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The companion of Rosabella prove 
that the judgment of Lord Flowerdev 
predicted,— respectfid, attentive, an 
citurn, — and, through gratitude for < 
fications so conducive to the comfo 
her journey, she" could not utter a i 
tive to his petition, for deviating a 
from the public xoad to deliver 
papers of consequence, which he h; 
charge for a friend. 

But although our almost heart-bi 
fugitive believed all roads must ] 
equal in discomfort to her, in whicl 
flight from earthly happiness was 1 
performed, she soon experienced tl 
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2 f ROSABELLA. 

change for the worse could be perceptible 
even to her ; ^ince by this, deviation they 
were thrown into a line of obscure inns, 
which afforded very ^inferior means to fa- 
cilitate their progress; and their horses 
and chaises becoming from bad to worsf 
they at length, in the last stage Rosa w 
to travel, obtained a carriage so shatter 
that in less than an hour after they 
entered it the band of a wheel Act 
and' there i being no habitation nearf 
cure aid from, they were doomed 
form the remainder of our heroint 
ney in a complete snail's creep 
postilion assuring them, *^ they r 
well perform it in advance, as to i^ 
road they had come ; since his ^ 
na other chaise, and was so sk 
undertakings, that it might ^ 
midnight ere he would have ' 
paired, which by slowly a 
proceeding would take th 
Btack Friar Moat, as the rr 
leht, *and but one hill to er 
consequence. 
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At a pace therefore that diminishe< 
patience more rapidly than theJen^ 
their journey, they ^tole onwards, 
iirriving at Ihehill they b^ad been ap 
of, they agreed to improve their cha 
reaching their places of destinatiq 
ascending on foot the long and form 
acclivity. Aaccordingly Rosa am 
sturdy companion commenced their 
trian undertaking through a thick am 
wood, which almost presented the g 
aspect of a forest, the road ineanderi 
incessantly, each new winding so con 
ly shutting out the last, and cone 
them in impenetrable shade, that, 
by shuddering apprehension, at thi 
appearance of the impervious defile 
could not restrain their mutual 
lalions upon its being at too great 
tance from the metropolis to be a pr 
haunt for banditti. 

" Not,** continued the farmer, *' 
should mind much if it was ; for, alt 
nigh-hand closing my account of si 
harvests, by G oles, I would have a til 
the stoutest collector that could atta< 
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miss, — though I defy them to enrich them* 
selves much by me, having but a one 
pound note, and a few coppers about me ; 
but, never having been robbed, tis too late 
to begin now. No, no, I'll not let my 
bone go with a dog that has no right to it ; 
for right is right : and if I give I give.'* 

At this moment, entering upon a new 
curve in the road, they perceived a man in 
a recumbent posture, amid the trees, close 
to the path they were treading, apparently 
in profound repose, and with an oaken 
staff and a sort of cloak-bag lying on a 
bank beside him. 

Through the intuitive inspirations of fear, 
Rosa cast a wistful glance upon him as 
they passed ; and upon perceiving the 
meagre and cadaverous aspect of hiscouU' 
tenance, she would have pronounced him 
a victim to famine, had not the respect? 
bility of his clothing chased this belie 
Hence to sickness she ascribed the appeal 
ance, which had awakened her commiser 
tion, and was leading her to give utt 
ance to her pity, by a consultation t 
her companion, *' whether they ought 
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common humanity, to pass on without as- 
certaining if they could be useful?'* when 
the man suddenly started up, and snatch- 
ing his stick and valise^ rapidly proceeded 
in the same direction our travellers were 
taking ; and although his pace was un- 
steady and unequal, he quickly distanced 
them, and soon, by a new turn in the road, 
was hid completely from their view. 

" I should not wonder,** cried the far* 
mer, " if that was some crazy mortal, 
broke loose from confinement ;— for, be- 
side his queer unsteady gait, the look he 
cast upon us as he passed was for all the 
world like them there sharp and sly ones, 
which mad folks have with them." 

^^ Indeed,*' said the shuddering Rosa, 
** I should fear your opinion was correct, 
only his French cap, and the style of his 
whole dress, so much resemble the cos- 
tume of many foreigners I have lately seen 
in London, that I am rather led to imagine 
him to be some half-famished countryman 
of ours, just liberated from a French prison, 
who is making an ill-provided march home 
to his friends ; and, if so, I wish we could 
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have contrived — without offending the 
poor man— to have given him some pecu- 
niary aid/* 

" But, if he wanted aid, miss, why did 
he not beg ? I would have given him a 
handful of coppers, and welcome/' 

" He looks rather too respectable to 
belong to the mendicant race," said Rosa, 
as they wound into a new meander of their 
path, where, in direct impediment to their 
progre^ stood the subject of their conver- 
sation, who, as he reared his staff with a 
menacing flourish, firmly pronounced^ 

« Stand/' 

« Never do you fear, but I wfll,'* ex- 
claimed the farmer undauntedly, ** 1*11 
stand longer than you now, for a wager. 
But, what must I stand for, master ? To 
help you to the contents of my pocket, 
hey?'* 

" Deliver," vociferated the footpad. 

** I will,** replied the farmer, " myself 
and my companion from your clutches, by 
presenting you with the contents of this ;" 
and drawing a pistol from his boot, he le- 
velled it at the robber's heart* 
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" Oh, for mercy ! take not the.life of ai 
fellow creature, to save a few. shilling^' 
Rosabella exclaimed, catching at the pis;- 
tol, and turning the point from its san*- 
guinary aim, through the spontaneous, im- 
pulse of pity, and alive to no recollection^ 
of possible consequences. 

" It is not to save my shillings, but my> 
charter/* replied the farmer^, " I nevec 
waa robbed ; and it is too late in tlie day 
to begin bad customs now. But as pooi^ 
miss has such a chiqken hieart,. Ifll give 
you your life^ and a handful of halfpisnise 
to boot ; set in case that phiz of yours tellar 
truths and that necessity drove you to thiisr 
unlawful demand for money/' 

^* Yes,*' cried the man, *' such neces^ 
sity as the calls of imperious hunger, and 
an exhausted purse, will drive on> to des^ 
peration. On my way fromr— no matter 
whence ; and to — no matter whercir — I was 
taken ill, and being amongst strangers^ 
was compelled to part with every thing 
but the clothing I now stand in, to rer 
munerate for medicine, care, and subr 
sistence; and ere quite equal to the 



8 ROSABELLA* 

measure, I recommenced my journey 
with only a few pence in my, pocket. 
They are expended; and necessity and 
opportunity impelled me to an attempt 
I was unprepared for ; and, only the 
young lady's humanity interposed, my 
life had now most probably paid for my 
offence. And now, madam, give further 
proof of your being pity's votary, and 
yield me means to preserve that life you 
have saved.'* 

Rosabella, like her travelling compa- 
nion, had but a small sum about her, 
the chief of her little store being in her 
writing desk in the chaise ; however that 
little she instantly presented to him, 
although with her pity was awakened a 
painful sensation of alarm, since the 
countenance of this man betrayed a dar- 
ing ferocity, which not even sickness 
and hunger had found power to subdue ; 
whilst his accents, composed of various 
tones, led from the certainty of wha 
nation he belonged to, and created 
belief of his having been an adventuring 
wanderer over the habitable world j ar 
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too probably, not in the path of inte-^ 
grity. 

" Well/* cried the good farmer, *' since 
the calls of poverty led you to. your in- 
tended act of dishonesty, I forgive you ; 
and, instead of halfpence, there's a pound 
note to pay for the fright I put you in : 
— for I made you tremble, my gentleman ! 
— ^but mind, you did not rob me of it; 
nor by putting me in bodily fear, com- 
pel my delivering it to you :— mind it is a 
free gift, and that you always say and 
consider it such." 

" Sir,'* replied the man, with a half- 
suppressed ironical smile, as he received 
the note, with a profound bpw, and 
gracefully placing his hand upon his 
heart, in attestation of his gratitude, 
" sir, you may rely upon it I shall be 
full as anxious as even you can be, to 
make it clear in evidence, that this be- 
came mine by gift, and not through rob- 
bery.*' 

" Very well,** cried the farmer, " and 
mind now, you don't make the best of 
your way to the nearest town, and pur- 

bS 



chase a weapon to point at me as I pro- 
ceed on my journey for " 

" For, more unlikely things have come 
to pass in this world of ingratitude:" 
replied the stranger impatiently interrupt- 
itig him' : ** however, fear not me. You 
carry your protection with you : — and may 
that protection ever be the protected of 
Heaven I** and bowing profoundly and 
even gracefully to Rosa^ he ran a few 
steps^ forward, and then converting his 
late menacing weapon into a leaping pole, 
soon vanished from their view, in the 
windings of the way. 

" ril be bound to be burnt, miss,** 
exclaimed the farmer exultingly, "if he 
is not as mad as a March hare, after all ! 
— So, I am glad I did not shoot him; 
and I may thank you, miss^ for being able 
to walk about in the dark, as usual, with- 
out fear oi ghostes and goblins/* 

" From every appeaiance,** said Rosa 
** I fear he is a formidable personage t 
be at large; but, for your own sake 
I rejoice you did Hot obey your firr 
impulse/*' 
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*' He is a monstrous fine looking mait> 
too," replied the farmer, " although ha 
has a. look with him that seems to say^ 
when the fit was. on him, he would mind 
na more plunging a dagger into one's 
heart, than I should sticking a pig ; noi; 
of shaving heads olSP^ no more than^ i 
should using a sickle: — and I l^ink tea 
he is< a bit of an impostor to boot ; fot 
had he been so main bad lately, he 
ne'er could have hopped it off thu» 
neatly/' 

" Certainly," returned Rosa^ •' we 
may pronounce our gifts have not been^ 
bestowed upon a very prepossessing ob- 
ject : — but charity' will soon reconcile ui^ 
to it, through the conviction his aspect 
guaranteed of his being starving." 

Having now arrived at the summit of 
this long hill, our travellers were agreeably 
surprised — ^particularly our heroine, whose 
heart had fluttered painfully with alarm, 
from the moment she had first beheld 
the formidable personage they had just 
parted from — by the appearance of a 
small public house, where they hoped to 
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obtain some sort or assistance in the re- 
pair of their wheel ; and their hope was 
not altogether disappointed^ since a few 
stout nails were procured, to replace the 
bandy just sufficiently to permit their 
jogging on with more security ; and pre- 
sented to our honest farmer a more 
certain prospect of getting forward to 
the place where he purposed stopping 
for the night. But this delay in progress 
allowed not of Rosabella's reaching the 
spot of her anxious destination until about 
five o'clock in the evening, when the 
chaise entering an Extensive, but gloomi- 
ly wooded park, at length wound its way 
to find buried in a deep and sombre dell 
an immense pile of gothic architecture, 
surrounded by a moat, of depth and 
breadth sufficient to exclude all apprehen- 
sion of exterior foes, except by martial 
assailants. 

As the promptitude with which our 
heroine had been compelled to execut 
her flight, admitted not of anticipation b 
post of her arrival, she was herself th 
bearer of Lord Flowerdew's letter to a 
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nounce it; which she sent in on the ap- 
pearance of the porter upon the draw- 
bridge, to answer the deep-toned summons 
of the bell, which performed a loud toll 
of conventual solemnity. 

For about twenty minutes poor Rosa- 
bella had to wait, in the trembling anxiety 
of incertitude, — since now the apprehen- 
sion assailed her, that she might not be 
received: — ^but at length the porter re- 
appeared to throw open all the fortified 
passes, to admit the carriage of our agitat- 
ed fugitive into a large quadrangle, in 
which conventual and military appearances 
were strangely mingled ; since upon every 
rudely-sculptured emblem of chivalry was 
placed some pious saint of almost shape- 
less formation ; and over every turret and 
archway of this ancient abbey was intre- 
pidly mounted on a cannon or war horse, 
—to prove, beyond all doubt, their being 
of the legions of church-militant heroes — 
a Black Friar devoutly numbering the 
beads of his rosary. 

Arrived at length at the grand entrance 
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dividual. The impious only ever found 
him/ intolerant ; and. the impenitent alone 
had cause to dread his^ censure. 

He was a native of Ireland, who had 
received his education in Farig^ during 
the reign of Louis the Sixteenth, where 
he entered into holy orders, obtained 
that promotion in the church his merits 
called for, and was loved and respected 
by all good men: but upon the dire re- 
gicide that staeiped its horrors uptm a 
wild career of sanguinary cruelties, the 
well-known attachment of the abbe to 
the martyred monarch and his saintly 
sister rendered his flight from Paris ne- 
cessary for the preservationf of his own 
life ; and after encountering a diversity 
of fortunes in various climes, he gladly 
accepted the station he now held in 
the family of Lady Agatha, which he 
filled with the conscientious observance 
of a zealot in the care of his flock ; but 
it was with the mild and merciful for- 
bearance of the precepts and jexample 
bequeathed by the great Master. 

Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice was also a 
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native of the Emerald Isle, only daugh- 
ter to the ninth earl of ClaQmartyr, a 
bigoted Catholic, who had sent her, for 
the first impressions to be made upon 
her young mind, to a convent of the> 
most austere order at Madrid, where 
ignorance and superstition usurped the 
place of every species of useful or im- 
portant knowledge; and from this con- 
vent — in full belief of his child's mental 
treasures having sufficiently accumulated, 
—his lordship took her from place to 
place upon the continent, making pauses 
of requisite length in every spot cele- 
brated for any particular art or science 
in the circle of accomplishments, — for, 
as his Agatha was exquisitely beautiful, 
he had determined upon presenting her 
to the admiring world as also the most 
accomplished woman of the age. As 
neither money, application, nor, above 
all, capacity, were dealt by a sparing 
hand, and that the choice was judiciously 
made of the professors in each branch, 
the ambition of Lord Clanmartyr relative 
to his daughter's acquirements was fully 
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gratified: her skill in music defied criti- 
cism ; her vocal excellence enchanted 
every ear; her preeminence in paint- 
ing and drawing obtained for her many 
honorary trophies j her fluency in modern 
languages even natives could scarcely 
surpass ; whilst when she moved in the 
minuet's graceful exhibition, or in ani- 
mated measure joined the merry dance, 
spectators compressed their circles, in 
eager gaze to be entranced with ad- 
miration : — but alas ! the mind of this 
idol of universal homage was a lament- 
able blank. 

At the period when the beautiful and ac- 
complished Agatha was presented at the 
Irish court by her exulting father, a Catho- 
lic gentleman, recently emancipated by 
maturity from the guidance of his guar- 
dians, returned also from the Continent, 
where he too had been in search of re- 
fining influence. Captivated by Lady Aga- 
tha, he sued for her love, and won her un- 
alienable aflection ; and being of high 
family, although untitled, and possessing 
a large unencumbered landed property. 
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both in England and Ireland, Lord Clan- 
martyr smiled his approbation upon their 
union. 

But no sooner had Lady Agatha become 
a. wife, than the shaft of death deprived her 
of her idolizing father ; and scarcely had 
her mourning garb for him begun through 
use to lose its horrors, when her ruthless 
destiny compelled her to assume a habit 
of still more torturing grief ; for she was 
despoiled of her devoted lover, in her 
adoring husTmnd.. 

And now was Lady Agatha bereaved 
indeed. Her affections were strong, she 
had loved accordingly ; all who had form- 
ed her world of happiness were wrested 
from her ; and in her owp desert mind 
there was no germe to blossom into conso- 
lation J for what, in the moment of afflic* 
tion, availed superlative accomplishments ? 
Grief resembles not the tarantula's bite, 
to find its cure in music and dancing. 
Eyes overflowing with the torrents of 
sorrow's bitter tears possessed no power 
to guide the pencil through the regions 
of creative fancy, or to copy the models 
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that Italy had presented to her: and 
whilst her bosom was the seat of an- 
guish, she could give utterance to no 
language but that of lamentation. 

Thus, without one friendly resource 
within the energies of her own niind, 
her ladyship threw herself headlong 
into the dark abyss of despair; when, 
to secure herself from the dreaded 
torments of society, she fled from 
every connexion in Ireland to Black 
Friars Moat — ^which with the chief part 
of his property her husband had bequeath- 
ed to her, — and where she enclosed her- 
self with a great aunt, long the recluse 
of an austere convent abroad ; and a 
chaplain and confessor of the most gloomy 
orden 

The uncultivated waste of Lady Aga- 
tha's ductile mind proved a soil most 
genial for implanting the theories and 
precepts of Father O' Blaze, and his in- 
defatigable coadjutor Lady Theresa, whose 
religious paths were choked up and dis- 
figured by all the wild briers and destruc- 
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^e weeds, that the germes of superstition^ 
gotry, and ignorance ever put forth, 
impede the progress of mild and mer* 
ful Christianity* 
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CHAPTER IL 

For more than thirty years had her lady«> 
ship resided in this seclusion, declining 
all social intercourse with the world, and 
from the death of Lady Theresa, and ano- 
ther severe domestic infliction, becoming 
hourly more bigoted and more gloomy, 
when fortunately for herself and those 
around her, the mistaken holder of her 
conscience, who guarded the passes of her 
heart from every approach of human kind- 
ness, was summoned to his awful account 
of errors ; and his place was supplied by a 
widely different pastor, whose precepts, 
with almost. miraculous promptitude, filled 
her bosom with treasures she had before 
been poor in ; but which now accumulat- 
ed with auspicious promise of procuring 
for her a fak inheritance in a better 
world. 
But not even the depth of the • moat. 
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nor the strength of thp surrounding forti- 
fication, could exclude the voice of calum- 
ny, for it sounded with insinuations against 
the devoteeofBlackFriars Abbey ; nor could 
the hallowed function or rigid morals of 
even the austere Father O'Blaze shield 
him from the accusing sound, on being 
enclosed in tete d tete with his patroness 
in this sequestration, after the death .of 
Lady The;'esa, and their expulsion of a 
lovely blossom, which had, arrived at per- 
fection even in their steril soil and un«- 
genial region. No sooner did these 
tones of suspicion reach the^^ar of lady 
Agatha, i than her inherent purity, in wild 
jilarm, impelled her sending into the world 
for a respectable female to reside with her, 
as guardian of hfer fc^me : but this com- 
panion, after a residence of more than 
twenty years at Black Friars, discovered 
the mx>2X was ungenial to hedtfa; aiul, a 
few weeks prior to Rosa's introduction 
to Lady Agatha, at one moment's notice 
decamped, as it shortly appeared, to be- 
stow her withering hand upon a yi^isxi% 
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justic, who had lately arrived from her 
ladyship's estate in Ireland as an under 
bailiiS. 

Upon this unexpected dereliction of 
Miss Imoff, Lady Agatha in agonies x£ 
-alarm fiar her once more menaced repu- 
tation, mow again Left toa tete a tete with 
her confessor^ wrote immediately to Lord 
Eiowerdew-^who being nearly i related to 
Mr. Fitzmaurice, and whom, when he went 
the northern circuit, she had sometimes 
seen — " to send her, without delay, a 
companion to guard her fair feme from 
slander, — 'who could brave solitude and 
the humidity of a moat, — her religious 
persuasion a- matter of minor consequence ; 
for all the Abb6 Nugent had taught her 
to require upon that head was, its un^ 
faltering existence in the true orthodoxy 
of whatever faith it was conceived in •/* — • 
but, the seclusion of the moated abbey, 
and the austerity of Lady Agatha's cha- 
racter in tlie world, bad prevented the 
possibility of his lordship^s executii^g this 
commission, until tike self-devoted R<^ 
jnost thankfully accepted it. 
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On beholding our agitated heroine alight 
from the chaise, the abb6 started in sur- 
prise, and as he courteously welcomed and 
led her to the presence of his patroness, 
he said— 

" The letter of Lord Jlowerdew an- 
nounced the lady who was to make a 
pleasing addition to our inmates, as young : 
^— but, I confess I did not expect to see 
her so very much so. — I jtrust our seclusion 
may not prove too ungenial to your season 
of life, to make you happy here/* 

** The influence of custom is proverbial- 
ly established," replied the trembling Rosa; 
** in solitude I have been chiefly reared, 
and therefore, existence, without other 
society than that of inmates, has been 
habitual to me/* 

They now had reached the apartment, 
where our heroine was presented by the 
Abbe to Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice, in 
whojse appearance little could be traced 
of the loveliness of her youth, although 
still tie fine fea«,re. of exquisite beauty 
r^iained ; but alt the alluring charms of 
feminine sweetness were obliterated by the 
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lower of despondency, gloom, and bigotry, 
her brow for many a year had worn ; and, 
although that lower had been happily re- 
moved by the mild influence of the Abb6 
Nugent's theology and Christian resig- 
nation, a character of formality, not con- 
ciliating nor altogether forbidding, had 
assumed its place; nor was her garb calcu- 
lated to convey a cheering effect, since 
that was the close black envelopment of a 
conventual habit. 

Lady Agatha also started on beholding 
Rosa, but her countenance betrayed emo- 
tions the Abbe's had not; for her face 
blanched to a paler hue, and tears started 
to her eyes ; and as she extended the hand 
of urbanity's welcome, she falteringly 
said — 

*' Oh ! how could Lord Flowerdew send 
a being like you to me ? — Surely, surely, 
he must suppose a creature so young, so 
lovely, once more beneath my roof, must 
tear open wounds that time can never 
heal. — But, sit you down, Miss FredericlP. 
Do not tremble, do not Took dismayed,* 
for I shall exert my energies to stifle 

VOX.. V. c 
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the agonizing impression that youth and 
beauty must ever make upon me; and 
perhaps, in time, I may become reconciled 
even to what now distresses me. — You 
cannot have dined. — This has been a 
meagre day with u% and as we keep primi- 
tive hours, we are almost thinking of our 
tea ; but you shall have animal food.'' 

*' I too, madam/' tha highly distressed 
and agitated Rosabella replied, " I too, 
kept primitive hours to-day. I dined at 
one o'clock, therefore tea to me. Lady 
Agatha, will prove the most pleasing re< 
freshment." 

Whilst Rosa spoke, Lady Agatha gazed 
and listened attentively, then turning to 
the Abbe, said — 

** I think, my reverend frieud, I shall 
become more rapidly reconciled to having 
Miss Frederick with me, than I could 
on the first view of hei* have in possibility 
expected; for, holy Sir, she assimilates 
with my fancy I know not how, as if 
she were some former friend restored to 
tne J as if her form and manner had been 
familiar to me, by having known her in- 
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timately brfore I left the world. -r-Yet, 
from her age that is an impossibility ; and 
I perceive in her no resemblance to any 
one, whom I have immediate recoUectioa 
of; — and yet there is some combination of 
Expression of countenance or manner^ that 
powerfuHy excites my interest." 

This combination Lady Agatha might 
have supposed as emanating from recoliee* 
tion of Rosa's mother, had not Lord 
Flowerdew's letter presented an interdict, 
in the impossibility of her having ever 
been acquainted witli a sister of frailty ; 
for his lordship announced our heroine 
as the illegitimate offspring of an Irish 
noble, in whose family being reared, an 
unfortunate and forbidden attachment had 
sprung up unconsciously ; and upon the 
appalling affinity liaving been disclosed to 
her, she had heroically determined to fly 
from the possibility of her too tenderly 
loved brother ever beholding her more. 

Lord Flowerdew had candidly given 
this statement, which he believed correct ; 
both from his predilection for ingenuous- 
ness, and through his wish to account for 

c 2 
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the depression of Rosabella's spirits, in 
a manner that would secure her, through 
the delicacy of Lady Agatha, from ques- 
tions which might distress her. 

As Rosa had been compelled by ne- 
cessity, to barter her companionable facul- 
ties for maintenance and salary, she no 
longer considered them at her own disposal 
i — whilst in the presence, at least, of her who 
J)aid for them — she therefore felt it as 
an incumbent duty to close the floodgates 
of her sorrows, and confine the contempla- 
tion of her griefs within her heart, until 
her release from this dedication of her 
powers to please took place each night, 
and liberty was afforded her to grieve un- 
controlled until morning. Arduous as 
was this difficult task of repressing the 
rising tears and sighs of anguish, to illu- 
mine, the countenance of mental wretched- 
ness with a smile, — and steady the voice 
that poignant grief had broken ; — to at- 
tune the tongue to themes most foreign to 
the surcharged bosom of oppressive care ; 
and yield the listening ea*r to tales, that 
perhaps struck with barbed arrows to 
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the heart of the dependent, whose mind 
was in requisition for subsistence; Rosa- 
bella performed it so satisfactorily to Lady 
Agatha and the Abbfe Nugent, that when,; 
after their light supper— although for her 
something more^than fruits and salad was 
added to their meagre day repast -— 
and under the convoy of the house- 
keeper's daughter she retired forthe night. 
Lady Agatha, in the moment succeeding 
her departure, eagerly exclaimed — 

" We seem, most holy father, in a 
fair way of finding ourselves under in- 
calculable obligations to my late sub- 
bailifF/' 

** Mr. Younghusband has indeed bene- 
fited us highly," the Abb6 replied; " we 
have now obtained a companion.** 

Winifred, a neat pretty looking girl, of 
about sixteen, led the way for Rosa towards, 
her chamber, ciarrying the light with tole- 
rable steadiness, through the hall approxi- 
mate to the room our heroine Had quitted : 
but this steadiness was perceptibly im- 
paired upon entering a ^ng corridor of 
cathedral aspect j for hgre poor Winny. 
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beheld the flame of the candle becoming 
gradually blue, and as slie commenced the 
ascent of a spiral staircase, sombre as 
black oak aiid the conventual memento 
of carved death's heads &c. could make 
it, she proclaimed to her companion, 
** that the flame was grown as blue as her 
apron ;^* when in all tlie sympathetic shiver* 
ings of consequent dismay, Wiiiny jerked 
and quivered, and St. Vitused her way up 
stairs; ever and anon pausing to catch 
a replenish of breath from the clutches of 
ihe flitting goblins, who were ruthlessly 
exhausting it; and to look wistfUUy be* 
hind her, to ascertain that the footsteps 
she heai'd lightly following her were those 
of corporeal substance, and not of the 
fleshless phantoms, she doubted not, were 
she alone, slie should behold in every ghast- 
ly form. 

At length, aft(ir a painfully alarmed 
ascent of this staircase, upon entering an 
immense gallery^ in which oratories, shrines, 
and emblems of death, w^re with awe*." 
inspiring gloom pranged, Winny, uttering 
a piercing shriel;^ exclaimed--- 
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^ Oh, Miss, Miss ! did you tiot sec that 
light flit across us ?** 

** Yes, certainiy," answered Rosa ; " and 
when we pass the next window, we may 
probably see it again. It was a mocm 
beam/' 

" Ah ! so it was, I diedare j but, thanks 
be to Heaven! we shall soon be at your 
chamber — unless these cursed spirits be- 
wilder US'—and you never can be astray 
about your right chamber. Miss, for there 
is to be seen as plain as yo^r face in 
the floor before it an invisiUe trapdoor, 
which opens once a month at the full 
of the moon,— when every moital in the 
abbey is buried by the power of the evil 
spirits in profound sleep, som^ snoring 
so loud under the charm, as to draw up 
the water of the moat many feet above its 
level,— and out of the trapdoor comes 
a sight— Oh ! may Heaven preserve us 
from it! — which no mortal ever yet has 
seen.'* 

•" But if no mortal has ever beheld it,** 
demanded Rosa, ^^ how comes the appear-* 
ance of this sight to be known ? 
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** Oh ! Miss, it was seen once, but not 
by mortal eyes, but by a warning in a 
vision to some wicked monk, whom the 
spirits slew in your chamber. But, Miss, 
although you do . not seem so frightful 
as I am, you had much better ask mother 
to prepare another chamber for !you, not 
near the old monk's haunted cells ; for, 
to tell you the truth, you came by such 
surprise like upon us, there was no time to 
get another aired : — which this was — 
worse luck for you! — by a priest who 
slept in it for two nights last week." 

In a few moments more they reached 
the chamber destined for our heroine, 
which, independent of its gloom, was per- 
fectly commodious ; but, to increase the 
impressions of superstitious alarm, Winny 
seemed anxious to convey to the bleeding 
bosom of Rosabella, that simple appre- 
hensive girl, after civilly- idqiiiring if her 
bed was arranged to her mind, announced 
that room as uncommonly pleasant in day- 
time, having a beautiful view from the 
windows. 

" Though," she continued, " out of 



ROSABELLA. S5 

that particular window I would not have 
you over fond of looking; — for it was 
through that, the . lady, many hundred 
years ago, before the hard frost or the 
flood, saw a spirit rise three times up out 
of the moat, which is fifty feet below 
the window, and stand firmly before the 
casement on . the air, each time singing 
a prophecy of the death of the lady's 
husband, whose head, all bloody, the spirit 
bore in its hand ; , and sure enough, the 
very next day arrives an express to call 
the poor lady up to London^ where her 
husband was taken to the Tower, to have 
his head severated from his body for high 
treasons, as the spirit had foretold." 

Rosa, anxious to get rid of her simple 
companion, to give fre^ indulgence to the 
agonizing feelings of her surcharged bosom, 
so long and painfully under restraint, now 
reminded Winny ^he had a long way to 
retrace her steps, and that her candle 
would scarcely light her if she lingered > 
when poor Winny, thus reminded of a* 
possible increase to the horrors she had 
alone to encounter, with sliuddering un* 

e 5 



64 BOSABELUI. 

willingness took her departure; firat an« 
nouncing tliere was a rush light in the 
thimnejr, — intelligence Rosa was by no 
means sorry to find true ; for although 
not of poor Winny's frightful order, yet 
in a lone chamber, in a strange and gloomy 
place^ digressed in spirits as she was, even 
the sid^ly beams of m rush candle, she 
tliou^it, would prove like the shadow of a 
companion. 

The insulated Rosabella, now lorn in 
her chamber as she was in the world, was 
not doomed to find that repose there, 
so necessary for her wearied frame, since 
sleep was not tiie attendant of her downy 
pillow ; for now Iter sacrifice of the man she 
loved, with every promise of happiness that 
expectation could blossom brightly with at 
the shrine of gratitude and friendship, came 
in all its anguished pangs to wound her 
tortured heart ; though, whilst performing 
tbe dreadful achievement, the mental and 
bodily action of forming and executing 
lier heroic design had warded off tlie 
power of narrowing thought upon the 
subjects Now her purpose was accom* 



plisbed, she had arrived at the haven that 
was to enclose her from happiness for 
ever ; and all the miseries she had devoted 
herself to Hung at once their barbed ar- 
rows cruelly to wound her. Now she 
began to reflect more seriously upon the 
anguish she had so ungratefully, so un- 
expectedly prepared for Lord Montalbert ; 
and before the agonies that such reflec- 
tions sent through her heart, her own indi- 
vidual suffering faded into mere phantoms 
of infliction ; which led her almost to doubt 
whether there was any superior gratitude to 
that she owed to him, and to fear she had 
paid the smaller debt at the expense of 
the greater. . But soon her reason con- 
vinced her she had performed the most 
imperative duty : — ^that her benefactress 
had a far higher claim to her gratitude 
than even her disinterested lover ; for she 
had rescued her in infancy from all the 
dire ei^s, which then menaced her tem* 
poral and eternal happiness, in the pro- 
tection of the low-minded Mrs. Cormack— • 
had reared her at great peril to her grand- 
son's peace and interest, as her own eKvl<i\ 
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whilst Lord Montalfoert requiring no in- 
crease of wealth, only sacrificed the pride 
of alliance in pleasing the influence of 
his fancy in selecting her for his wife ; 
and thus convinced which was the duty of 
rectitude, she resolutely opposed every 
assailing arrow of repentance, although her 
heart was sorely wounded, and bled to its 
inmost core. 
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CHAPTER III. 

From the sleepless pillow of despondency 
and wo our heroine arose at an early 
hour, to seek the only balm she now had 
hope of finding j and by her genuine and 
fervent devotion, gave the strength that 
fails not to the firmness so essential to 
support her' through the hour ,of bitter 
trial. 

At the time according with the family 
arrangements, Winny, divested of her noc- 
iwvn^X Jrightfulness^ appeared to awake our 
heroine, who, upon finding her already 
up, she concluded had been disturbed by 
the spectral performances of the night} 
and perceiving her pallid aspect, heavy 
eyes, aud touching dejection, the affirma- 
tions of Rosa, '* that she had neither seen 
nor heard any thing to alarm her," ob- 
tained no credence ; and only gave birth 
to another conviction, that she was sprite- 



bound not to betray the direful orgies she 
had witnessed'. 

Lady Agatha received our poor wretch- 
ed Rosa with as much kindness as un« 
vanquishable melancholy could u&bend to ; 
but the Abbe Nugent*s kindness in re^ 
ception had no clotid of gloom to struggle 
through ; it was open and clear as the 
ethereal canopy above them. 

** I grieve," said Lady Agatha, ** that 
our faith is not the same, Miss Frederick, 
as it precludes you from the benefit of 
worship with us ; and as the most essential 
duty of your life will therefore rest so 
much upon yourself^ you must be ever 
awake to the responsibility you are in- 
volved in: — however, a« much as I in 
possibility can, I will lessen this serious 
evil for you. Our parish church is hot 
much more than two miles off, but the 
paths are often impassable to pedestrians j 
I shall therefore send you in a carriage 
upon all the fasts and festivals appointed 
by your ritual for particular observance ; 
aihi as often beside as you may deem it 
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necessary to partake of the most solenm 
rite o£ your church.'* 

Rosabella expressed all the gratitude 
she felt at such real kindness } and Lady 
Agatha requested she would take the trou* 
ble of making breakfast. 

" In aught else," continued her lady- 
ships ^* I shall make but little demand 
upon your time, which I hope you will 
contrive to fill up as much to your satisfac- 
tion as it is possible for a being so young,, 
in such a life of total seclusion as we lead : 
but if you are as wise as my Lord Flower- 
dew says you are good, you will turn this 
seclusion to your advantage, by laying in a 
fund of useful information that can never 
fail you. 

*^ My library, collected by Mr. Fifce- 
maurice, is one of the first private ones in 
Europe : — and there is an enlightened 
man, possessing benevolence of heart, to 
make him delight in guiding you through 
the right path of information. Nor need 
your showy accomplishments, if you pos- 
sess any, rust upon the hinges of inaction, 
since our holy Sire deems it not ixvcisvcc^- 
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patible with his sacred fuDctioD, to be deep- 
ly versed in the fine arts and sciences. He 
is one of the most excellent painters and 
sculptors in private life that Italy ever 
formed ; and, from the same school, he has^ 
acquired a taste and skill in music, that 
few but professors ever knew. 1 too, 
once, could have aided you: — but my 
accomplishments perished in the grave of 
my husband and my father. '^ 

Rosabella found it a difficult task to 
express what she felt at such kindness, 
without an accompanying burst of fears ; 
for now her sensibility experienced that 
the slightest touch vibrated upon it afiect- 

They now sat down to a comfortable 
breakfast^ and Rosa made every exertion 
to appear as if she was a partaker of it ; 
but the tortured bosom of oppressive grief 
spread its ^destructive influence to her ap-. 
petite. 

"There are musical instruments in the 
abbey/' said Lady Agatha, when their 
repast was terminated, " but they are 
placed in distant apartments from mine. 
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-^for I must never, never, hear them more. 
— Are you skilled in music and drawing; 
my dear ?** 

Rosa answered with such pleasing mo- 
desty, relative to her pretensions to any 
form of accomplishment, that the Ahh6y 
with more cordiality than mere politeness 
would have influenced, promised to give 
her every instruction in his power to yield; 

" And,'* he added, with a serious smile, 
" when our mutual timidity wears off, and 
that we acquire courage to play, sing, and 
draw our best, I trust Lady Agatha, in 
the kindness of encouragement, will not 
nlways banish us to a distance from her.'* 

" I make no promises," Lady Agatha 
replied, " but you may form some hopes, 
my reverend friend, since already I have 
vanquished two impediments to my finding 
comfort in the society of Miss Frederick 
— her appearance and her name. You 
would not thank me, my dear, were I to 
wish you not so young or lovely, therefore 
I will not wish it:— but as you could be 
quite ad attractive with any other name, 1 
may wish yours changed -^Rosabella bears 
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too heart- rending a similitude to Rosal- 
Tina :•— and Frederick was the name of 
a man, who made me a cruel monster/' 

♦* Then change them, madam,'' Rosa 
8aid> '^ I should indeed grieve, was I to 
prove the cause to you of one unnecessary 
pang/* 

Lady Agatha felt both pleased anii 
obliged; hut said, *^ it was, perhaps, a 
wholesome penance, momentarily to pro- 
nounce names^ that must reanimate her 
feelings of remorse for an unpardonable 
crudty she had practised/' 

The saddening melancholy of Lady 
Agatha scaroely eould find an enlivening 
counterpoise in liie mild cheerfulness of 
the Abb6 Nugent, whose pitying heart 
imbibed the most painful, apprehension^ 
that the unconiided grief» of the young 
stranger might find nurture in their cave 
of gloom ; and,, as^ much as possible, to. 
prevent the realizing of this apprehension, 
he allowed not the morning to pass over 
without informing, himself ufK)n exactly 
how &r Rosa had claim to knowledge 
in music aad drawing, when, to his infinity 
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gratification, he discovered her to be a 
pupil of such £siir promise, tlkt he should 
find interest and pleasure in leading hex 
talents in that field of improvement, 
through which they soon would arriva 
at perfection, • 

To drawit^, music, the Abbe's reading 
some celebrated literary productions aloud^ 
with pedestrian exercise through the se- 
cluded grounds, Rosabella was indebted 
for a day, that dri^ged her through ex-^ 
istence without one moment of the hourr 
fiasaed with her neW eompantons being 
dedicated exclusively to her own sorrows^ 
consequently not untfl she retired to bet 
chamber for the night, codid she shed on€ 
tear to relieve tlie anguish of her bursting 
hearty and to supplicate for fortitude 
to bear the mental agonies she suffered*. 

This night passed like the preceding: 
dire witii Rosabella, in sorrow^s bitter 
te^s, and the succeeding day like its prev 
decessor, in which her gratitude to the 
kindness of the Abb^ Nugent found fast 
increasing demands upon it; and whi^i 
she again retired to her pillow, and the 
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indulgence of her heart's moan, she felt 
conviction, that was her mind not so over- 
powered with varied .griefs, the advan- 
tages she should derive from the Abba's 
instructions, and from the brilliant con- 
versation of a man so highly informed, 
and so benignly communicative of his 
knowledge, would be incalculable, . 

The day after our poor heroine's arrival 
at Black Friars Moat, she dispatched a 
letter of grateful acknowledgment to Lady 
Flowerdew, informing her ladyship of the 
safe termination of her journey, the kind 
attention of her travelling protector, and 
the pleasing reception she had been ho- 
noured with from Lady Agatha Fitz- 
maiirice, who wrote by the same post to 
Lord Flowerdew, to thank him for his 
satisfactory compliance with her request; 
and as for six days- at least no answer 
could be expected from even the most 
scrupulous attention, the surprise of Rosa 
was not more powerful than her agitation, 
on the receipt of a letter from Lady Flow- 
erdew — under cover to Lady Agatha, a§; 
agreed upon, to prevent the discovery 
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of her retreat through the Post Office— 
the third day after her arrival at Black 
Friars Moat, with ipformation of a sudden 
and unexpected arrangement of her lord's, 
to set oft* immediately for Paris, accom- 
panied by their elder children and Miss 
Lorrain, to stay there during the remain- 
der of his lordship's vacation. 

Her ladyship next reverted to her hope 
of Rosa's finding herself comfortable with 
Lady Agatha; for happy she could not 
expect to be, until time, her own excel- 
lent sense, sound principles, and innate 
piety, recalled that sensation to her bosom, 
attracted thither by conscious rectitude. 

'* How your flight has been borne by 
the Derville family, I have yet to learn," 
her ladyship continued, " for they removed 
to Richmond the day but one after your 
departure, only sending their P. P. C. card 
to me ; as I believe another elopement, 
equally unexpected, overwhelmed them in 
too much distress to call upon any one ; 
since you, my interesting fugitive, were 
not the only volatile belonging to the 
family J for on the very evening of your 
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iU^fUxre^ zn.l in tae verjr^arae L<Hir, a^ it 
IK/W ^/\p(:ur% hy a letter to hw brotlier, ilr. 
Monv^n t^x^k ¥ tench leave of his giiariilaiiy 
ar»rl ftct o^it for Tans* 

** X entreat you write to me ; for the 
intercut you have awakened in nij heart is 
very in tenM^ wbikt that which you have 
created^ in the boiiom of my caro sposo 
appeant to my alarms such as to induce 
Die to become peculiarly careful of my 
cxintence^ to secure my poor dear brats 
from a cruel stepdame. 

** Direct for me, to the care of Messrs. 
— , Bankers, Paris; and believe me, 
dear and interesting heroine in the cause 
of rectitude, 

** Your admiring 

** and sincerly attached friend, 
*• Cii.ciLiA Floweiidew." 

UoNttboIlu's regrets on finding by the 
kind letter of Lady Flowerdew that such 
true friends should be removed, even for a 
nhort period, from the same country with 
her^ wei*e all absorbed by distress at the 
ulurmii^ intelligence thus conveyed of 
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Mr. Monson, whose ruin, she now doubted 
not, would be completed ; since she felt 
^conviction he had not set out for Paris 
unaccompanied by those, who had plunged 
him into that ruin his agitated confession 
liad partly betrayed to her j and for one 
appalling moment tliis sympathizing dis« 
tress was mingled with a pang of terror, 
lest the supposition might be entertained, 
as both fugitives had disappeared in the 
same hour, that they had been compa« 
nions in flight. But for this agonizing ap- 
prehension she soon found consolation ; for 
since Lady Dervitle knew from her letter 
the motive of her disappearance, she could 
not cherish such a suspicion, and would 
therefore not allow such a belief to be 
sheltered even by Lord Montalbert ; aU 
ihough for the subjugation of his ill-fated 
attachment, and the accomplishment of 
her ladyship*^ wishes, no aid could prove 
more efficacious. 

Rosabella could not succeed in conceal- 
ing her increase of sadness, after the arrival 
of Lady Flowerdew's letter, from her com» 
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panions ; and their observation of it only- 
augmented their kindness to her ; for the 
interest which was making rapid advances, 
to awaken dormant affection in the bosom 
of Lady Agatha, was by its genial in- 
fluence thawing fast the icy misanthropy, 
with which reprehensible despondency, 
an uncultivated mind, and the precepts 
of ignorant bigotry had incrusted her 
hearit ; and her ladyship herself proposed 
taking an airing round her park, to show 
Rosa the beautiful views from it, and 
its own attractions, a kind of solace Lady 
Agatha rarely indulged in ; to which, as 
she could feel no apprehension of encoun- 
tering any one she wished to shun in such 
a sequestered range, Rosa could feel no 
objection. On their return from this 
excursion, the Abbfe Nugent, whose be- 
nevolence was ever on service in the cause 
of the afflicted, led her to a piano forte, 
spread before her some enchanting music, 
and by his own exquisite accompaniment 
upon the violin, beguiled her attention 
from torturing retrospection to the pur- 
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guit he had kindly assigned her ; and in 
the course of the day^ when it became 
his employment to read to his two as- 
sociates, he ' selected amusing, not the 
serious subjects Lady Agatha preferred. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

We win not convert our pen into a chro- 
nometer^ by giving the mensoration of our 
heroine's time, in a recital of how she 
passed each day in her seclosion; since 
few of her days were otherwise than a 
repetition of its sombre predecessor: for 
they beheld none but the inmates of the 
abbey ; went no where, but Rosa now and 
then to church in a hamlet, where none 
but rustics formed the congregation ; and 
all our poor heroine had to mark out 
time for her was, the progress she per- 
ceptibly made in the afiection of Lady 
Agatha, in the esteem of the Abbe, in 
her mental acquirements, and in drawing 
and music; but not in the extirpition 
of her attachment to Lord Mpntalbert, 
or her reconciliation, to her sad estrange- 
ment from her dearest friends. 

Five months Rosa passed in this un- 
varying seclusion, without the intervention 
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ef any incident worth recording ; for al- 
thou^ Lady Fiowerdew wrote to her im- 
mediately upon her return from France^ 
yet her letter conveyed no information 
relative to our story ; and in vain had ou^ 
poor iieart-wrung recluse, with painful 
agitation, sought for intelligence of those 
she bdieved lost to her for ever, through 
every column of the diurnal paper receiv- 
ed at Black Friars Moat. 

But j ust at the termination of Rosabella's 
fifth month of sequestration, the Abb^^ 
having some business to transact at a 
neighbouring market town, left Lady Aga- 
tha and her lovely companion to a ^te d 
tStCj which h^ ladyship gladly availed her- 
self of, to speak upon those themes that 
had effaced happiness from her page of 
life. 

For nearly an hour, the perfections of 
her husband, and the misery his death sub- 
dued her by, were the affecting subjects of 
her wail, when she commenced a lamenta- 
tion for her cruelty to the child of her only 
brother. 

" Relative to my lamented husband,'' 
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aaid Ladjr Agatha, in cw i lMBMl ioB, ^ mj 
conscience has nodiing to uphnid lae: 
\mt to my poor Rosalvina, taj c ommiwi ioiis 
for repentance have been tremradods: — 
bnt, as the Abbe, poor lenient man! 
deems the penances I have already per- 
formed fiillj sofficient expiation ai mj 
offences towards her, and that I disagree 
with him upon this point, and wish him to 
devise some heavy infliction for me, — I do 
not like to mention the subject be&re 
him ; but you, I trust, my dear, will have 
patience to bear with me, whilst I bewail 
my cruelty to that dear mi^uided crea- 
ture } because such audible contrition for 
my transgressions does me good. 

'^ But that you may fully measure the 
overflowing cup of my enormity, I must 
give you the history of this dear unfbr- 
tunate« 

" Our progenitors being all of the church 
of RomCi my brother and self, the only 
children of my father, were of course rear- 
ed in that faith ; I, perhaps, more piously, 
iinceiin the heyday of his youth, he evinced 
no outward and visible sign of proving 
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a worthy member of any church j for he 
formed an improper connection with a 
seductive woman, the wife of another, 
which induced him to fly his country, and 
to live with her upon the tolerating Conti- 
nent until the blessed period of her death, 
which did not occur until after the double 
calamity to me, in the irrepairable loss of 
my husband and my father. 

" Upon the fortunate death of the tempt- 
er, my brother no longer felt an objection 
to return to his country, when called to be 
the representative of our noble house j 
but with spirits broken down by the loss of 
his infatuator, he fully determined to come, 
and form a perpetual tite d tite of wo and 
lamentation with me, when he had arr^g- 
ed all bis requisite business, upon coming 
into the Earldom of Clanmartyr, 

♦' But luckily for him, I would not per- 
mit his coming to contaminate my pure 
sorrow with his impure wailings for a 
transgressor ; as it yielded him oppor- 
tunity to see, and almost upon sight to 
love, the only surviving child of a lately 
deceased Irish baron, whose exquisite 
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beauty and seraphic mind allured him 
on to wed her without one shilling for- 
tune; which certainly he did require in 
a wife, since the horrid connection he had 
formed, had, by leading him into every 
species of dissip&ted prodigality, involved 
him in such formidable debts, that all tihie 
persona] property my father had bequeath- 
ed} was devoted to their liquidation. 

^V But. this marriage, so auspicious in 
promise to his temporal and etiemal happi- 
ness, the ruthless tyrant death too soon 
dissolved. Lady ^Clanmartyr died in this 
abbey shortly after the birth of a female 
child, and my heart-rived brother, not long 
surviving her, bequeathed to my care his 
in&.nt daughter. Lady Rosalvina North- 
more — for whom the Clanmartyr estates, 
which, with the titles, devolved to a cpl- 
lateral branch of our ancient tree, were 
charged with twenty-five thousand pounds 
for her portion. , 

" But, unfortunately for poor Rosalvina, 
litigations arose-*- first as to the legitimacy 
of the supposed heir at law, and then, 
on his claim being superseded, the com-^ 
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petency of the next/ was disputdcl ; a«nd 
in isittempts to prove his insipienc^, year^ 
were, passed away, and on no one could I 
make my claim for the portion of my ward, 
until about ten years p.go» when every trace 
of Lady Rosalvina and her heirs were lost 
to me ; and the at last nominated Earl of 
Clanmartyr has hever. answered one pf jny 
numerous applications^ to hind— -which I 
have even 'condescended: to make in. the 
most siq>pliant mahner^to learn if Lady 
Ilosalvina, or her children, have ever ap« 
plied fpr. her fortune^ as in that case I 
might obtain some intelligence of ^y poor 
chilid, whom my reprehensible barbarity 
drove I doubt not to ^iepair/' 

L^dy Agatha was now so overcome 
by her repentant rjetrospections, that, 
in an agony of tears, she was compdled 
to suspend her narrative for some ma^ 
ments. 

" Rosalvina," her ladyship, after a pain^* 
ful struggle with her feelings, proceeded^ 
^^ throve to my utmost wishes, and bid dfe 
fiance to all the evils inaction and gloomiy 
sequestration could assail her by j for in 
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health, beauty, and vivacity, when she at- 
tained her sixteenth year, she stood un- 
equalled ; and for the heavenly virtues of 
her disposition I have only found in her 
own seraphic mother, and in you, any to 
compare with her. 

^* At this unfortunate period Father 
O'Blaze broke his leg, by falling off a 
Kbrary ladder. None of his inmates, of 
course, could set it, and a sifrgeon was 
summoned, who on finding it a compound^ 
fracture, likely to pose his skill, demanded 
the assistance of ,an army surgeon, quarter- 
ed at ' . ' ■ y who, in his professional visits, 
after the operation was successfully per- 
formed, by some untoward chance, cala- 
mitously . saw Lady Rosalvinia j since to 
this m^n's babbling about her heavenly 
beauty I ascribe the mischiefs that suc- 
ceeded. 

'' In the regiment with this surgeon was 
a Captain Woodville, young, exquisitely 
handsome, and in manners resistlessly 
charming ; of family honourable and an- 
cient^ being the third son of an English 
peer ; but his company of infantry wjas 
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his present all^ though his eJtpectations 
upon the death of his father were pro- 
mising; — but alas! alas! this man was a 
heretic. 

*' From the description given by this 
prattling surgeon of the beautiful recluse. 
Captain Woodville was fired to a romantic 
enterprise, worthy of a boy of twenty :—' 
he obtained leave of absence from his re- 
giment, took a lodging in a cottage near 
us, and as I was th6n, most unfortunately, 
ipaking a material alteration in my pleasure 
grounds, which required the aid of many 
supernumerary hands, he enrolled himself 
amongst my labourers. As Rosalvina's 
taste was the guide for J;he alterations, 
Woodville soon obtained a view of her :— 
that view was decisive, arid led him on to 
devise opportunities to avow himself, his 
passion, and his wishes; and as Father 
0*Bkize was now confined for several 
weeks by his fracture, there was no one 
to suspect or attend to what was im- 
pending, and the fatal termination was,-^ 
tlie very day preceding the holy father's 
exf^cted emancipation from his chamber, 

d5 
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Lady Rosalvina eloped for Scotland with 
Captain Woodville j and so great was the 
power of his fascinations over this rigidly- 
reared Romanist, that he infatuated her to 
her perdition, in reading her recantation 
from the faith of her forefathers, in the 
tD\i^n of Berwick, ere they crossed the 
Tweed, 

" Oh ! my dear young friend, vain must 
prove any attempt of man to portray my 
distraction, when I learned her flight and 
her meditated apostasy, which a letter 
left in her chamber for me announced; 
but you can readily conceive they were 
such as an adoring parent must feel at her 
casting herself qpon the shoals 6f perdition 
for a man> whom three months only she 
knew was in existence. Those feelings 
led me to the most invincible contumacy 
in withholding my forgiveness ; and with 
ail the zealous horrors of Father 0*Blaze, 
added as indignant stimulators to my 
own, I refused to see her, and returned 
unopened the letters she addressed to 

me. 
" l&it,>poar wretched Rosalvina! if her 
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wedded life was indeed hc^py, that bap^ 
piness was fleeting, and lier sin of apo^^ 
tasj «oon met itisu punishment. WoodviUe 
was dain ill battle, le^ndng his widow 
with a boy of five years old, and a girl, an 
umv^eaned babe. J' ' i ^ 

" *^ These events, in the most soul-rending 
language that pen jcould convey, the wi^ 
do wed Rosalvina imparted then to me; 
but, under the influence of my spiritual 
guide, who in his blind 2eal forgot his 
Christianity, I replied not, even to this 
heart-melting appeal ; and not until the 
succeeding year did I receive her laist 
tad'-wad address. 

" But that address I — Oh ! Rosalvina ! 
my child! my child! what demoniac iiu 
fluence steeled my heart against an address^ 
that was calculated to melt and penetrated 
even a savage heart ? 

" Oh ! Miss Frederick, that letter has 
implanted a barbed arrow in my breast^ 
that can never be extracted ; for alas t it 
was importuning my pecuniary aid, such 
as my humanity would yield to any stran^- 
ger, plunged deep into adversity as she 
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was, ' to save herself and babes, from everj 
species of impending want: — for Wood- 
vHte's family had been as obdurate in with- 
holding their forgiveness as I had been; 
she held only her widow's pension to 
subsist on^ as the Clanmartyr causes 
were not yet determined ; the recent ill- 
ness of her babes in the meazles, sue* 
needed almost immediately by the hoop- 
ing cough, had involved her \n debts, 
which menaced her with alarming t:onse- 
quences ; so unknowing of the world 
as she was, she was a helpless bearer 
of the heavy burden of adversity; and 
secluded not only from society, bill the 
natural connexions of her family, during 
her single life, and having accompanied 
her husband, soon after her marriage, 
to Malta, ;&c., she never had power to 
make any friend but me, on whom she 
could rest a claim for counsel or assist- 
ance.* 

" Can you believe it, Miss Frederick, 
that Jetter remained unanswered? Oh! 
what a ruthless heart nuist I then have 
sheltered in my savage bost>m ! 
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" But at length Father 0*Blaze termi- 
nated his mortal career; and no sooner 
was he consigned to his parent earth, than> 
as if he had been the frozen zone \i^hich 
bound my heart in the Iceland of unbend-' 
ing cruelty, this long frigid tenant of my 
bosom began its thaw to genial warmth ; and 
to my poor insulated Rosalvina I instantly 
dispatched my tender forgiveness, and en- 
closed an order on my bankers in London, 
for cash to clear off all her embarrassments, 
and to bear her and her children to my 
arms : — but my letter was returned by the 
post office, as no such person could be 
found. I then addressed the Colonel, and 
the agents of Captain Woodville's regiment, 
requesting every information they could 
yidd to my anxiety }— but alas ! neither 
could relieve it, although both had kind- 
ly made inquiries for me ; the agent from 
the clerk who had paid her pension ; but 
several years had elapsed since the widow 
of Captain Woodville had applied for her 
pittance ; and the colonel stated, ^ that 
having but very lately obtained the regi- 
ment, he had.not bad the honour of know- 
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ing either Captain or Lady Rosalvitaa 
Woodville ; and the regiment having twice 
lost its men, and once its oiOScers since 
Captain Woodville fell, be could find no 
individual in it to yield me the clew I 
wished for;' and thus have I been left 
without even the glimmering of a light 
to lead me to my child. 

*^ Oh ! Miss Frederick, by the genuine 
sensibility you so unequivocally evince^ 
you have not been an uninterested audi- 
tress of the sad history of my Rosalvina. 
Alas! alas! that I know not its sequel! 
and upon the torture of uncertainty, as to 
what act of desperation my cruelty may 
have driven her, I am racked. Not to viccy 
thank Heaven ! for I knew her heart too: 
Well to fear any distress could . precipitate, 
her into its vortex ; but young, lovely, 
and destitute of protection, she was an 
object to be ensnared by villany, and— 
but, ohl I should run distracted- if I had 
any proof of such a dire termination to 
the fair prospect her life commenced with ; 
and should that life have been terminated 
by a broken heart, and her hapless or- 
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phand have fallen into improper h^nds; 
and'^beggary and vice have been their 

lot—" 

This was a climax to horrible possibili* 
ties, which the faculties of Lady Agatha 
could not sustain with firmness, and she 
fell into the most formidable hysteric fit 
Rosa had ever witnessed j but by the 
necessary exertion it aroused her to, 
in calling for assistance, and affording 
every aid herself, it drew her out of 
a train of agitated thought, that was ^ 
threatening fast the subjugation of her 
faculties. 

From the history related to Rbsa by 
Mrs. Kilbride, she had learned that her 
hapless mother had been left in similar 
circumstances with Lady Rosalvina ^ and 
the sin^lar ^comingling of correspondent 
names was adding strength to the visions of 
hope's busy creation, whilst reason remind- 
ed |ier how many officers* widows might be ^ 
found in situations to assimilate with her 
0|ra mother's ; and discretion forcibly com- 
mande4 her to forbear from any intimation 
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of her agitating surmises ; since proof she 
had none to produce ; and her even 
glancing at such a possibility might only 
brand her with the suspicion of having 
fabricated an artful invention ; since, even 
to substantiate her own ingenuousness, 
she could direct no reference to Mrs. Kil- 
bride, without betraying the spot of her 
concealment. 

Lady Agatha recovered from her pa- 
roxysm of overpowering feeling, and found 
at length its stilling influence in prayer, 
and gently-flowing tears; but the agita- 
tion, interest, suspicions, hopes, fears and 
sympathy this narrative of Lady Rosalvina 
Woodville's misfortunes, and cruel dere- 
liction of her guardian, conveyed to the 
susceptible feelings of Rosabella, it re- 
quired many a thoughtful day, and sleep- 
less night, with invocations to the divine 
Tranquillizer of all mental conflicts, to 
calm ; and to reconpile her to the necessity 
her duty of gratitude to the Derville family, 
impelled — of not breathing, even to th^ 
kind and penetrating abb6, her suspicions 
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upon possibilities, that every hour wete 
strengthening in her mind to suspicions 
of probabilities, and which added, by the 
feelings thus awakened, to the disquietude 
of her sad botom. 



\ / 
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CHAPTER V. 

• 

There resided in a sequestered hamlet, in 
the neighbourhood of Black Friars Moat, a 
family, whose sickness and distress so pe- 
culiarly interested the feeling-hearted Ro- 
sabella, that she never omitted accompany- 
ing the Abbe Nugent when- his almonary 
rounds led him to visit these people ; and 
the reverend father having promised to 
bring them a supply of medicine and com- 
forts on a particular day, he expressed so 
much regret at indisposition preventing the 
performance of his promise, that Rosa 
offered to be the bearer of his kindness ; 
and accordingly she set out on foot, at- 
tended by the old steady butler. 

Nearly nine months had now elapsed 
since Rosa's rectitude had led her to fly 
from prospects as fair as ever dawned on 
favoured mortal ; and as in all that long 
and melancholy period nothing had ever 



occurred to lead h^ to a supposition, that 
^7 inquiry had ever been set on foot to 
trace her place of rduge, — ^the apprehen* 
sions Vfhich had at first been her painful 
attendants, whenever she ventured beyond 
the abbey moat, had in a great degree sub* 
sided.. ]^^eyertheless her precautions to 
effect her concealment from recognition 
were Qot wspended : and now in a walk-* 
log driess, that concealed the symmetry of 
her ^gure and the grace of heir motion, 
with ^a handkerchief held to her mouth, * 
which a keen northern blast AiUy sanction- 
ed her usii)^^ she effectually concealed her 
&ee, whilst it left her eyes at liberty to 
behold unimpeded all around her. 

The only exposed spot of the lonely and 
romantic path to this hamlet was where 
it abruptly intersected the high north road ; 
and at this spot of the: public highway 
were erected a few cottages, just at the, 
sumipit of a steep, winding, and thickly 
wooded hill. In these: cottages lived some 
small children, with whom Rosa, from 
meeting them in the woods, had become 
extremely popular j and who, on having 
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encountered her on her way to her place 
of destination, were anxiously awaiting her 
return } when the moment she appeared 
emerging from her devious path, one of 
the children, — a boy of more iadventurous 
daring than the rest, darted from his pa*^ 
rents' door across the road just as a chaise 
and four was commencing a renewal of its 
rapid velocity, after its slackened ascent 
of the hill; and so completely at full trot 
were the horses, and so perilous the situa* 
tion of the child, that not until the up- 
lifted foot of the leader nearest to him 
knocked the boy down, could the postilion 
succeed in checking the steeds from one 
further step of destructive advance. 

In the chaise were a lady and gentle- 
man, the latter of whom having perceived 
the imminent peril the child was thought- 
lessly exposing himself to, let down a front 
glass in bpeathless humanity to» command 
the drivers to stop. The butler of i-ady 
Agatha had, with much peril to himself, 
rushed out to arrest the horses in their 
speed, he therefore instantly raised the: 
boy, and upon ascertaining he was unhurt, 
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•nnounced this intelligence to tb^ gentle- 
tniani whpi a^fteriat mild reproof to the child, 
gave money to its mother, and the chaise 
renewed its rapid course. 

Kelly, Lady Agatha's butler, had now 
fi disengaged thought to bestow upon won- 
dering, why Miss Frederick, so tender 
hearted as she was, had not run forward to 
inquire into the fate of the child, whose 
peril she had innocently caused ? when ad^ 
yancing respectfully to where he believed 
sdie had quietly seated herself, to tell her 
the boy was safe, he soon perceived her 
in a recumbent position. Conjecturing 
she had fallen^ through terror, he hastened 
on, and found her half supported by the 
bole of a tree, against which she had sunk ; 
for Rosabella, whose rectitude had inspired 
her with sufficient magnanimity to tear 
herself, as the impeding barrier to her 
friend's happiness, away from her own, 
possessed not firmness to sustain the con^ 
victiqn, that her sacrifice had not been 
. made in vain, when unexpectedly it arose 
before her as the ghost of her own immo- 
lated hopes : — for in that very chaise Rosa 
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befaekl Lord Montalbert perforaiiiig a tSte 
d tSte journey with Lady Meliora Monsoii ! 
Could Rosa doubt what ssmctioned this! 
No, she could not; and in heart-rending 
agony poor Rosabella fainted. 

Our heroine was now promptly conveyed 
by the compassionate K^Uy to one of the 
cottages, where every thing their means 
afforded was done for her recovery, i>ut in 
vain, her state of insensibility se^ed im 
vincible; when the alarmed Kelly per- 
ceiving a returned chaise passing, he took 
it into requisition, and placing one of the 
female cottagers in it with Rosa, he attend^ 
ed the chaise to the abbey, where our poor 
heroine was promptly laid on her bed^ and 
the family apothecary sent express for by 
the alarmed Lady Agatha, whose attach- 
ment to her young companion had grown 
imperceptibly to such a degree of affection, 
that the sensations her anxious bosom was 
now torn by, were little short of ma- 
ternal. 

The son of JEsculapius called in to Rosa, 
not being able to divine the nature of her 
itilment, pronounced her insensibility the 



effect of her fdl^ und adapl^d bleeding; 
but tii^ poor meittal >su£^^ required not 
lowering. After this ojieratiion^ ti^hich re* 
Btored her suspended faculties, not a)l hef 
most str^iuoiis effoits to rec^l herfoflrti* 
tude^ and impress a semblance of cpfnpo* 
sure? to her countenance, could prove effec« 
tUal } and; f although she endeavoured to 
conceal her tears fromobservation^ whilst 
for four ^ ^s the w^^ness of her frAme 
confin<^d her to her bed, her shedding tbetU 
waa 4iftci:>yered by hei* attendant Winnyi 
^nd revealed to Lady Agatha^ who with 
the abbe no longer entertained a doubt of 
grief being her ailment, and that some 
chord of her bosom's sorrows bad been 
painfully vibrated, through some connexion 
with, the cafrriage that had parsed at the 
moment her faculties had been subdued. 

The apparent solicitude of Rosa for con- 
cealing her griefs : rendered her sorrows 
sacred from every relerence to it; as the 
Abb^.Nugent had, beheld before her illness, 
with the highest sentiments of approbation, 
Jier anxious ^orts for the subjugation of 
her baptes^ attachment, : by eagerly em- 
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bracing ev^ry employment that could mo- 
nopolize the action of her mind ; and he 
now believed it the wiser policy not to 
reanimate fatal impressions and recollec- 
tions,— erasing, by the united exertions of 
time, reason, and religion,^— by dicitedcon* 
fbssions and disquisitions upon the subject; 
and in this opinion he soon persuaded Lady 
Agatha to coincide. 

' At length the violence of the stunning 
blow the heart of Rosabella had sustained 
b^gan to subside, through the influence of 
the efficacious balms poured into it by her 
piety, whilst her gratitude to Lady Der- 
ville cried aloud for her rejoicing at the 
wishes of her benefactress being realized, 
and the felicity of her beloved friend se- 
cured ; and her reason sternly censured 
that inconsistency of feeling, which first led 
her on the wings of principle to immolate 
her happiness, and then to weep and mourn 
when the efiect was produced which the 
sacrifice had been adopted to accomplish. 

But poor Rosabella was unalienably in 
love ; and, in defiance of the sound argu- 
ments and stem reproofs of reason, she 



could not i)Ut experience some of the in- 
consistencies inspired ^by that passion ; and' 
although principle had steered her through 
the istraits of paiiifiil sacrifice^ it could 
not fortify the passes of her heart against' 
the as^ilihg pangs of blasted happiness. 

Our heroine arose from her bed of grief- 
inflicted illness, so weak, so low, her aspect 
so touchingly marked by the sadly plaintive 
character of her ailment, that even poor 
simple Winny's terrors of the sprites in- 
festing th^t part of the abbey yielded to 
her wish of doing something still to be pf 
service to her ; and led her to linger on' in^ 
her chamber, even after she had no longer 
ostensible business there, for the purpose, 
as she tbld her mother, " of gossiping a 
bit with poor miss^ to beguile her melan- 
cholies :** and for this she invariably select- 
ed the most terrific exploits of the hob- 
goblins, that hdd their orgies in the spot 
where Rosa was confined; 

Whilst thus employed, the very morning 
Rosabella found herself equal to emerging 
from her chamber, it suddenly came into 
Winny's head, that it was the nocturnal 

VOL. T. E 



'4 EQS,A^j;?W^,, 

lp,iyrspi4|ted,i ^^pugt^ few, Qf sow* mjwi., 

"Wfiwjy 49t/wwie4i tft mw^n.Ae&9U 

^ ?4J>?fi: s^^MEf s2^gHscii«^u§, qi*^QTO^ that 

sfewW ^^•^;«^%;4is^QMify' 
fis4 tlji^t, cei^f ^«it; ^ very wBA'^ieot; 

Riacft t^(>, Iqeep y<wr bi^st tjiijjgiifiipi?"' 

*♦ I dpulji, Biot tl^JiS*^pul<J». Wipnyr hadt 

I.tjifi k^, :-TlH4t it. is lftck,?d." 

by an, iriyi$iWe sg«#g. ,, Wto^* biessc us, 
mjgsa, and kee|)y.us,ft)9pi.alj[il3iar«»i I li»VB 
heajcd Qld;Biqth t^p.daiijytpjMd W» it. some-, 
timea yavi^ op^ % att th§ >«pjiW Wfcp a: 
Christiain's, mpnth^r^^^y' to qapHe ope gape, 
too for swimpathy ;> atpjljs^ei'.tiin^s, it kei^a 
close jaws, which oo. q^pr,t^ slive^^^h can 

*' I have be«n ui^lji^ky tb.en," saidRoflat 
with a. I^j^gui4j s(iu|e^ "^mMfk mA bt^ymg, 



performed its ya^rning exbibitfonl& s^c6 1^ 
have been her^ ; as^ I should h€ ghA i& 
wobM open fbir m& its' e^kpaciioUd dofive^ 
nieiice/' 

** Lauk lovc^ you, nAs^^ say^ riot ^wih a^ 
profligate wot^dl" ex^taimed* Wiiiriyi te6fe-> 
ing a ludicrout^ seoiWatH^ of disniayi •• fo!< 
it is out of that den a ikM of^theifi pop^' 
when the mind for roving is in t'heiA,- ^W^ 
would make^yt^cir hair^ is^^; staoid ati^ e'lld 
to see. Why, iv is oat of that; EWEfcsfly*^ 
—and she, ftom being of Sfeotch blood; i*^^ 
gifted with secoi^ sight, miias-^whteh Kefly 
jeers, and says, *^ is only upon her Wfictf 
she sees double, with drinking Ybi4?^r& 
stingo:* — but, miss, she says, * tftat d*r oST 
this den of mischief they^ bririffs their witch- 
crafts, that hinders the butter to cfeitte 
m^my a time j but since^ you ha been hfePCj 
she says, they have not popped out, Btiia- 
chievous to-2ds! as the butter comes purely^ 
— Though the week before you came, when 
one Father Delany slept in your bed, therte* 
was old work with them, net a particlfe oP 
butter would come in the churti*; so for 
certainty, they were playilig fine capet^^* 

£ 2 
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the holy father, as moreover than the 
churn evidence, I Jmds^ the lid gaping 
wide open, when with Nelly I came : here 
to get this room ready for you j so in 
frightful expectation the spectres would 
come upon us unawares, we both, with 
all our might, smacked down the lid 
with a vengeance that made us both 
shriek at it." 

*V Which, I suppose, terrified the spectres 
so effectually, as to prevent their yawning 
ever^ince," returned Rosa ; "but as this 
chest is merely in use for the unlucky pur- 
pose of an)ioying Ruth, I should be glad to 
convert it to a better, could I discover the 
actuating spring of this invisible agency.'* 

*^ Why as to that. Miss, it lies, Ruth 
pretends to say, under those there high 
brass studs at top ; but Lord love you, 
Miss, do not you be meddling with edged 
tools." • 

The entrance of Lady Agatha at this 
moment terminated any further discussion 
of the cedar chest horrors ; and ; Rosa 
having removed into the adjoining dress- 
ing-room, the Abb6, as well as her lady- 
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ship, kindly sat some hours with hen 
In the course of his visit, the benevolent 
Abb6 inquired what he should select for 
her literary amusement, since he trusted 
•she was well enough to engage once more 
in reading of a light entertaining species, 
that could not call for much intensity of 
thought. ' . ^ 

Rosa, with a bright blush and faltering 
hesitation, replied,' she believed she should 
iprefer newspapers and late magazines to 
any other style -of reading at present, to 
look for some marriages, that she expe* 
lienced much interest about. 

The kind Abb^, conjecturing it to' be 
one particular marriage she was anxious 
to ascertain, and knowing suspense to be 
of all sensations the one that most militates 
against the power of firmnessto endure, ob- 
tained for our poor heroine a serie^ of differ* 
ent diunial papers^ with magazines of the 
last six months, which she intently searched 
with a palpitating heart ; but the marriage 
of Lord Montalbert and her beloved Me- 
liora she could Ho where find inserted. ^ 

. The 6<irutiiiy of these sources of intelli- 
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gepc^ pccqpied the leisure hourB of Roaan* 
r^H^ 40 ^napletely for several dayis, tbat 
^1}]^ feq^Uecjted oothing >^ the coovemence 
/or ^j^ .li^ardrobe, whick th^ mystic chest 
im^t ^id heri ^t at lei^gfth, in g^mo 
)pg i^ ^yes iipoa it opfi mprning as sb^ 
jfi;sL$ pr(sjaf ing to 4juit her room for br^sikr 
fast, her memory refreshed, led her to tiy 
hev powers in tjb^ developemecit of the 
fi,c^i:(fKtiiiyBP .spring, when a sl^fat {Kressur^ 
f^ainat the brass Jituds permitted ti^e cbeisl 
^ ^' ^o&foi9!\ once n^e^ She found it 
pon^gl^^jf^ empt^, excepjt that at theliKiit^ 
torn lay a written paper^ fol4^in the form 
of; ^, leitter^ lifMch ^osa distantly picked 
y|>, to discover^ by $ome e^ti&iior n^ark^ Co 
W^pm i|: belonge4 ui the ^n^ly, to restore 
ittpjthem. 

. , The bea^l3r of the writing was attractive } 
bulk as it n<^w appeared to be an enclosure, 
and the ^nvelopi^ g<>P^» wd therefore no 
9nperscription to prpcUin^ to whom it had 
been addresised, Rosa nnhjesitatingly unr 
folded i^j to learn frpqi the commt^aicing 
line probably, whether ^he should leave it 
wjberp 4»p fpwd it, Pr give it to Lady 



sets, my' I'S^ i 81*. - "dloiJvihtM mk% iib^ 
Iffttg&A Jta the ptigi^, Vhp %^ slefpt %. %te(t 

and tfaift ^^m Sm^A h lihgre, iis i&6m 
1iV5iMby's WjieoiiSft '^ flhain^ tihfe thesttjjjeft 
he had pd§siil^y ^ed it, ithie be^an to r^lfolcl 
kv with ^ ieiteUtion oF d^iV^iftig "it ^ 
iJdMty 'Ag^k», <«t4K>|»^aM^ ktieW <Mi6re tb 
fi»\?^rti ift % 'tfee i-efi^r^^tefther; when 
tliie ¥iglfefuM' «am-' 1^' ^, ^d iriveti^ii 
kfitkf mia&ed &i5ii9%y tfjtoh^t; JEbr ^ii 

It tr^yrfd 'bfe -itt^y KftfJosSMe fbr u4 td 
d*filW th^ '>ffe6Bbfe4 iff' iSc^afceHa ^ tbiS 
rt'6fti%M, '•*Jttc&: tti^^ 'WeJrfe iiha^firfable; 
Th<6y t«r6!?^ ftirittMilt, • s^iiim^t, doubt,' 
Iwpe, feiari tf&d dl^^H- ¥6«filiifc4i«^, * all 
strivftlg f&t 4,sae**ilify, and threalehitt^ 
ftlst ifete -sabJug^roA ^ feffeffy l^fcUltyV and 
cSttaMf mMuGdt (MfiS^the jjo^^ of 
di^ijikdilji^ Wh^fti (ili^^iig flftd k diaiiTj shb 

ttttrieftiftii teats'; ^ ' 

In k^-htitld lihe iBt iMt ihotiient held d 
pA]^ei-, 1»ticbv If th«f ii&tdfy giWn by M)r!i. 
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Cormack of the Duchess, of Sorrq'w bore 
any connection with the writer of, she 
plight to press it , to h^ev jUps^ wjth revjerence 
•—to her heart with affection, as the first 
sacred thing that had ever come to her 
hand, as the performance of her mother ; 
and should be received as a tre^ure proof 
of having a parent in existence, with a 
devout thanksgiving., But although Cap. 
tain Woodville had been name4 Frederick, 
his wife Rosalvina, his wife's • mother Rose 
Isabella ; that he had beep sl^nn hi battle, 
his widow and two orphans, a msile apd 
female, been reduced to extreme distress ; 
and that widow now bore the n$me of Di 
Soria, and was Soria th^ moAe of a town in 
Old Castile : yet all this prestiinptive evi-? 
dence bore with it; no posi(;ive testimony, 
that the happiness was fco: ]ier, of at length 
finding her mother in Lady i^osal vina. 

The tumultuo|Us agitation of poor Rosa's 
bosom found a degree of tranquilli2ing in-^ 
fluence from tears, which restored to her 
the recollection, that the moment was at 
hand for her appearing ^t ,the. ibreakfast 
board of Lady v Agatha j that fthie must 
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compose her aspect for the effort; and 
that she had an arduous task to perforin in 
cbnveying to her ladyship, with judicious 
preparation^ the certainty, of Lady Rosai- 
vina's existence — -at least a few months 
since ; and where she could most probably 
trace her residence. Yet there might be 
sometHing in the letter she found, slie 
reflected, which ought not, perhaps, to 
meet the eye of Lady Agatha — some in- 
spiration of wounded feeling to offend— 
i^mething too heart-rending of miseries 
endured, to shock the conscience-striken 
penitent, without alarming consequences. 
But shd felt she had no right, unsanc- 
tioned, to penetrate secrets, which per- 
haps this providentially discovered letter 
might contain ; therefore to the Abbe 
Nugent she determined to confide it, for 
him to act upon it as his better judgment 
should decide. 

Rosa, thus determined, drank so(ne 
water, bathed her eyes, and by every 
exertion for composure, presented an as- 
pect before Lady Agatha, that called 
forth no particular scrutiny from her 

X 
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ladyship cm any suspicion of stifled new 
emq^Q^ ; but to the penetrating Abbe all 
tbi3 was visible} ^ndf awakening an in^ 
qr^$L£;e of pitying kindn^ss^ the moment 
tbey a^Qse from their repast, he proposed 
thc^t she shpul4 go oqt in the co^oh to t^e 
an airing. , 

^\ Do you, my reverend father," siiid 
Ls^dy Agatha, *^ accompany her> and 8it0er 

your com:ae to the library s^t -^ ^, where 

select S9in>e amusing books for her^ and 
che^fu} new music, such ^s pur collection 
caijinot aujqpjy/* 

iHosa g^s^tefuUy s^qquiesced in this ar- 
ra^geoaent, as it s^orded her that oppor- 
tu^ity fpjT uninterrupted conference she 
v^9» aiU^^ious to obts^in. The coach was 
therefore pr^eredj^ ^nd Ayith her reverend 
cop(ipanioii sli^ set out towards — ^ — . 
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CHAPTER VI. 

As Rosabella wished to Ibse Ho time ki 
extracting the barbed arrow from the te^ 
pddtant htfart of Lady Agatha, the itio- 
ment the cHrri^e crossed the itibestr she 
commenced her utidertaking by ree(mnt^ 
ing how the testimony ^f Lady Rosalviiia'if 
being in exiiltence so lately had fallen khW 
her hands ^ and concluded h^^ agit^^ 
detail, by presenting the prdVideiltMtjr 
found letter to. her companion. 

The amazement of the philaiithropife 
Abb6 could oBfly be surpassed by his joy^ 
at a discovery that teemed wi^ so much 
pfobjdbie gboid, in o^emovmg the thorn of 
comipnnctiDn ' from the long «6rtured bo* 
s)om q£ Lady A^tha, and the Ibitter stittge^ 
of ipover^ and MPeglect frotfiJ that olP h^' 
anfcKtonateniecref btrtin all lihi» tamulti 
ef amazse and joy, another sourbe 6f as^- 
tDmsbmest ppesetit^di 4tself^ i^t why i^ 

{toiioa. to miom th^ imtt hki b««a ^ 
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dressed, had omitted to inform Lady 
Agatha of it. 

" The same source of astonishment pre- 
sented itself, to my imagination, Sir,** 
responded Rosa ; " but I accounted for it^ 
by concluding the reverend father knew 
not of the connexion/' 
. " That was not the case,*' replied the 
Abb4- "Father Delany is intimately ac- 
quainted with the present Lord Clanmartyr ; 
and, although he came to Black Friars Moat 
ostensibly relative to some aifairs of my 
predecessor, I have no doubt, from the 
import of questions — under a sort of covert 
slyness, that, awakened suspicions of his 
ing^UQusiless, — it was upon his lordship's 
business that he came hither. His purpose 

• 

seemed that of fathoming, . whether Lady 
Agatha possessed any clew to the fate of 
Lady Rosalvina and her children ; and^ as 
he possessed one, wjiy did he not impart 
it, to give tidings ;0f joy to a {Sorrowing 
fellow being? May Heaven pardon my 
presumption, if I judge this man unchari-; 
tably ! yet, in my belief, he does not hojabun 
the sacred function he belonj^ io.i Bi}t( 
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this letter, my dear Miss Frederick, we 
must, I think, venture to peruse, to shape 
our course of action by ; . for, assuredly, 
we cannot allow Lady Agatha to read it, 
unapprised of its contents ; and, as her 
true friends, attached to herself, and 
anxious for her happiness, I think we shall 
not be presuming too much, if we inspect 
this letter, which is indr^putably the hand- 
writing of Lady Rosal vina : for I am well 
acquainted with/ it, there being many 
pages of manuscript im the library of her 
transcribing. : We shall only, use the con- 
tents judiciously^ not abuise them.'' 
' The Abbe iiQW unfolded tbe letter^ and 
nekd>to<lus pjuiting auditress. 



''Briissels, July 15, 1814. 

" Reverend Fath5R> 

" From the length of time you have 
allowed to elap^, without fulfilling your 
solemn promise of conveying to me, with- 
out de^ay, every ihtelligeiK^e, whether 
good or evil, of my childr^ that you could 
(detain, I must now co>iiisider the address 
youl^ with iaief u ^ipoi^t wieeirtain guide 
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to th^ Safe delivery of this letter to you* 
I yet cannot forbear venturing its doubtful 
fate> to conjure you, by all you hold sacred 
in Heaven and upon earth, no longer to 
spoi*t with the tortured feelings of an 
almost distrac ed mother. 

"It is now' seven years. Father Delany, 
since you undertook this Importiuit tnis* 
sibn for ine ; when 1 possessed unlinlited 
power ovfer wealth for defrayitig the ex- 
penses of yotir ini|uirle8, and to give youy 
for the vimmediate use of my childr^ia, 
shoidd you happily trace them fyc me, and 
find theitt, alas I in need of such supply. 
BjUit: ^t that period the gold you went 
laden with from Castiile^ joix affiifmed^ eduld 
not stimulate your exertions to relieve my 
anxiety^ lik^ the debt of gratitude you felt 
to me; and certainly^ thAt debt w£is no 
inconsiderable one— ^-npt jfor sbehetifag you 
ifk my Q$Bthi ^wben, iaAtaeJkedi foyjbtodititi,^. 
youi lay, i^parently dea^ 6f ghasikly .wonnds' 
a^ ttiy gater^m^ f<!tf iakif»g evei^y ^sibla^^ 
Caiieef y0u ihitii Jrbiic conVal^cence iwaa 
e^ablisbedi; fbr those; were melely the 
9gi^i of ilCbikttan Avrtji, !in)idnic&s:uiy:x>wu 
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eternal welfkre was deeply interested : but 
it wAs for braving the st^n displeasure of 
a husband^ when be commanded me to 
send you from beneath his roof> long, long 
ere you were equal to removal ; and, at 
the peril of a dui^eon's horrors fio» my 
charity, I concealed you in the castle, 
visited you by stealth, and poured every 
balm into your wounds, that active pity 
could supply. 

"In that time, when the lively ani- 
mation, with which you expressed your 
gratitude, led me to believe 4t genuine, I 
revealed to you the nature of my misery, 
that sent its legible character ttovA my 
bleeding bosom to ipy sad aspect. I con- 
ned to you the Duke de Soria's frantic 
jetlouiy of the memory of Captain Wood- 
viUe having led him to bereave me c^ both 
my Frederick's babesi. You saw, holy Sir, 
tk$t loisery was not iiiiaginary-—the mere 
^owxig tints of Fancy/^s picture of mater- 
na): feelings ; foe you had pvoof in behoM^ 
ing the anguished agonies i eji^ai^ed iin 
the recilsaV th^ it wa» Natw^s own 
colMifiing^ 
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** You then promised, holy Sir, to seek 
for me what I was myself fettered from 
performing, both through the stern inter- 
diction of my husband, and from the sus- 
pended communication at that period 
between the Continent and my native 
country. You then, I say, promised. Sir, 
—but in seven long and dreary years, 
measuring their tardy pace by the agonies 
of maternal solicitude, you have not per- 
formed. , • 

'* In the two last eventful years of my 
hapless life, I had the anguish of seeing 
the man,-whom I had calamitously wedded, 
degenerate into a traitor to his li^e sove- 
reign and his country; to hear of his dis- 
comfit in arms, and loss of life in biattle; 
to have my castle laid waste, and my lovely 
Constantia, my sole offspring by my fatal 
marriage, compelled to fly with me in dis- 
guise, to save our menaced lives, and in 
comparative poverty to make our way tb 
the coast, where I so unexpectedly en- 
countered you. 

" Again, Father Delany, you professed 
the strong attachment of gratitude to me, 
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and r believed you-^ Then you told me, 
you feared my darUng oherub Rosabella 
had, with her attendant Antonia, perished 
on the coast of Ireland, as there was such, 
a legend on record at Donaghadee ; but 
that no, not one, trace of my Frederick had 
you been able to discover. Oh, holy 
Sir, if you were not sincere in your pro- 
fessions, why not delude a wretched mo* 
;tber with! brighter visions? ^ 

. ^* Under your guidance, reverend Father, 
I accompanied you to this place, which 
you considered the most judicious for my 
residence, until you had been to recount 
my hapless story to Lord Clanmartyr and 
Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice, to obtain their 
aid \ for my return to my own country, 
there to ascertain, if yet the possibility re« 
mained^ the fate of my heart's fondly 
cherished idols. 

" * You had exhausted your means,' you 
then informed me; ^had no credit in 
Holland, being a stranger in the Nether- 
lands,; like myself.' In consequence, you 
obtame^ the. last of the jewels I had found 
power tO; accrete for .my child's and my 
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0wn isubsistence ; ahd^ irith aBoalst^' ' stone 
ipif ^mly a few daoats to support ns, you left 
isie, with eveiy sdletna pri^mise^of sendio^ 
die ^ remittance from London^ and, HKrith^* 
out one inomcaftt of uniiecenarjr delay, »tba 
result of your applioatrdns for tne^^^bikt 
Hid remittancfiy no inteU^eoicie^ have ever 
reached my Sianchs from you. • 

*^ The little you left with tf e is aU^x'* 
hausted. I and eticdm]^sed by ^etot^ 
whS^^dVftqf^^ h&at my Credit becmMBinbre 
itiipaired'^the ii^alth of tny sole ifeiiiaiiiing 
ti:>6a9Ui:e everthrbWD, and I pca^stessing no 
»eftn^ to a^rd to the somowHbligbted 
^ower the aid she calls fyr ; wfaabt the loud 
aauf murfii of my «teni. fandlord for his aiv 
rear lof rent »feajrfully inciiease. iThe hbr* 
rof s of a priwn cannot be ^ distant irom 
nle^ itnd even the.poi^tage 6f this anniiras 
appeal I am writing must aeccileiiate itheb 
advahce^ . /. ' 

.1 '* YoiL) are not a parent, reveriind Sit \ 
bi§t yolir holy pro^esision must have ted 
you to befa(dd>the anxieties of matiy a tin^ i 
iind if evei: you were sumthoriikd, as tft^ 
Crenfle Sh^^rd^ pastor, %^ eomton «fid 
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com|>08e a mdthier, the destiny erf* -wbmt 
stolen or strayii^ child was still to ht 
sought for by coi^ecture, through the 
dottbtlul ield of horrible possilHlities, ycsfi 
»ay^ in retrospection of hBr touching 
«i^;msh, trace my snffenngs for the un** 
know» fate of «iy dlnrUng boy« If eV€t 
you beheidy inithe ichamber of dread )siei& 
hess, a motiier b^^ng in breathless 
agonies over the pillow of an idol child^ 
soppresisatg iiie Jimientalitlns of her burst- 
ing liesrty hy seotMng. hope restrained^ 
iiiiilst life or death wemed hovering oV^ar 
diat pillow, you may &rm ntne &iiit icon^ 
cation cf what I endure for <3ie uncertara 
&te of m^ cherub RosabelIa«-^If ever you 
entered the but of poverty and despair^ 
and there saW a mother withholding frMft 
her own parched lip the last drop of watet 
ihe possessed, withholding from her J^^wtt 
^misbed cravings tliat morsel of bi^ead she 
saved for her psHshing dffspring ; beheld 
her anguish asi sk« gazed on the legible 
inroads of ^l^inie, Md the absence of every 
comfort for her drooping child, you may 
form some Idea of my fi^ternal de^^<^f;scs&.- 
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ence, as I, in anticipation's terrors, ,hang 
over my devoted CoDstantia : and if pity 
as not a phantom formed lik^ hope, tq be*- 
guile misery in its overwhelriiihg tide of 
wo, I implore, I conjure you, -send some 
immediate relief, 1)otfa mental and mate- 
xial, to her, holy Father, whom you ought 
not to have thus abandoned to .despair. 

"'ROSALVINA DI SoftlA.** 



- Although we hav^ presenti^d this letter 
po our reader without any intemxptipii^ 
yet it was not perused by the Abbe Nu* 
gent .without an electrifying ope ; for no 
sooner had he articulated,^* You told me 
you feared my darling cherub Rosabella 
^adi wkh her attendant Antbnia, perished 
on the coast of Ireland/^ — tbaii our 
heroine, uttering a wild cry of : almost 
maniac joy, sunk upon her knees, biit 
unable to perform her purpose of aspirating 
those thanks to Heaven -her grateful heart 
was full of, she burst into a torrent of tears; 
and, hiiiing her faice on the. opposite seat 
of the coach, wept convulsively. 

Her amazed companion, with all: the 



ROSABELLA. 95 

kindiiesa of his beiievdent riatuiTe, inquired 
the cause of such sudden and oppressive < 
agitation, when, with wild eagerness, shel 
conjured him to read on. 

" No, my poor child," he gently re- 
plied, *' I cannot read on until I see you 
more composed-*^until you tell me, is there 
a cause for your being thus alannii^gly af-^ 
fected by this letter ?*' * . 

"O yes, yes!" she with difficulty arti-' 
culated, *^ conjecture, almost amounting 
to certainty, leads me to believe that very 
Rosabella is now weeping her joyful agita- • 
tion beside you.; But I cannot, cannot ! 
yet, most reverend Sir, enter upon the . 
particulars of my early iBsulation: but I 
am, I will he composed— composed as a 
stoic, and will not interrupt you, even by a 
sob or sigh, read what you will to wound 
me ; so pray, pray proceed/* 

The Abbe complied, and when he came ^ 
to his final close, he found his sympa- 
thizing auditress chilled to a very statue 
of despair ; since the horror of believing 
her mother: — fbr she could hot doubt its 
being her own unfortunate parent— aadJ 



94. ROSABELLA.. 

her aifirter too, had hy this time peridied 
for want: of die common necessaries of 
life, and^ too probably*, ip a noisome pri- 
son ; whilst that fond mother had yielded 
her whole subsistence to a designings mon- 
ster, through maternal anxiety to learn tlie 
false of her poor brother and heiself ; and 
all this proved a dimax to suffering sym^ 
pathy, too mighty for Rosabella's^ to endure"^ 
with that degree of stoicism she had pro- 
mised. 

The soothing tones^ of her pit3ritig com- 
panion recalled the tears of our poor 
heroine to an overflow ; . and now^ in 
agonizing grief, she audibly deplored the 
pos^le fate of her parent and her sister. 

The Abbe knew well how to work upon 
the human heart ; and Rosa's, although a 
most susceptible one, could be soothed 
into imbibing his consolatary hopes, as he 
drew her gently by the magic bands of 
Christian piety, to rest her standard of 
faith upqn the< intervention of pitying 
Pitovidence, which had led her to the dis- 
covery of a clew to her mother, through 
the in&tuot^d,^ a^d no doubt Heaven- 



^»pe|ted- ca*elefi«fires9 of that monster of 
ingtenbitxxde^ to whom villainy ought ta 
have tattgbt more wary circumspection. . 

Although, as to an oracle, RosabellW 
listened to the Abb6 a» he led her througli 
tJie path» of piety, to the rising ground oP 
hope ; and^ to trust the goodness of the 
pitying Power> that rules our destiny^ hfad.^ 
sent its succouring aid to her afflicted^ 
mother : yet stilt the thought of all her 
parent rmght have endured, ere divine 
interposition yielded her relief^ . and of all 
she actually had suffered, ere her heart- 
rending latter had been addressed to the 
diabolical Delany, wrung her writhing 
hosom with such anguish, that only through 
the most powerfiil struggles with her ffrm- 
i^sa could she acquire the capability of^ 
giving even, the outline of her infant insu- 
ktion, as related by Mrs. Cormack to Lady 
Dervill^ and to heiTself. 

These i^cts^ though succinctly told^ by 
our agitated heroine to her sympathizing' 
auditor, bore instant conviction to hi^ 
penetf^ng mini, of his young^ companion 
beings the id^tical Rosabella, so' cruelly 
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wrested from her wretched mother; and 
now all kind anxiety, that not one unneces-. 
sary moment should be allowied interven- 

• 

tion, until some plan was adopted for con- 
veying every possible consolation ;to the 
unfortunate Duchess di Soda, he decided 
upon their immediate return to the Abbey, 
to commence the delicate task of revealing 
to Lady Agatha the fortunate clew, so 
providentially thrown into their hands. 

And no individual could have been 
better adapted to such a task- than the 
Abbe Nugent. He revep-led the impor- 
tant discovery to Lady Agatha, without 
the subjugation of her faculties ; and gave 
the cup of consolation to her thirsting lip, i 
in the belief that now p6wer would be; 
given to her repentant heart, to evince 
her penitence for past cru.elty, without 
the overthrow of her reason in her almost 
maddened joy : and, ere the agitated: 
trio separated for a sleeplesi? night, every 
arrangement was in train, t0 the aipazer > 
ment of the uninf^rme^ household, some; 
individual of >vbom, the Abbe iljbought it 
probable^ might be on a good under- 
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standing with the villanous Delany, for 
a prompt departure to the Netherlands. 
For although he had proposed, as the 
most expeditious method of conveying 
consolation to Lady Rosalvina, setting 
out alone to seek her, no argument 
could induce Lady Agatha to subscribe 
to the proposition j since in the indefinite 
period ere she might hear from him, sus* 
pense would annihilate her, to the pre^ 
vention of her last moments being cheered 
by the forgiveness of her child. 

And to Rosa also she predicted annihi* 
lation, in such a protraction of suspense ^ 
and therefore she would undertake the 
anxious and fatiguing journey herself. 
She would herself, as some expiation of 
her cruelty, rescue her fatally neglected 
child, not only from the miseries of 
poverty and insulation, but from the 
horrors of impending and uncertain war- 
fare : for as the sanguinary leader of the 
formidable host of Europe's disturbers 
was yet at Paris, and his fearful legions 
not yet assembled in full force upon the 
frontiers, sh^ (Joubted not there being 

VOL. V. F 
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sufficient time to effect all her anxious 
wisbeB, ere the impending hostilitieft could 
commenee. 

Neither would Lady Agatha agree to 
any application being made to Mrs. Kil- 
imde : for as Lord Montalbert now was 
united to Lady Meliora, Rosa no longer 
ibk the necessity of withholding such an 
applieation, since she trembled, lest the 
viliainotts Delany should be in the con& 
dence of this unsuspecting simple woman ; 
and by his machinations raise up any 
barrier to impede her fondly cherished 
eonvictioR of Rosabella being the lost 
Rosabella of her family. In short, she 
imbibed suspicion of the fidelity of every 
one but ike Abbfe Nugent and our bj^roine, 
and of every thing, but that Rosa was the 
ehild of Captain and Lady Rosalvina 
WoodviMe. 

Under thi* natnralfyi^ although unjustly- 
cherished suspicion other household. Lady 
Agatha would not permit any of the do- 
mestics to be informed whither she was 
going, or the cause erf her sudden flight 
ftom home j and none were allowed to 



accompany her but her own woman , who 
had lived with her forty years, and had 
token most sensibly to heart the obduracy 
evinced to Lady Rosalvina ; and the Swiss 
valet of the Abb6, who had never for- 
isaketi his tester dtiring all the |>erils that 
encompassed hiih in the age of terror, nor 
through all the yeiQrs of misfortune he had 
known. 

About the middk df the day succeeding 
tht tno^t providentially directed disdov6ry 
made by Rosabella, our slnxious travellers 
commence their long, fdtiguing, atid im- 
portant journey. 



^ ^ ^sri^si?^ 
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CHAPTER Vll. 

Lady Agatha could not proceed more 
than fifty or sixty miles each day, and 
twice on their thus protracted progress to 
Ramsgate was compelled to the rest of a 
whole day; but without her being subdued 
by her anxiety or fatigue, they at length 
reached that place, where, as regular 
packets were once more estahJished, no 
material delay occurred, ere they sailed 
with an auspicious wind, and landed in 
perfect safety at Ostend. 

Our poor love-lorn heroine had, with 
every laudable exertion, kept her feelings 
completely in subjection, to support and 
cheer the spirits of the long miserable pe- 
nitent Lady Agatha; but the moment she 
landed on that soil, where, in fondest ex- 
pectation, she trusted she was to embrace 
for the first time in maturity a mother, 
and inhaled that air her fluttering heart 
whispered was impregnated with the breath 
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of tender kindred, all her counterfeit sem- 
blance of composure vanished ; her vary- 
ing cheek betrayed the changing tints of 
mental conflict ; her tremulous frame, her 
abstracted manner, her faltering voice, 
her quivering lip, and tearful eyes, an- 
nounced how her susceptibilities were af- 
fected ; and proclaimed to the alarmed 
Lady Agatha and the pitying Abbe, how 
fatally to this long estranged child must 
any disappointment terminate. 

The prompt and touching alteration in 
the aspect of our heroine seemed at once 
to inspire her aunt's exertion, for getting 
forward with the powers of renovated 
youth ; for not one hour would she yield 
to unnecessary rest, during all the way 
from Ostend to the spot of their anxious 
destination. 

In the happy country of Britain, where 
the dwelling of the subject is sacred from 
an inquisitorial register of police, it might 
. havie proved a much more tedious. process 
than the Abb6 found it, to trace out two 
indigent strangers in an obscure lodging. 
But the Abbe Nugent knew what means 
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he was to adopt fox the inforiDatioB he re- 
quired; and, the moment he established 
]tady Agatha, and our dreadfully agitated 
Heroine, at BeUevm^ in the Flace Moyale^ 
h^ lo9t nqt a moment in making his ap^ 
. plication to the iSrst officer of police. 
Having some slight acquaintance with the 
mayor, Le Baron Hooqvorst, the moafc 
prcuKipt attention was paid to his inquiries; 
ansid in a very short period, the Duchess 
and Lady Con^tantia di Sori'a he found 
we^e still in Brussels, and obAaioed a guide 
to the very apartment which th»y ishar 
bated. 

But, ere the good Abb6 proceeded with- 

his guide to the Rue , in eager anxkty 

to convey the happy intelligence that 
those they sought were found, he hasteiied 
to Bellevuej to the painfully agitated rela« 
tives of the unfortunate Rosalvina, to 
whodn the satisfaction beaming from his 
eyes and smile proved the harbinger of 
good tidings^ when Rosa, bursting into 
tears, exdaimed-^-^ 

^ You have heard of them !" 

«* I have* — ^They are still in Brussefej 
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but whether in health or otberwiBe^ I have 
yet to learn : therefore collect yoor firm^ 
ness^ I implore you both, my dear friends^ 
since yet we know not if aD i» to prove a 
plain of joy before us/' 

Rosa grafifped bis band m hers^ pressed 
it to her quivering Ups in gnAtful seosibi^ 
lity, then threw her arms aroinnd the iDeck 
of Lady Agatha^ and miiii^ed witk ber 
aunt's her tears of joy and fean 

The Abb6 made no longer panse^ but 
bastened with luis gvude f the* Mieei **-^^^^^ 
where fat was cfxtrducteii ta so spacious a 
dwelling for the Doebcss dii Scxfia'sv^ tl;iat 
the good Abb^ witfa s bounding k«art oi 
joy^ ccMiceived at once ikaA fa^r prospetets 
bad brighteiied hy tbe sas ai prosperous 
transition. Bodisdoa that faopewas^ blighted, 
when guided by reality thironght many long 
and dreary paasagesi and br^ a wilidhqf 
staircase up into the roof of this iargr edi^ 
fice, where, upoti his eotidnctoB knocking 
at the doost of a chamber, and announdb^ 
respectfully, that a friend of Madame Id 
Duchesse wished for the hemour a£ an^ in* 
terview, the Abb6 was adttiiVss^'^ '\tkV:2i^ ^^ 
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large apartment, in a sloping roof of Flem- 
ish architecture, the furniture of which 
struck him at one glance with sad xionvic- 
tion of how afflictingly the fortunes of the 
inhabitants must have fallen; and where, 
at the door, stood in trembling agitation 
to receive him, the once transcendently 
beautiful Rosalvina, — now changed to a 
spectral appearance by sorrow and adver- 
sity. 

The manners and address of the Abbe 
Nugent were resistlessly conciliating, and, 
in one moment, the Duchess felt iirm con- 
viction, that in him she beheld ingenuous- 
ness; and, in all the wild tumult of feeling 
the sudden transition from despair to hope,, 
which this belief awakened, she conjured 
him " to tell her, — although the glad 
sound might annihilate her senses — at once 
to tell, had she one friend upon the surface 
of th« earth ?" 

" My dearest madam," said the bene- 
volent Abbe, taking her hand with sooth-, 
ing kindness, " be composed — be com- 
forted, and doubt not your having many 
friends, could they trace your abode, as I 
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have been led to do, at the earnest request 
of a lady in Yorkshire : — a friend— a relative 
of yours, — Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice, who 
sent me to protect you for her, and to pro- 
vide you with every comfort/' 

*' Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice ! !" the 
Duchess exclaimed, in a piercing tone of 
almost frantic joy — '* CMi ! then, she does 
relent, and I shall find balms for the pre- 
servation of my child." 

And now the Duchess di Soria flying to 
a couch where, in a recumbent posture, 
reclined the form of a once lovely girl of 
sixteen, emaciated to a phantom for pity 
to deplore ; and sinking down on her 
knees by her. daughter, endeavoured to 
articulate a thanksgiving; but yet her 
amazed senses could not concentrate, and 
almost wandering from their boundaries, 
she exclaimed, in tones torturing to the 
Abbe's feeling heart to hear — 

" This, this is my child, sir! — the last 
of three cherubs my hapless destiny has 
spared to me, — and famine and sorrow are 
wresting her, in their ruthless grasp, from 
my desolated arms.— Look, look on her ! 

F 5 
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•^Behold tlu8 sad» sad,, jathantom of fororar 
loveliness !— See my blighted flower, sup**, 
ported for the last few wedi^s by &e m^ 
Bual labour of a hoary-headed vassal q€ 
her father's. Ohi! poor faithfiil Rto^Ido^ 
how has he toiled for you^ my childi*— 
But such sustenance as he could yield ua 
eould not sustain the drooping blossom; 
and^ although I parted witb all things but 
our necessary clothing^-^yes^ even to the 
fatal ring that bound n» to her fiither, yet 
aJt^alL availfid not; and, asi I have lost 
through myt rittjilesa destiny my Wood*- 
viUe's babes^ so X idiaQ liose ^is trea^ 
sure/' 

The highly Stated- Lady Conatat^a, 
imequsd to. more than feeble exertions, yet 
contrived to. miae herself up, and threw 
herself upon her mother's bosom, imploring 
her not to^fear, but, through the blessing 
of pitying Ekaiuen, she should be spared- 
U> her ; and this, tender sympathy in feel-~ 
ing caused) the most salutary effect;— the 
duchess burst into* an overfigw of tear^ 
which prompdy restored her faculties^ to 
the power o£ ex^rtion^ whenishe succeeded 



m her etoddavours to majce m^r}!^ for the 
health of Lady Agaliha. . 

To these inquiries^ the Ahb6 i?eplied, 
withoot allowing it to appear to this top 
itearly suMbied svufierer that her nqpentaot 
aunt was yet in> firuasels; But to yidd he^ i^ 
the comfort of firm reliaacc: upon the re-^ 
stored afiectiion and favour of Lady Agatha^ 
ke informed: the duchess of t^e death x)£ 
"Eather OHlazey and of the consequent 
saftening of Lady Agatha^ls heart to her^t 
ber bitter contntion,^ and anitioua but 
fruithsss ifiq^ries' afler her fate^ which 
bad^ at Ibngth been ahnosti miracirijoiisiy 
revealed to heF, and which had caused hes 
ladyship's hiHiying! hi« ofi^ t# IkuaseiB,'-^ 
he now beings the suocesi^r oi ¥sLthei6 
0*Blaze^— to relieve herfrouDthe distresseiet 
fihe treacherous Delany had involved' heit 
in, and^ to bring her and Lady Constantiii 
to her open arms. 

The Duchess di' Soria was sensibly af* 
ftcted^at all the Abb^ n6w communicated, 
and, whilst she wept, repeatedly aspirated 
her pious thanks to Heaven, for this mira^ 
0ttlous^ ittttttposition of itec Sime Frovi* 
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deuce, for the restoration <^ Lady Agatha's 
favour; but at length an appalling fear 
assailed her, and she exclaimed—* 

" O, sir, I fervently hope, my restora^ 
tion to my dear aunt's favour depends not 
upon any stipulation relative to my apos^ 
tasy ; for I can never, never, give up the 
faith of Woodville, — although I, alas! did, 
his name — but that heart rending abdica- 
tion was inflicted, to rescue his children 
from famine, and all those horrors of po- 
verty, which for the second time has 
surrounded me. In stern judgment for 
that unnatural dereliction of his honoured 
as adored name, his babes were torn from 
my desolated arms : — and this child, sir,— 
this solitary treasure, is of Woodville's 
faith : —from conviction, I carefully reared 
her in it ; and no pleading of interest, I 
feel assured, will ever make her a proselyte 
to any other." 

" Never T' said Lady Constantia, firmly 
— ^^ Never !— As I have lived iii the bosom 
of my mother, I will die in that of her 
qhurch.** 

" You have nothing to apprehend upou 
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that subject," the Abb6 replied. ** Con- 
viction of the unchristianity of bigotry 
has happily altered the opinions of Lady 
Agatha; and you will now find her an 
humble emulator of the Great Master." 

The Abbe expressed his anxiety to re* 
move the duchess and her daughter to 
apartments more appropriate to their rank, 
and conducive to health and comfort; 
when the former told him, ** that, in the 
very house she was in, there were excel- 
lent apartments unoccupied at that mo« 
ment ; as the alarming approach of war-, 
fare had sent an £nglish family, who had 
inhabited them for some months, the pre- 
ceding day to Anwerp ; and, as the pro- 
prietor of the house,— lately come into 
possession of it, upon the death of her late 
savage landlord, — ^had permitted her to 
remain unmolested in her garret, she 
therefore thought gratitude ought to lead 
to her remaining in his premises, if possi- 
ble, when she became possessed of means 
to pay him rent.*' 

The Abb6 Nugent perfectly agreed with 
her in this sentimient of gratitude^ and 
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conceived there would be Goavfemendo 
nho^ m ity as Lady Constantiat appeared fa 
him. in toa feeble a state to sustain, without 
perils th^ fiitigue of a removal, untiL re- 
cruited by nutritious food — and now, as* 
soring the duchess he would be prompt in 
bis netom to hery he took leave, to arrange 
>irith; the landlord for her better accommo-^ 
dation ; and anxious, not only to' relieve 
Ae agonizing tortures' of incertitude his 
friends at Belleoue were enduring, but to 
procure some cordial kind of noiniehment 
for the famished duchess and her child; 

Upon' the Abb^ s application to the land- 
lord, he found not only ample and com*- 
foiitable accommodatiofl for the duchess, 
but also fop iLady Agatha and her es- 
tablishment^ which he hesitated not in- 
stantly to engage^ although the term tJie 
laoidlord chose to kt it for far exceeded 
the tim^ he trustfed, they would be de- 
tained in the Netlierlands. The benevo- 
lent Abbe then^hastenedto jB^i^l/S^«;t<<?, where, 
the moment he entered the apartments of 
Ilady Agatha, his countenance proved the 
herald of the commingling of goodand bad 
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k^ hadk to eotnununieate, which he <Ud 
wt& all the kind caution bifr sympathy Ibt* 
spiredL 

tUs iateresting communications epded^ 
the Abb6 added, ^^ that» although he had 
taken apartments for Lady Agatha and her 
suite, in the same house with the duchess^ 
yet he must advise for hei? ladyship acu^ 
party to remain where they were for a.- 
couple of days at least, to allow that time 
£(K the unfortunate suffei^rs to neeover the 
e&ct of this unexpected sunbeam break- 
ing into their misery's dark gjoom, which 
might otherwise subdue them;, andy be- 
ssdieS) he thought it wouldt require &iJl thafe 
time, ere he could venture to disclose that 
Hady Agatha had: thoughts even of coming 
hesself to Brussels/' 

Her ladydiip: subscribed* to this advice 
unmurmuringly, because she felt both its 
force, and fiill conviction, thai she CQuld 
not sustain the tortures of an interview, 
whilst symptoms of the dire poverty,, which 
her cruelty had allowed her poor Hosal;. 
vina to fall into, were so manifest in the^ 
aspect o£ the pooc sufferers, as now she' 
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feared they were. But Rosabella, panting 
to behold a mother — to see for the first 
time, since memory held its traces in her 
brain, individuals, dear as kindred bonds 
could make them, felt murmurs at her 
heart; and, whilst in appearance she ac* 
quiesced, ^he wished for power to make 
the precepts of prudence and dictates of 
affection coalesce. 

The Abb^, having obtained jelly, wine, 
and some light bread, in the hotel of Belles 
vuCy hastened back to the Rue — , at- 
tended by his faithful Swiss, to leave in the 
service of the duchess, to relieve her faith- 
ful Castilian from every toil ; and soon the 
happy transition was effected, of establish- 
ing the duchess and her drooping child 
in apartments, which proclaimed that their 
rescue from famine and misery was no 
deluding dream. 

As the day drew near its close. Lady 
Agatha, so long entombed within the soli- 
tary quietude of Black Friars Moat, found 
the bustle of a hotel, thronged with con- 
centrating warriors, too much for her 
nerves to sustain ; and led her to articulate 
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a wish her heart had conceived, for an im- 
mediate removal from the Place Roy ale; 
since, according to the Abbe's description 
of the residence of her dear Rosalvina, she 
could, with her small suite, find accommo- 
dation beneath the same roof, without her 
poor child knowing it, until prudence re- 
moved the inderdicl to their meeting. 

The Abbe,^ well aware of how ungenial 
a hotel must prove to Lady Agatha's com- 
fort, and fully assured, from the formation 
of the spacious and widely extending 
dwelling she wished to remove to, that 
her being in the same house could be ef- 
fectually concealed from the duchess, 
made no objection to the measure. Rosa 
heard of this prompt removal with the 
most sincere joy j for, independent of the 
anxiety of her panting heart for proximity 
to her parent and sister, and, by stratagem, 
to obtain even a covert glance at them, 
she found her residence at Bellevt$e me- 
nacing peiil to her eager wish for con- 
cealment from the recognition of the few 
individuals in the world who knew her, 

When our sorrow-stricken heroine xm^ 
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hesitatingly and eageriy accompanied 
Lady Agatha upon this anxkma expedi« 
tion, her every thought was devoted to. 
the object of finding her mother and sister, 
and having them rescued &om the ruthless 
£u^s of poverty, ami restored to fnends, 
protection, and affluence ; and, not until 
the fond hope of her^ panting solicitude 
iiras thus far realized, did her mind revert 
to the complete state g£ emergence she now 
stood in at the first hotel in Brussels, the 
rallying, point of an assembliiag army, com- 
iBensurate in magnitude to the importance 
e£ tbe cause it was eooeentrating to sup* 
port. In this collecting legion of war- 
riors, could she doubt the hero Montalbert 
would be conve»€d ? Audi, although ber sa* 
crifice to gratitude had been completed by 
his union with her friend, and, therefore, 
upon gratitude's account, her sequestra- 
tion was no longer necessary; yet, upoa 
ber own, her fluttering heart told ber, that 
c^ieealment was yet essential ; since, to 
behold Lord Montalbert, her fortitude was 
not yet suflkiently in force: — to behold 
Lord Moutalbert amongst those hasteoin^ 
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to the dire uncertain conflict, menacing 
him with the death of the brave, could not 
be sustained by her without a subjugation 
of her firmness inimical to that conceal- 
ment of the true state of her affections, 
which every feeliag of propriety coiuh 
m^ud^^ hex to e£(QQl. 



-V 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

At the close of evening. Lady Agatha 
and her small suite quitted the animated 
scene of Bellcvtie for the sombre residence 
of the Duchess di Soria, which her now 
painfully agitated ladyship was charmed 
with, because its gloom, its long passages, 
and winding staircases, reminded her of 
her home: and the at least equally agitated 
Rosa thought not of its cheerless aspect ; 
she only considered the advantages to be 
derived from the house standing in a 
walled garden, as it would aid in her own 
concealment, and prove salubrious to the 
dear relatives she panted to behold. 

Immediately upon the removal of the 
providentially rescued mother and child 
to their new apartments, the attentive 
Abb6 brought an English physician of 
some eminence, whom he long had known, 
and had accidentally encountered at JSe/fe- 
vue^ to visit Lady Constantia, whom he 
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pronounced standing on the verge of a 
decline, if not already nnder its fatal in»- 
fluence : but that he could not yet decide 
with absolute certainty the exact state of 
the case, since want of nutritive food, and 
other essentials to a delicate constitution, 
reared in the lap of luxury, had fearfully 
reduced her to a state of weakness, that 
could not have contended against many 
more days of poverty, and now demanded 
every exertion to counteract. 

Amongst other prescriptions of Doctor 
Healy, he ordered a careful nurse to be 
provided for Lady Constantia, to sit by 
her pillow during the nighty to give her an 
anodyne or nourishment every hour ; to 
take which, she must even be awakened ; 
so much more essential he deemed them 
for her than the balm of sleep j for of this 
restorative her frame required no payment 
of arrear, since the last week she had 
passed in an almost uninterrupted doze. 

The duchess was little less subdued by 
famine than her more weakly child ; but| 
as to her sleep was deeply in arrear,-^ 
having long kept vigil by the pillow of hejc 
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daughter, brooding and weeping ov^r dire 
miseries^ which seemed drawing towards 
their close in death,— Doctor Healy consi^ 
dered an opiate necessary for her^ not 
would he hear of the resumption of her 
post as nurse to her interesting Constantia, 
until she should herself be Sufficiently re- 
cruited, to permit her doing so without 
peril. 

This arrangement being ^ade Itndiirn to 
the anxious RoiBabeUa, she desired an in- 
terview with the iitirse, ere her care of 
Lady Constant!^ should comtnence j and, 
as th« Abb^ concluded she merely wanted 
to make some promise of ibrther retnime- 
ration if she performed her duty, he m^de 
no objection to a conference, which termi- 
nated iii^ tb6 gratirflcation of Rbsa^s eager 
wish : for the nwse*— wftfe to a Bifhish'sol- 
Hk&t bflleted in the vefy homfe,--M*rOTrgh 
the influemfe of gold, readiljrcame into the 
propesitioo of yieldiifg hef noeturttal trigil 
to our beroifte; and, according to their 
aitsngement^ Rosa assumed the night 
dothkg of the nur^e, who gftidljr retired 
t^ the ccHHfbre of tepoise. 
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It is totally impossible for our pen to 
portray the sensations, which filled every 
throbbing pulse in the susceptible heart of 
Rosabella, when, with tremulous steps^ 
she entered the chamber of her mother, 
from whose tender encircling arms cruelty 
had torn her so many years since ; — a mo» 
ther^ whose image the painful lapse of time 
had effiiced every trace of from the tablet 
of her memory j — that mother, whose tonl. 
had long ceased to vibrate thek sadljr 
sweet sounds on her retentive ear ; yet of 
whom remembrance still cherished in af^ 
fection's rich treasury a hoarded store of 
uBvan^ishs^le love:— that mother was 
now m the awiiit semblance of death, pale 
and attenuated by grief and poverty, under 
the influence of a powerfid opiate, in pro- 
found repose* 

Witk a heart almost boundtng from her 
bosom, Rosa approached the bed of her 
sleeping mother ; and whene the cmtains 
were unclosed she took her agitated sta- 
tion^ witji reverence, 1» contemplate the 
uneomoicros tenant*^ to aspirate prayers 
for her lUture health and bapfHiiess, md 
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to weep the tender emotions of her mental 
rapture, until from this fond position she 
was summoned by the gentle voice of her 
sister, calling softly from another bed, 
*' for nurse to come and raise her pil- 
low." 

The first address of so near a relative to 
her, who so long had known no kindred to 
accost her, sent at once its innovation of 
tender delights through the susceptible 
feelings of Rosabella's bosom; and might 
have subdued her powers of action, had 
not the great importance of self-possession 
held its recollection in her wakeful me- 
mory, and led her to the most determined 
exertions for the preservation of her firm- 
ness. 

" Oh!'' exclaimed the grateful Con- 
stantia, the moment her pillow was im- 
proved in comfort, by a sister's hand. — 
^* O, my good nurse! you have now made 
it as easy for me, as if it had been settled 
by mama herself." 

In a few moments more Constantia in- 
quired, " Was her mother sleeping as if 
her slumber was refreshing to her?" and 
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upon Rosa's replying^ although she uttered 
in a corresponding low tone, her sister 
hastily drew her curtain aside, and eagerly 
demanded, " Who answered me ?'* and 
upon Rosa's still more cautiously delivered 
response, announcing "that she had/'-^ 
Constantia said, 

^* I suppose my head is wandering again, 
as it has lately sometimes done after a 
long sleep ; for indeed I thought it was 
my mother. The tones sounded like her 
sweet accents/' 

Rosabella performed her voluntary task 
through the night, with all the tender so- 
licitude of watchful care, which affection 
only can inspire; and at- the appointed 
hour of caution in the morning, the nurse 
resumed her station, and Rosa retired to 
her bed, to take, if the state of her mind 
would permit it, an hour's repose, ere she 
arose to perform through the day her at- 
tentive soothing duties to her self-upbraid- 
ing aunt. 

When Doctor Healy arrived at noon, 
he perceived an effort at approach to im- 
provement in both mother and child, 

VOL. V. G 
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that Warranted a icantiiiuation of his plans 
for their restoration, ^hich he felt assort 
fed wbuid not bte ra^d ; and, amongst/ 
the inntimiraMe questions he put to Lady 
Constantia was, " how the soldier's wife 
performed ?" 

" To a mirade during the nfght, Sir/' 
she replied ; " for t^en she was> like ma- 
faia, all vigilance, tenderness, and care^-^ 
inaking medicine a^d food alike palataWe, 
to me, and disanning the little caprices of 
illness by the magic of her kindness, until, 
by morning, she all at once became tired 
and sleepy; and then she changed into 
«very thing different from what the night 
had found her/* 

For four successive nights Rosa took her 
anxious station by the pillow of her uu'- 
conscious sister, without allowing her feel- 
ings to betray her ; and each succeeding 
morning the same account was given to 
Doctor Healy by Lady Constantia, of the 
extraordinary difference she marked in her 
*urse through the dead hours of night, and 
•from the dawn of morning. 

**But whatever t^auses this remarkable 
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change," added Constaatia, to her account 
of her ftmrth night, ^ it is singularly for- 
tunate for me ; since, had she proved ihe 
same sort of being in the night she does in 
the day, I should hare been dead by this 
time." 

The soldier's wife now entering the 
room. Doctor Healy inquired how it i^as 
she contrived to be so much more alert 
in her nocturnal watch, than in her day at- 
tendance } when the poor woman's stamr ' 
mering replies, strengthening the sus- 
picions which the Doctor entertained, of 
her animating her faculties through the 
night by exhilarating cordials, the fupies 
of which cau^d her stupe£iction by day j 
led him on to put such puzzling questions 
to the simple woman, as she had not wit to 
parry ; and at length drew out the con- 
fession of her not being the night nurse. 

** Then who," he angrily demanded, 
^* have you dared to transfer that impor* 
tant task to, unauthorised by me?'* and 
the Abb6 Nugent, who was present, and 
equally displeased at ;such a measure, 
desired to know who had acted for her. 
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" You need not be so angry, gentlemen," 
the trembling nurse replied, " since it is 
one a deal equaller than the likes of me ; 
for it is a lady, your honours, almost as 
young, and quite as beautiful, as Lady 
Stantia herself/' 

The effect of so many nights of anxious 
vigil had made its traces upon the aspect 
of poor Rosabella too conspicuously, not to 
havJB been observed with concern by the 
Abb6, although he could not divine the 
cause ; but fresh in his memory, he was 
not slow in identifying this tender nurse of 
Lady Constantia ; and whilst his heart was 
paying its tacit tribute to this new testi- 
mony of the perfections of his young fa- 
vourite s mind, the grateful and amazed 
mother and child implored him to find 
out this benevolent young lady for them, 
to make their acknowledgments for such 
unparallelled humanity ; and their suppli- 
cations for changing her hours of charity's 
visitation, to the less fatiguing to her, and 
and more gratifying to them, of, day. 

The Abbe found himself compelled to 
promise compliance with their request. 
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although convinced he could have but 
litde chance of succeeding, without hazard- 
ing a premature discovery, which he feared 
the Duchess was not yet able to sustain j 
for he could not suppose the firmness of 
our heroine equal to bear her through an 
interview with her mother, without her 
tender susceptibility betraying her. 

But to the Abbe Nugent's amazement^ 
Kosa. shrunk not from an immediate intro- 
duction> for her anxious wish to behold 
her mother unobserved— to speak to her — 
to be addressed by her— to yield tender 
services and attentions to her, — led her 
to build faith on her own firmness, which 
he, a more competent judge of human na^ 
ture than she could be, scarcely gave 
credit to. Yet he had seen her exertions 
upon many points far surpassing all he 
could have formed expectations of, from 
her youth, her sex, and sensibility ; and as 
her assurances of n^aintaining her self-pos- 
session through the interview were given, 
unfalteringly, he hastened to prepare the 
Duchess for her visit. 

At length the Abbe returned for the 
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agitated Ross^ who had made every exer- 
tion for giving nerve to her firmness, by 
dwelling upon the possible consequences 
to the dear beings she was to be presented 
to, did she allow feeling to betray her ; 
and had succeeded in throwing over her 
aspect a superficial veil of composure, ere 
she found herself in the presence of her 
mother. 

The Duchess arose on her entrance^ 
and with all the captivating graces of her 
nature, aided by all the acquired ones of 
polished life, Was commencing the ani- 
mated ebullitions of her gratitude, when 
Rosa raised her eyes and looked upon her 
mother j and although meaning it to prove 
a stolen glance, the pai*ent caught it, and 
it thrilled like a stroke of electricity to the 
heart of the Duchess, who, uttering a wild 
shriek, flew to her child, and grasping her 
by both hands, as she held her at a dis- 
tance convenient for gazing upon her face, 
articulated with the catching breath, and 
every visible symptom of the most powerful 
internal agitation — 

*• Rosabella ! — It is, it must be my own 



Rosftbell^ !-^None, j^q^ pone, but Tftij Qvin 
<;hild; coi44 ^eam thst^; touc^ipg look of 
love at me I No^e cauW cpunterfeit ^hat 
lop^ !--^^ wf^s h^r f^^bpr's--it was thp loo]^ 
her joiing affeptiq^ always beamed pa me, 
^^d time ^a|£f not e^aced tb?^t tepder afiec* 
tion ; for its gpnuine Tajr comes rejected 
from hpr hp^rt th^'pugl^ the eyes of my 

Rosa ti^pned I^er glancp upon thp Abbe 
to supplicate advice ; and the X)uches9 
ffxo^e yebiefneptly continued— 

*^ ^ill you not; spe^-jc pTrrShall I not ^aii^ 
Jiear tbp voice of i^y 4^rting ?rr-;Wm ypij 
not tell me yoi^ ^re my child ?— but thaf; 
yo^ need not. Timp t)?s ^po little ch^ng^d 
your infant t^eauties for the rptpul^iy!^ me- 
WO^y Pf 9^ adpring pjpther, not tp pro- 
i)pun€)eypu her own I^cm^l^plla ^oojdyillg/' 

j^ofiga sunjf from her ippt^pr's grasp upoft 
^ kjapp^s before her, aftd the Ducbps^ fel| 
^fli the J?p^Pfp j9f h?r Ippg lo^t child, wit|> 
every f?ipulty S4^pen4e4 ]>y * icppvfptiop'jf 
joyful tumult. 

The pitying Abbe i^pw j^ided the almps^ 
subdued Rosa^eUsi, in v^i^ng her naotiiejr 
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to a sofa, where they used every restora- 
tive they could find for her recovery, and 
at length with efiect j when the Duchess 
unclosing her beautiful eyes, they rested on 
the weeping Rosa, and from a sympathetic 
torrent, she found prompt relief. And 
now she shed her flowing tears of maternal 
sensibility upon the bosom of her child, 
until another tender claimant importuned 
to share in the embraces of a mother and 
a sister. 

Lady Constantia, who for weeks had 
been able only to move from her bed to a 
couch, even with support, had now, through 
the invigorating power of natural affection, 
glided to the arms of those whose caresses 
she fondly coveted. 

The Abbe now withdrew, to convey to 
the painfully anxious Lady Agatha intelli- 
gence of the important discovery having 
been happily made }. and in a very few 
moments succeeding his departure, the 
agitated mother, eager to hear the voice 
of her restored treasure, implored her to 
vjell where, and by what blessed beings, she 
id been preserved and reared. 
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Thus called upon, the before glowing 
heart of Rosabella was chilled by the icy 
grasp of ^painful apprehension ; for aU 
though circumstances had yielded evidence 
almost positive of her being the long es- 
tranged child of the individual, whose arms, 
in tender affection, now encircled her 
neck, yet ' it was possible the tale of he? 
insulation she had to unfold might prove 
her not the Rosabella, who had been 
wrested from the Duchess di Soria : but 
by the iSrst few sentences she uttered, im- 
parting the day and year her mother and 
the Spaniard had entered the King Wil- 
liam's Head at Donagbadee, and the oc- 
currences there, every doubt was hap- 
pily terminated; since all was registered 
on the heart of the Duchess, and of 
their authenticity there held full re- 
cord. 

It was only the important occurrences, 
attendant upon her cruel deposit at Do- 
nagbadee, from the legends of Mrs. Kil- 
bride, that Rosa recounted circumstan- 
tially: — the subsequent events of her life 
called for only a brief outline at present \ 
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but eveq that the Duchess could not listen 
to, without the most touching emotion of 
varied feeling ; and often through the in- 
teresting detail her hands were raised with 
her streaming eyes to Heaven, invoking 
every blessing upon the head of Lady 
Derville for the preservation of her child, 
and for rearing her in innocence, and in the 
fephere in which she had been bom. But 
her tears became those of bitterness, when, 
through the whole of thist recital, she found 
no mention made by Rosa of her brother j 
and when in an agony of afflidtion she 
alluded to this sad coniSirmation to her 
fears relative to h^er son, Rosa reminded 
her, how impossible,from the circumstances 
attendant upon her insulation, without the 
clew ^even of her family name, to guide her 
to any relative, she should trace any in- 
formation of her brother; yet even alone 
in the world, as she had been, she had 
heard from the unfortunsrte Antonia the 
preceding year, that be was living, and an 
honour to his family. 

The cheering influence this intelligence 
conveyed was hailed as a sunbeam to the 



long chiliad hieart of a despairing laother, 
and cbeiished there with a hope of yet 
embraeing hkn ; and, as he had been old 
lenough, whea toro from her mafernad 
armsy to kn,pw his fam% connexioas, evien 
was the story of Antonia untrue, of his 
baving been sent to hk imde by the Duke 
di Sorla, <$he trusted that he had made him- 
^f kno^n to some of duem, of whom, 
>w^n she arrived in England, she might 
^ibtaia a clew to find him. 

The Duchess now in her turn gave a brief 
sketch of her unfortunate life, to her new- 
found treasure ; but, although^v^ntful and 
interesting, our narrative already exceed- 
ing the boundaries of our expectations, we 
caimot transcribe it in its fyii extent for our 
readers, who already knowjsufficient of her 
history, to allow of a few particulars. only 
being necessary to complete their informa- 
tion upon the subject* 

The solitude in which the widowed Ro- 
salvina had been reared, so wholly unfitted 
ber for buffeting the surges of adversity, or 
stemming the rough torrents o£ life in the 
strait? of poverty, that when her a^^eaktj^ 
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the affection of Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice^ 
the justice of Lord Clanmartyr, and the 
family pride of her late husband's eldest 
brother^ for relief to her distresses, proved 
successless ; and when penury, with all its 
concomitant horrors, she beheld in fearful 
menace hovering over the heads of her 
children and herself; she was impelled by 
the hapless aspect of her destiny, to listen 
tp the suit of the Duke di Soria, then 
making a tour of Britain, who had acci- 
dentally seen her when in her weeds she 
had ventured into the Park with her chil- 
dren to give them air. He, with all the 
romantic gallantry of his country; was 
captivated at first sight,— traced her to her 
obscure lodgings in Pimlico, where a first 
floor being vacant, he secured and occu- 
pied it ; and from thence he hourly as- 
sailed her through every channel with love 
epistles of the most honourable form — even 
in the very first of them making her an 
offer of his hand. 

Not one honey-moon had glided over 
the heads of this ill-fated pair, when unfor- 
tunately, in full belief of the adoring duke 
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having an engagement that would detain 
him from her all the morning, the secret 
mourner, Rosalvina, solaced herself with 
a fond view of treasures, which neither 
heathy time, nor her new marriage, could 
lessen in her estimation — the portrait of 
Woodville, and a lock of his hair. Over 
thi^e her husband, entering her dressing- 
room unheard by her, absorbed as she 
was in her occupation, caught her weep- 
ing ; and from that fatal moment the most 
deadly diabolical jealousy sprang up in his 
bosom, bearing down before it all that ar- 
dent tenderness which had warmed his 
heart ; and, in the first impulse of its in- 
fluence, he snatched the precious relics 
from her hand, and, with the phrenzy of a 
maniac, dashed them out of the window 
into the street. 

The next act of this transit from love to 
cruelty was to bereave the wretched Ro- 
salvina of her boy, whom he seized un- 
known to her } and whom, as Antonia after- 
wards told her, he carried to the house of 
a brother of Woodville's, then in Italy ; 
and delivered the trembling cfeikji^ na^&cw ^ 
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l0tter,to the care of the housekeeper. Thra^ 
having previously made all his arrfli^ef 
limits, be carried o£r the Duchess, in a few 
bours after the fkme of jealousy had been 
kindled in his bosom, from London to Ire- 
l»ndt there to demand the paymenit of her 
dowry ; but the litigations relative to the 
ttm Heir to the jearldom of Clanmartyr 
h^d recom^meaced^ and his application of 
course proved lunsuGcessful. 

The Duke di Soria, haviog determined 
io efface all traces of the Duchess frx>m 
tho3e who might hereafter wish to seek 
her for the sake of her son, now /having 
finished his business in Irelayd^ pursued 
ihe most intricate route he could devise 
from Dublin to Donaghadee, &om wheoce, 
^s already stated, he proceeded with poor 
Rosalvina to Portpatrick ; where, in an un- 
guarded moment of her hearths prized 
solace — of weeping over the portrait and 
Jiair of her WoodviUej be discovered she 
had re-possessed herself of jthem ; and 
jthen» in the raging phrenzy of his jealousy, 
fwhicb bore down every feeling of huma- 
Xiity withui hishosom, he tore the afTrigbted 
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Hosabdia from her wildly liinfkmg mot 
ther's arms, — who never bqheld her more» 
untfl tiicir fortunate reunion aow in Bri;is- 
Bels* 

With the vdodtyaUnost of a necromancer 
driving his chariot through the air, this 
jealoos m^, in frandc disappointment, at 
now clearfly comprehei^ding the wife hie. 
adored had only married him Sot mainte^ 
natnce, whilst her affections were buried in 
the toanJD of her first husband, hurried his 
heart- wrung Duchess through Scotland and 
England, to Falmouth, where they em- 
btarked for his native country ; and, in due 
timie, he fdaced her little less than a estate 
pdsoner, in his magnificent castle di 
Sorra, in Old Castile,-— ithe castle of iSor- 
ro«2, composed of joM cast-steel of Mrs. 
Cormack's legend — where, enduring ev^ery 
«pecie8 of domestic jnisery which a jealous 
tyrant, of a diabolical temper •and vindic- 
-tive diaposition, cotild inflict, whilst h» 
heart writhed in anguish fox the loss of her 
children, nothing could have preserved 
her exdstenpe but new maternal ties and 
xiuties, by -the birth of a dau^hl^t \sn. ^w^ 
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a year after her unfortmimte second mar- 
riage. 

From the birth of Constantia the duke 
relaxed a little in the harshness of his con- 
duct to her mother, but ipiever in his exer- 
tions to prevent the possibility of her ef* 
fecting any intercourse with her native 
country ; and these exertions led to . his 
arbitrary command^ — of sending the im- 
postor Delany from his castle, ere his 
wounds were cured ; and had Rosalvina's 
mistaken pity suffered her to comply, she 
would have prevented the villanous mis- 
creant from insinuating himself into her 
confidence, and swindling her out of large 
sums of money he never meant to earn, 
since he then could have relieved her an- 
guished heart by all the information it 
sickened to obtain. 

At length the success of the allied ar- 
mies in Spain became so menacing to the 
cause the Duke di Soria espoused, that, 
fearing the British might make their way 
too near the Castle di Soria, and lead to 
the restoration of the sorrowing Rosalvina's 
son to her maternal arms, -p^-^iince he 
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knew Frederick Woodville had embraced 
the military profession, was in Spain, and 
would no doubt present himself at the 
Castle di Soria, — he sent off his wife and 
daughter privately from Castile, under the 
escort of Rinaldo, to a castle of inferior 
strength and consequence in the province 
of Alava ; which, at length, was devoted 
by the treachery of the Senechal to pil- 
lage and flames immediately after the me- 
morable battle of Vittoria. Through the 
fidelity, courage, and ingenuity of Ri- 
fialdo, the Duchess and Lady Constantia 
effected their perilous escape, and with 
him fled to B^yonne, where they unfortu- 
nately encountered th6 miscreant Delany, 
by whose sinister counsel Rosal vina pro- 
ceeded to Brussels, instead of fulfilling her 
own wiser intention of embarking for Eng- 
land, as yet the means were in her power. 
But, ere she adopted this luckless measure^ 
Rinaldo had obtained certain intelligence 
ef the Duke di Soria having fallen in the 
battle of Vittoria, and of his brother, a 
devoted loyalist, having invested himself 
with all the possessions of the late Duke. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The happiness of the long iosulaied Hosa« 
bella, in being thus restored to her only 
surviving parent, and such a parent ! — tp 
name, to connexions, and a place in sp^ 
ciety ; and with having proved the mem^ 
through the mercy vpf Providence, gfl^pd'^ 
tng succour to her mother and sister ere 
it was top late ; effaced every thought from 
her bosom, but that of her gratitude to 
Heaven : and. In the V^y first momenl 
her agitated motfier allowed her tp disefi^ 
gage herself from her maternal embrace, 
she flew to the solitude of her own chamber, 
there to perform her sacred duty, by the 
pious ebullitions of her heart, to the grfli 
cious Bestpwer of all mercies. Ere Bosft 
again in(|ulged her panting wishes to I'e* 
visit her mother, she sought her conscience- 
stricken aunt, to soothe her^ self-upbraid* 
ings, and convey to her the joyful con* 
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firmation of her bemg indeed the child of 
Lady Rosalvina. 

The Duchess, who, during the absence 
of our heroine, had poured forth the aspi* 
rations of her gratitude for the restoration 
of her long estranged child, had, after the 
performance of that duty, begun to wonder 
what had drawn her Rosabella from her, 
and to murmur at her absence ; and the 
moment her longing eyes were blessed with 
the sight of their coveted treasure again, 
she made her gentle upbraidings, by say« 
ing— 

" Oh, my child! how often have I 
called upon my Rosabella in vain, and 
now the mercy of Heaven has restored you 
to me, give not my heart, in one moment 
of unnecessary absence, the terrifying sen- 
sation (^ fearing the blessing of your resto- 
ration was all a vision.— But Rosabella, 
without even the testimony of Mrs. Cor- 
mack, I should have recognized in you 
my child: no obscurity could have con* 
cealed you from the knowledge of my 
heart ; — so little is your countenance 
changed, in its progress from infancy to 
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maturity ; so striking is your resemblance 
to your father, — for, in you, live again 
* his every look, his every feature ' — but, 
I cannot add, * more elegantly touched ;* 
for elegance was one of the sweetest en- 
chantments of his countenance/* - 

** Ah! happy sister!" exclaimed Con- 
stantia, in a plaintive ^oice of almost weep- 
ing sensibility.—" Believe me, I shall not 
love you less, although I cannot but envy 
you in having had a father, who thus so 
fondly endears you to our mother's love :— 
whilst mine ! — remembrance of mine, can 
^nly diminish my mother^s tenderness to 



me/' 
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My child!" exclaimed the Duchess, 
flying to her Constantia, and clasping her 
agitated frame to her maternal bosom, 
^* believe, that nothing can diminish my 
tenderness for you. — A mother s love, 
my Constantia, can never be diminished 
by diversity of demands upon it ; and an 
affectionate parent of twenty children will 
find from nature's wonderous treasury of 
love a portion for every child, equal to 
what an only offspring would awaken/' 
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" Envy me not," said Rosa, gently, and 
kindly pressing the hand of her weeping 
sister. ** Envy me not the tender tie 
that binds me to our mother's heart ; for 
when that recurs to pain you, remember 
how you have lived in her love, by infant 
fascinations twined round her heart; in 
childhood been the object of her sole ma- 
ternal solicitude, and in your riper years 
have been her companion, her friend, her 
consolation in affliction ; and, in that re* 
membrance, find conviction of how her 
tenderness must glow for you." 

*' O, I will," exclaimed the weeping 
Constantia, drawing Rosa to her tender 
embrace ; " and remember, too, how 
sweetly and kindly you have both poured 
'fealm into my jealous apprehensions." 

The Abbe Nugent, at this moment be- 
came an advocate for admission, to impart 
cautiously to the Duchess, " that, through 
information he was then in possession of, 
he thought it probable she might shortly 
expect to see Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice 
in Brussels." In the course of the even- 
ing, — ^as Doctor Healy removed the intet- 



14C ROSABELLA. 

diction to their meeting, the painful first 
interview took place ; and, although both 
were sensibly afiected, neitiier was sub^ 
dued. 

As the agitated rapture of Rosabella's 
mind began to tranquillize into tlie calmer 
feelings of affection, gratified through con- 
viction of her mother's presence being no 
delusive fancy of a vision ; the hectic of 
delight that mantled her cheek for the 
first two or three days after ber restoration 
to her parent, began to fade ; and the ob- 
servant Rosalvina, in alarm, awakened to 
a distracting belief of her having only found 
her child for the new and podgnant misery 
of mourning over her early tomb. But 
in the replies her maternal solicitude drew 
from Rosa, relative to her health, the Du# 
chess found suspicions awakened of inaus- 
picious love being the canker, tiiat was 
feeding on her lovely blossom; and now, 
in grief and apprehension, she laiew not 
which to endeavour, to hasten or retard 
their return to England, as being most ad- 
visable for the peace of her child* 

As Rosabella constantly evaded all the 
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interrogations of her mother upon the 
cause of her quitting the protection of 
Lady Derville, and going to that o£ a 
stranger, — as Lady Agatha then was to 
her-«— and that her evasions were accom- , 
panied' by a degree of pained emotion, of 
which she could not effect the conceal- 
ment; the anxious parent naturally con- 
cluded attachment between one of Lady 
Derville 'S grandsons and her child was the 
&me of her banishment, and of her dejec- 
tion; and induced her to ask many ques- 
tions relative to her young companions at 
Ravenswood, which soon led her to dis- 
cover the true object of her child's inaus- 
picious passion. 

Of Lord Derville Rosa ispoke with a 
degree of calm regard, that promptly told 
her mother he was not the man ; but of 
Charles Monson, with so much affectionate 
interest and feeling, that the Duchess began 
to ponder, if here all further inquiry might 
not end ? when Lady Constantia requested 
to have a description of Lady Meliora 
-Mohson's person, as well as mind. 

** There is no longer a Lady Meliora 
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Monson: — she, — she is married;" in fal- 
tering accents, and in a mournful cadence, 
Rosa answered. 

" Married ! To whom ?'' 

** To, — to— Lord Montalbert," was the 
response of Rosa, delivered in a lowly tre- 
mulous murmur ; whilst the expression of 
anguish that beamed over her countenance 
at the question, — with the blanched cheek 
and quivering lip which accompanied her 
reply, chased her mother from the room, to 
weep in solitude for the now too certain 
misery of this adored child. 

The letter of introduction Rosabella had 
borne from Lord Flowerdew to Lady 
Agatha,^ announced her as the illegitimate 
offspring of Jthe late Lord Derville, &c. — 
and as an unfortunate victim to the trans- 
gressions of her parents, her ladyship had 
received her with pitying kindness. — Now 
this identical Rosabella was absolutely dis- 
covered to be the child of Captain and 
Lady Rosalvina Woodville; the story, 
therefore, of the illegitimacy all deceptive : 
and Lady Agatha, writhing in apprehen- 
sive holrror lest this deception had pro- 
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ceeded frasi JUMsabeUa'^ inventive pici^im^ 
sities, summofusd the Dudbess a^d iht 
Abbe to a prisrate con&ren^e, the JOdOJ^'* 
ing iofler the ^barmer >had poade ;faer pimtfai 
discovery .of iv&o was in passessioa, lof hiM^ 
ehild^« aiSbetions, to lajr befbse "them .h^ 
alarms, and to counsel with them how to 
davelope, if ilosa was this de&,uhtf in 
truth. 

:^^1Chat, I^ill stake ^nyiife, she;ifidioti'^ 
s^ <tiie Ahi)6j with {fervent z6aL ^ Iia 
the tea months I ihasire now Jaeea an inmate 
with her in the same dweiUng, I have heen 
her anxious, her wary dfe>seryeir;»^fiw: so 
much of singleness of >heai]rt, ^^fjogenaoiiSH 
^ss, ^u»ty, and every Christian virtBe 
I discovered ifi her, tjuit in can£d:ant &laii?m 
I watched for the uppearaince of $ome mor- 
tal base allo^ to the pure ore of her vkl^ties ; 
but in all things X hav^ found b^r pass the 
ordeal; and unhesitatingly I proBiwiDei^ 
her heart to be sterling, and thk fabricaition 
she is innocent of. Yet, some mystery* 
assuredly r^ts upon the cause erf her flying 
from the protection of Lady Derville into 
such total seclusion ; ^nd some consequent 

VOL. V. ¥L 
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embarrassment might have impeded the 
anxiety of Lord Howerdew to obtain a 
safe asylum for her in your family; and 
misapprehension, or necessity, or any thing 
but Miss Woodville's deception, might 
have caused his lordship's misrepresenta- 
tion to you.*' 

Lady Agatha, with whom the Abbe had 
become an oracle, instantly imbibed his 
opinion ; whilst the grateful mother felt al- 
most ready to , fall prostrate and worship 
him, for his high estimation of her child ; 
and from this moment, inspired with firm 
belief of his regard for Rosa rendering 
him worthy of her confidence relative to 
her conviction and apprehensions of the 
state of her daughter's heart, she sought 
the first opportunity to disclose to him all 
her painful observations, for the purpose 
of obtaining his advice upon the best plan 
to pursue for endeavouring to restore the 
blighted happiness of her drooping child. 

The Duchess di Soria could no where 
have found a more sincere sympathizer 
in her distress, for her interesting child, 
than the Abb^ Nugent ; and his sorrow 
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and commiseration were indeed ettreme^ 
when he found how hopeless Rosabella's 
attachment was, since the object of it was 
the husband of another, and a man too, 
whom it was no easy matter to forget : — 
since the Abb&, although he too had been 
long a recluse, yet had access to universal 
knowledge ; and he knew, iiot only that 
the military exploits of Lord Montalbert 
ranked high in the records of fame, amid 
the heroes of our isles ; but that in the senate 
his talents rejected lustre on his country ; 
and that in private life his excellence could 
not be surpassed. 

The Abbe, like the Duchess herself, 
knew of no balm to heal the wounds, of 
inauspicious love, but that which piety and 
time distil ; but With a steady eye fixed on 
passing events, he was aware of possible 
consequences ; and it now became his 
earnest wish to hasten their return to Eng- 
land : for as the myriads bearing arms 
were rapidly assembling around their uii- 
conquered chief, the Abbe could not doubt 
that Lord Montalbert, if not already ar- 
rived, would soon appear amongst the con- 

H 2 



14$ ROfiA;sa&iiLA. 

centratlng heroes ; aml:isliaiild poor Rdaa- 
bella 4)eheld liiin there awaiting the im* 
certain late of the fearful war&m, that wag 
cither to emancipate Europe, or for ever 
en^la^e it, he trembled ibri^e^ect^apon 
susceptibility like hers; and this widi, and 
its ac^tualti^ motive, he hesitated not to 
impart to her anxious mother. 

But Doctor Healjr prostounced X>ady 
Con^avtia scarcely }^et in a state of ^suffi«> 
cient convalescence, to hasard a sea voy- 
age, and with grief tfee Abbe and Budiess 
found tlieir 4^arture for ^Ehigiand thns 
necessarily postponed ; for with the wsuy 
eye of sympathizing solicitude tiiey mark- 
ed, that whfle Rosa smiled in afifection and 
kindness upon those around lier, was alive 
to every duty and every demand of tor- 
banity, anticipating every wish of her 
aunt and mother, and tattending and .de- 
vising atnnsement for her invalide sister, 
with the most unabating zeal ; her sighs 
sti^ed as they arose, her fading form, and 
grief-clad brow, betrayed a sad iniereaae ^f 
mental suffering* 

And what they marked was no illusive 
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fancy. Rosabella's meatal ill& had pain- 
fully iacreasedj for aUbough sk& nevet 
\rent beyond the garidem surfounding b^sr 
abiiKle^ yet. sbe wa£^ not now^as sbe bad 
been at Ravenswood^, in total ignorance of 
aU tha4» vraa passing around her* Sbe knew 
the a(wfiil purpose wad approaching nearei? 
every hour^fot wfa4ck the armed legions of 
Ewope were assetxubiing } aiadi aipprehex^ 
skms^ for the metiacedi safety of Lord 
Mofitalbert^ and the happioess of the soon 
tooipv^bably wido'wed Meliorai had fastened 
Ott bfirheaart>: ^rhilst l>er bjrother^ whom, d^e 
dbisedi atnongjit the victims assottihiin^ fbc 
mpcoidnkg immolation^ and Cbarlea Moiw 
toa too — ^wbo having so comfJieteiy broken 
lroi»« hoitdage to bis guardian's power^ as 
to fly to Paris^ sh^ doubted not had enroll 
ed himself amiongst the mustering warriorsi 
— were ever present to her fancyj, as the 
ghastly phantoms of her appalled imagina- 
tion^ covered with wounds. Thus in addi- 
tiofi to all that mental anguish, upon which 
delicacy to her beloved Meliofa bad pro* 
nounced its painful interdict to confidence^ 
came now hei* direfiil terrors for her brother 
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— since even to seek the consolation of 
sympathy for his anticipated fate, she 
betrayed not to her mother the intel- 
ligence imparted by Antonia to her, that 
Frederick was a soldier. 

At length, painful anxiety to learn the 
regiment her brother belonged to led 
her, through the agency of the soldier** 
i^ife, privately to obtain an army list ; 
when, after diligent perusal of it, she found, 
as she expected, the name of the Hon. 
Charles Monson as a cornet of cavalry^ 
commission dated the preceding month : 
—but in no rank or regiment could she 
find the name of Frederick Woodville i» 
serted; to her other mental miseries now 
was added the torturing apprehension of 
his having already been numbered with 
the slain, or that Antonia had deceived 
her relative to his existence. 

From the time of Rosa's restoration 
to her mother, that adoring parent would 
not permit her sacrifice of rest ; but not 
enduring the idea of her absence one 
moment from her presence, she arranged 
for her becoming a sharer of her own bed j 
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that if her sister required her tender ser- 
vices in the night, she might be there to 
yield them j whilst, should any dire fancy 
in troubled visions assail her maternal 
alarms, of the restoration of her child 
being delusion, she might promptly 
find the rapturous conviction of its re* 
ality. 

The happy alteration in Lady Constant 
tia's situation promptly evinced so salu* 
tary an effect, that at length the attendance 
of a nurse at night became unnecessary ; 
the soldier's wife wa9 therefore dismissed^ 
In the first arrangement of the family 
for the concealment of Lady Agatha 
being in the same house, each party had 
been established at a distance from each 
other, long passages and winding stair- 
cases intervening between them ; while, 
lest any increase of indisposition should 
assail Lady Constantia in the night, the 
faithfully attached Rinaldo had a chamber 
appropriated to him at the extremity of 
the gallery their apartments were in, that 
be might be at hand to summon Doctor 
Healy ; and to add every facilitating con- 
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x^tA&iit^ to this a^ran^emetttv ^ l^inip was 
^k^^d 6ach ilight in thii^ cotrridoi^ both for 
the use of Rmaldov and to yielid light io 
iho^e who might find cause f6r arondin^ 
lUm. Wiieft th€ totk^diescetkce of Coil^ 
sta/Atia led td tbe disoiissal of the mirse^ 
Rifla)do cho^ to have the lantp contiiiiied^ 
as the dire destruction from which he bad 
r^dui^d the Dimheis mA her child dtill 
httitntefd 1^ ifflagitnekm ; and in* ttaafM 
di^ebcffK^A' of ^^ F^tflteb Mnrpvishig 
Snidis«Is( Aifi^f 6«p^ert of ttee mghty be 
w^isihie^ £m tVk ai^ for the presiervatttm of 
11X^6^ he Ddw Miy wilted for 1^ to witve^ 

Ity the ^tSLUg&mtnt 6i the Ducheia^ 
fbf her inew-focmd treastife becotmng t&o 
sft^relr of lier bed^ poidr Rosabella lest tha<l 
relief to the ^rori^o^s of her hearty wiiidf 
her flights^ of weeing" s(^«0de l^Ui yields 
edi hef :--but, a'Hh<>^gh tears weie thw iie^ 
eei^fiarily prdhibitedi Ik^l they should lead 
to ^eiitiof)^ tipo^ their causev s^l ^ sleeps 
leis vigil ^M hers, ^n^e grief and appre* 
hefifdoti bfiitii^ed r^f .^ 

lit a f6W ihHgbts afier the dismission of 
th6 nutsef Rdsa, oi^erpowered by a long 
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arrear of sleep, sunk into a momentary 
obliWpa of her grie& ; but alumWr resting 
lightly on senses oppressed with sorrows, 
Ae was shortly arou&ed from her repose 
by a sound that seemed to.ie^ue from 
behind the head of her bed ; and as clear-* 
ly as her awaking faculties could perceive, 
the sound resembled that of the cautious 
ujudrawiBg of a massy bolt, 

Rosa, upon receiving no response to her 
question of, " did you heai* a noise ?'^ 
found both companions of her chamber 
were bisried iu pr<^ound repose ; — when, 
not wishing to awake them with an un* 
necessary alarm, she listened with a palpi- 
tating heart intently, for some subsequent 
sound, either to remove or confirm her 
fears ; but none was repeated, to disturb a 
stillness profound as death. At length, 
as she anxiously listened, another of her 
senses was assailed by apprehension, through 
a strong smell of smothering oil, which she 
instantly conjectured to issue from the 
lamp in the passage ; and in consequence 
she arose, without disturbing her mother, 
and wrapping herself in her robe de chant' 

h5 
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bre, softly paced her way to remove the 
impediment to the lamp's emitting its 
clear safe flame. 

Our heroine having completed this 
rather alarming business, which drew her 
to the gallery, returned with the same 
light footfalls to her chamber ; and, 
gently closing the door, she was proceed- 
ing towards her bed, when her eyes en- 
countered the form of a man, colossal 
in stature, a mask concealing his face, 
bearing in one hand a dark lantern and 
a dagger ; and in the moment the appalled 
Rosa beheld him, he was unclosing the 
curtain of her mother's bed. 

As this dismaying sight struck on her 
vision, the wild shriek of Rosa echoed 
through the room; with the lightning's 
dart she sprung to shield her mother ; and 
gliding in between the assassin and the 
Duchess, piercingly exclaimed — 

" Oh, touch her, touch her not ! but 
if you strike her bosom, it must be through 
mine you reach my mother's." 

•* Mon Dieu /" the assassin exclaimed, 
starting a few paces back, as if a sudden. 
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shock, or some painful amazement had as- 
sailed him. 

The Duchess and Constantia, both a- 
wakened by Rosa's shriek, now sprung 
up in their beds, in terror demanded the 
cause of her shriek ; and in augmenting 
terror beheld it. 

" My mother ! my mother ! Oh, spare 
her, spare her to my prayers !" exclaimed 
the terror-subdued Rosa, sinking on her 
knees before the assassin, with the uplifted 
hands of supplication. 

The assassin rushed forward to the 
trembling Rosa, turned the light side of 
his lantern upon her now ghastly face, — 
again articulated " Mon Dieu /" in a d^ep 
tone of horror, and dashed down his dag- 
ger; and ere the united shrieks of the 
Duchess and her younger daughter had 
drawn Rinaldo to their aid, the bravo had 
retreated. 

The moment the Duchess had awakened 
to comprehension of the scene of horror 
before her, she started from her bed, to 
fly to attempt her child's rescue from mur- 
der j but, ere she could eflfect her me- 
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dhaied pdr^d€ of ctftcbing the d^adc^ffi's 

arm, — to stay it by her frantic efforts till 
Rir^Ido »hoiM al|]rpeai'^ the mat) had flung 
doWft his dagger AM discippeared. 

A^ Rifiatdo had come from his chatttb^r 
M the mmd of f eiterated dhtiek^, atttied 
with the pistols he had prepared fO^!FreI1feh 
^siilants i he e^cperienced. no apprehen- 
dlotl »t parching for the assdd^ift, tio 
vestige of whmri cotild be foiind, except 
in {he dagger he hsid left behind him ; 
nor on the subsequent day Could the most 
ftiihute examtnation of the room and its 
situation^ by the oifiScers of police, attetid** 
ed by the Abb^ Nngent, lead to the dis- 
covery of any possible pass for retreat. 
It was therefcre pronounced by all, that 
the bravo must have retired as he entered, 
through the door of the chamber, unmark- 
ed by the ladies in their natural terror; 
and had concealed himself in some ap* 
proximate chamber, until Rinaldo ^vas se- 
curely in the Duchess's apartment, and as 
not even the shadow of a suspicion could 
be traced, to impliciate the master of the 
mansion, — who voluntarily went before 
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the tnayar^ Ivha made erety exertion to 
penetfdSe the mys^teriout budineds-— it Wa» 
by all deemekl unnecessary for Lady Aga< 
^a to tsike the trouble of removing to any 
other habitation^ more particokurly a^ the 
landlord of the house bore a character 
&£ unim (leacbed integrity. 

But) although the Dnchess di Soria had 
firm reliance upon the integrity of her 
landlord, And afgudd tfaat^ could he be en-^ 
gaged in any sanguinary plot against her^ 
he would have taken advatitage of her in<» 
sulatioHi when she and her child were 
unprotected inhabitants of a remote gar 
ret; yet, neither she nor her daughtenS 
found their nerves of a texture to enable 
them to repose in tranquillity in a cham* 
ber, where they had encountered so serious 
an'd mysterious atl alarm. They therefore 
removed to one contiguous to those in^ 
habited by the rest of the family j whilst 
that they deserted was, at the suggestion 
of the landlord, given to the soldiers 
Who WiSre quartered in their house* 

On the day but one subsequent to the 
mysterious visitation of the night, Rosa 
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accompanied her sister to take a little 
walk in the garden ; but Lady Constantia 
soon becoming weary, sat to rest, and 
Rosa turned out of the shady walk the 
invalide was seated in^ to gather a few 
flowers. During the time she was em- 
ployed in this pursuit, she neither be- 
held any person, nor heard the smallest 
sound of any individual being near her j 
yet, on the moment she turned into the 
shrubbery, to rejoin her sister, she per- 
ceived a letter lying on the gravel walk, 
and, to her amazement, saw by the super- 
scription it was intended . for her, since 
it was directed to Miss Woodville. 

This was the first time the eyes of 
Rosabella ever rested upon any thing 
directed to her in her paternal address; 
and with a palpitating heart she snatch- 
ed it up, and was about to sever the seal — ^ 
although it was superscribed in a hand 
wholly unknown to her — when an inter- 
vening thought of the possibility of there 
being some other Miss Woodville in Brus- 
sels arrested her purpose, and leil to 
the resolution of being guided by the 



ROSABELLA. 1 59 

opinion of the Abbfe, in opening it, or 
depositing itv where she had found it. 

Lady Constantia had neither seen nor 
heard any movement during the absence 
of our heroine ; yet Rosa was assured 
some person had been there, as she was 
positive the letter had not been on the 
walk when she passed to the parterre. 

^^Then," said Constantia, ** there can 
be no doubt it is intended for you ; and as 
the Abbe is out, is your patience of such 
magnitude to sustain itself until his return 
to gratify your curiosity ?** 

" Read,'* sounded forth a deep and 
hollow-toned voice, issuing as it seemed 
from beneath the spot they » stood upon) 
but, not waiting to evince their prompt 
obedience to this apparently supernatural 
mandate, Rosabella encircling her sister's 
waist with her supporting arm, to aid her 
in a rapid flight, they hurried to the house 
as swiftly as Lady Constantia's powers per- 
mitted. There they recounted their ad- 
venture to their mother, and then in 
junction broke the seal of this mysterious 
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letter^ and a» they were commaoded^ 
read — 

" Fear toot! Heaven protects its own ; 
and even tbe arn) of an assassin betomes 
nerveless under its arbitrary influence* 

^ Again I repeat — Fear not !— for should 
Brussels fall to other possessors, even then 
your safety shall be secured ; and your 
little hand will prove the mighty shield to 
all surrounding you« 

^^ In the moment you least expect him, 
you will once more behold the man,, who 
iM> few hours since alarmed you: — but 
it will be not to harm, but to restore that 
you thought for ever lost. 
" Fear not, 
^ and. expect me in the form of^ 

** Gratitude." 

This mysterious composition was of 
course confided to the Abbe Nugent, who 
in the first moments of that alarm the 
singularity of its mode of delivery in- 
spired» repaired to their landlord, to speak 
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to ksRi} Upon t&e certamty of » subter« 
10016009 paRsmsLge commctnicalfcie^ witlt bis 
pseflrisrea^j bo* tkie landlord affirmed he 
knevir of noiac^ aod to ei^»ee his 8^^t€eiity, 
set ^ party of mUfiersr to dig !& tk^ spot th^ 
young ladies had heard the voice^ In^ ; but 
afler penetrating several feet without any 
appearance to confirm suspicion of a pas- 
sage beneath, the proceeding was relin- 
quished ; and it was concluded the voice 
must have sounded from amid the thick 
foliage near them ; or from the top of the 
garden wall, over which it was very possi- 
ble to climb. 

This refutation of all belief of a sub- 
terraneous communication with their 
abode, lulled the poignancy of the alarms 
the Abbe had imbibed, through those 
suspicions of all around him, which the 
attempted assassination of the Duchess 
had awakened; an attempt which he 
doubted not the villanous Delany had 
directed : yet still trembling for her safety, 
he privately took every precaution to guard 
it, and no longer withheld his confidence 
upon the subject from Doctor Healy, whom 
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he importuned to give Lady Constantia 
even artificial strength, if that were pos- 
sible, to enable her undertaking a voyage 
to England, where bravoes could not be so 
readily found, to immolate for hire their 
fellow beings. 



) 
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CHAPTER X. 

It was now June, and the second week of 
this eventful month had commenced, when, 
through the representations of the Abbe 
upon the necessity of the measure, Doctor 
Healy pronounced Lady Constantia suffi« 
ciently convalescent to undertake a sea 
voyage; which he now ingenuously con- 
fessed she had been for the last week, 
although he had wished to wile on Lady 
Agatha's stay at Brussels, until the mo- 
ment it would suit his own convenience to 
return to England, that he might travel 
with her party. 

This permission given, the active Abb6 
set about every arrangement for their de- 
parture, — ^but with that wary secrecy hi» 
apprehensions of the treachery of Delany 
inspired ; not allowing it to appear to their 
landlord, that there was any intention of 
quitting his premises, until the expiration 
of the period they had been engaged for j 
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since the Abbe Nugent was not now to 
learn, that man can deceive by specious 
seeming. 

The Abb6 wa0 tbigsB preparing for a 
prompt departure, which he allowed the 
ladiea under his protection, tc^ beUeve sokw 
ly caused thi^eugb nece^Hty from the pes^ 
tuve of public affiursy wb€»3> Blh hiftr plans 
were trnexpeetedljF ovevthfowA by tbe wA^ 
dexk a»d dangarDM dTnesA of La^iy AgatJka 
FUzmaurice > -^ whose^ UEer Doctor Heaty 
&f mal^y hottis« (toMidef ed i»» tbe mMt im*^ 
xjsixkemt pdri4;r^afid even when that was 
pfoDounced eu4 df danger^ the Abbfe m 
distns^ fetind, that three or four weeks 
mueb necesMTily elapse ere she would 
probably be able to^ veurtUre on heir rei» 
turn. 

Rosabelk^ now devoted to dutiful at- 
teikdande uponi her aunt, waa separated 
&0m all who would hAve been smxioua 
to csonvey to her bosom a portioii ^ tbe 
anxiety and dismay^ which on the evenii^ 
of the 15th of June asaatled every bosom 
in Brussels, on the unexpected arrival of a 
courier from Mai sbal Blucher, to announce 
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the df efltd conflict had oomo^eQCf^d ; wJbil^t 
tb^fie abe did hold iateu*c^]iir$e fwith m 
the chamber of Lady Agathn w jQ^oAiUy 
cQM^ed Jcom her ,a& tk^ did from ithe 
tttvsdide beiiielf, tha^t the perlloiii^ w»r^^ 
hftd 9tolen ii{>fli;i the pi^cipar^, hut ^i^ 
expecting mwtfio^ ,Uke the 9fi9<a^ssin o^the 
night 

Bot what precamtum cwld avail ? The 
tale of horror hmke friwi ieai»eealfi>ant 
at the dread hoar of midi^jigiit ; .aiid ithe 
secret was revealed to Rosa by the df mu's 
electrifying beat to lotafi, aod the trumpet's 
loud call to death and^ory ! 

TheBerves musth^ cAse-hardened, and 
heart adaiiiant» iqmi which sounds like 
these, stiikiog m the dead stiUaess of 
night, a^d awalufi!g from a profound re^ 
pos^ those who were dpoioed to fipd their 
next skep eterQal, produoe ROt ^effects that 
murt baflle description. Their operation 
therefore^ jupcHi the susceptible Kom, foUs 
our power to portray, uatil the voioe of her 
feeble aunt recalled her i^timg senses 
to the performance of a duty, by desiring 
her to pray,— <» her knees to pray, for the 
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blessing of Heaven to go with her coun- 
trymen ! — Rosa did pray : and none ever 
more devoutly. 

The whole household of Lady Agatha 
was disturbed by this harrowing call to 
arms, ;^s well as her ladyship and our 
heroine ; and soon the trembling horror- 
struck Duchess and Lady Constantia ap- 
peared, to unite with their aunt and Rosa 
their fervent supplications, for the pro- 
tection of Heaven to attend their coun- 
trymen. 

The Abbfe Nugent, in natural anxiety to 
learn every particular of the necessity for 
this sudden call to arms, hastily arraying 
himself for the purpose, sallied forth to 
seek intelligence ; he therefore beheld the 
assembling of the troops in the Pl^ce 
Royale ; which individually, as he beheld 
them scattered about the streets of Brus- 
sels, he had believed a formidable host ; 
but now, in the aggregate of what could 
be so suddenly collected, he saw how fear- 
ful the conflict must prove ; and with an 
anguished sigh from his prophetic heart, 
he pronounced, as he looked on the ten 
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thousand heroes who marched out of Brus- 
sels in the highest health of hope-clad 
courage, few of them would behold the 
dawning of another day. 

From this scene of bustle, — of awful 
preparation for death and glory ; — ; of ten- 
der adieus and affecting benedictions, bear- 
ing painfully upon the feelings of the pa- 
triot and the man, the Abbe returned to the 
Riie — — ; when, after kindly desiring the 
weeping wives of the departed soldiers, 
who had been billeted ip their mansion, to 
remain in their quarters, he proceeded to 
give all the comfort in his power to the 
tremblers in the apartment of Lady Aga- 
tha, by assurances that the general opinion 
was, that there could be no battle that 
day; and by the morrow, a larger force 
would be collected to oppose, and, with the 
blessing of Heaven, to conquer. 

Such being the universal belief, and 
clung to, as if from this respite to fearful 
conflict some miracle would arise to ward 
off the necessity of battle ; the dismay that 
assailed those who remained in Brussels 
was indeed most painful ; when about three 
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cf ^leck m the s^ternoon the sound of a 
tremeBiStfms cannonading s|iddenly .struck 
on every ear, and with appailiug "foroo 
to every heart; but upon none more dife« 
fully than the bleeding >one of Rosabella ; 
for tSwough that was ^efaoed from die 
awM sound the impending fate cf the 
man <whom ^he loved, and of the ftiend 
\)i4iom she ^regarded. 

From the fnoment this sound ^hcnrrid 
eon^flict reached Brussels, the anxiety ftfaat 
leigned there for certain intelligence of 
the fate cf nations can belter 1)e imagined 
than described : — tor every tender tie o£ 
the heart Avas writhing with the anguish cf 
suspense, and cveiy patriotic bosom pain- 
ed with the agony of hope and fear :— ^but 
all was contradictionV rumour, until about 
five o'clock, when an ofiicer arrived from 
our army,— then engaged with «n ^e»emy 
far, far superior in numbers — who pro- 
claimed how the heroes of our isles weris 
immortalizing themselves, and their proud 
country. 

The inhabitants of Brussels seemed like 
the troubled shades of the heroes, who bad 
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fallen, ere victory had been sealed by their 
death blow; — for they wandered about 
from spot to spot, asking questions, and in 
breathless agitation surrounding all who 
came in a direction from Quatre Bras, still 
trembling in dismay at the heavy discharge 
of artillery, which about ten o'clock gra- 
dually lessened upon the ear, until all was 
still as many a warrior's lately animated 
heart. 

The Abb6 Nugent had wandered about 
with others, until some time after the ces- 
sation of the din of warfare, when, worn 
out with fatigue, he returned to his home ; 
where, as he was about to enter, a person 
rushing by him, muffled up in a great 
watch coat, thrust a letter into his band, 
and fiew on his way up the street. 

On arriving at a light, the Abb6 per- 
ceiving by the superscription that this 
strangely delivered letter was for Rosa- 
bella, felt his suspicions confirmed of the 
bearer of this billet being no 6ther than 
the mysterious bravo. This added new 
regrets and uneasiness to the deten- 
tion at Brussels, the illness of Lady 4^a- 

VOL. V. I 
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tha thus un^totiately Ciditded; tot the 
letter he delayed not in ^eHveiidg to our 
bermne, who ki iima«ei»eiit ismd i^pre* 
hemion bi^ke %be deal, Mid read-^ 

^VFear not, I agaio tepeat; for skoiidd 
Btrrasels padd itito t^ hands of the Hrench, 
you> and t^se whom you lia^re raised a 
shieM for, willbe secure from tno}estati<Hi« 

** None who are near and dear to yoo 
have yet bled :— they have fought bravely, 
and yott may e%tih in their heroism.--^ 
Excuse the brevity of tMs address, fro»i~- 

« A Gratcfol Maisu'* 

Tlie he^t of Rosabella, akhough grate* 
fuj to the mysterious writer of this ad- 
dress, for his effints to calm h&c a^^re- 
bensiotts, fotind a new weight of agony 
added to what it be^Dfe silently soflfered 
from ; as she Could not doubt, that were 
her mystic correspondent comiected with 
Delany, he probably knew her brother, 
who was certainly the individual meant 
by, •* near and dear to her,*" as qf the 
]^e Lofd Montalbert or Ghartes Monson 



heM in hm estimatioQ thb maa could 
know noilm0g j 9mi tfaet eftice her larotfaer 
^M m ibe ^nB^r now ei^gpcd in foraup 
diMe iiw&ref djad the ^t laoineDt she 
miglit b^ led ti) find hint k migfat W 
to behold btm in the anas q£ death. 

Of cimrse the cGntents o£ tUs billet 
Wd& ^umoudtjr iikqwred far faj ail; sod 
Biosa, unable fio e&ct ctmceaimewt of it, 
bad fJie grief to &id the sa^me idea h^ten^ 
eA upon her muithet^s mind, of wbom tiie 
writer aBaded to^ and overwhelmed her 
ill ^all the agony of maternal apprehen- 
sion. 

The Ahb& arranged iiiat faimiwlf, Bi- 
naldo, and his ewn iaithful Swiss, should 
k^p watch all night, whilst the females of 
the family should seek the powibihty 0S 
repose ;. and in this* vigil of the Abb^ and 
his associates, one of theqi made frequent 
sallies throtigli the night into the streetq^ 
to liearn if all was stitt. They, therefore, 
knew of the consternation spread through 
the city, by the passing of artillery to join - 
the art^y ; and that the corse of the amiable, 
filially attached, and heroic Duke of Bruns* 
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wick had passed through Brussels; and 
were amongst those who beheld the Belgic 
troop of cavalry, who came through the 
town on the wings of a gallop, to proclaim 
their own pusillanimous conduct, and to 
create the most painful consternation by 
the instantaneously imbibed belief of the 
victorious French being at their heels, and 
about to enter Brussels: when a general 
migration took place of all who were for- 
tunate enough to obtain horses; but the 
state of Lady Agatha chained her family 
to this spot of peril, and therefore, with 
less regret, the x^bbe discovered the horses 
he had engaged to be in readiness, to con* 
vey himself and party from Brussels, at 
half an hour's notice, had been secretly 
taken out of their stables by panic-struck 
families, to convey them to Antwerp, 

The dread suspense that hung in horror 
upon all who remained at Brussels was at 
length terminated by an express from the 
Duke of Wellington himself, lulling every 
apprehension of the French being yet vic- 
torious, and awakening the sunbeam of 
hope, that they never would be so, through 
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the bright rays of that glory our army had 
encompassed itself with, from the unvan- 
quishable valour with which it had sus- 
tained the tremendous onset of this fearful 
conflict. 

From the moment the Abbfe Nugent 
had contrived to obtain a five minutes' con- 
versation with the oflicer who had brought 
the last intelligence from the army, he 
began, with the permission of Lady Aga- 
tha, to prepare all the spare rooms of her 
large mansion into wards, for the recep- 
tion of their wounded countrymen ; whilst 
all the females of the family and household 
he employed in forming bandages and lint 
from all the linen that could be brought 
into requisition, and in making all that 
could be uiseful in the culinary department 
for the sick. 

And very long this benevolently pre- 
pared hospital was not left without grateful 
patients, for soon the waggons with the 
wounded and dying heroes came slowly 
in, to warm with pity and grief the hearts 
that terror had chilled; and from every 
quarter the balms of kindness and com- 
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paflsioH came pourifig over tlieif wftr- 
ifigs. 

And the very sufferings of these interest- 
tag wartiors, from the various marring of 
the ** human face and form divine," might 
possibly have had that saddeiiing effect 
upon the remainii^ inhafoitants of Rrussd^i, 
to operate powerfully in the general sen* 
sation of despondence^ which seized upon 
alaK)st every individual ; wh^i the aocount 
of the important retreat of the invincible 
Genei*al^ to whom Providence had aasigoed 
the conduct <^ this conflict^ reached them. 
And now a second migration^ influenced 
by even m&te direful panic, took place in 
boatS) <m foot» and in every mode of con- 
veyance that could be found. 

But on the n^ver to be forgotten 
eighteenth of June, news of the iEillies 
having been completely defeated reached 
!3russels, and gained universal credence; 
when the horror^ the dismay, that sub- 
dued all, no pen could convey a just 
idea of, leading numbers to fly, in wild- 
est consternation, in every direction from 
this distracted city— some for perscmal 
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MDttri^'-^ome to aid the vanquii^ed-^ 
Bome tp seek tbeir kindred— and aJl to 
increase the ccmfusioa ^d blockade of 
the roads to the grand theatre of fearful 
conflict. 

But of this lupfounded report and it3 
d^maying consequences Rosabella knew 
not; for ber dtation was by the pillow 
of Lady Agatha, whom the trecaendoup 
iSitorm of the flight, with the proximi^ 
of dangers mightier than the thunder^s 
roU or lightning's fla^, had so subdued, 
that in a state of alarming increase of 
malady she now lay, and no Doctor 
Healy, or any other to be found for her 
relief j and not until the battle's din, 
again sounded forth in tremendous and 
incessant cannonading^ did Kosa know 
that the emancipation of Europe was then 
gloriously ejecting, on the immortalizii^ 
plain of Waterloo. 

Immortalized plain ! — - the heart-rend- 
ing dirge of death has tolled it } and the 
loud clarion of fame, reverberating from hill 
to valley,' through the amazed world, ha$ 
sounded it ; for there was reared, for the 
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proud boast of our isles, an adamantine 
pillar, for the indelible record of valorous 
achievements never surpassed, if ever 
equalled. 

As the merciless haiUstorm bows the un- 
resisting snowdrop to the earth, so each 
awful volley, that resounded from the plain 
of Waterloo, struck with destructive influ- 
ence through the heart of Rosabella; for 
in each she heard the knell of many a 
fellow being, and in all ideal sounds waft* 
ed the last sigh of Lord Montalbert ; and 
often too, the expiring groan of her bro- 
ther or of Charles Monson ; and through 
the whole of that glorious, but fatal day, 
she was chained by the pillow of her aunt, 
cold as the marble which, she doubted not, 
would soon cover the sacred ashes of the 
glory -shrouded hero whom she loved ; her 
frame convulsed by grief and terror, whilst 
the rest of the family were wholly employ- 
ed attending to the sufferers from the ac- 
tion of the sixteenth, Avhom they had 
lodged beneath their roof. 

But at length, after a day of terror, 
anxiety, and torturing suspense, of sick- 
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ening hope, and anguished fears, the dis- 
tant roar of battle ceased ; the guns at 
once became silent ; and the awful still- 
ness struck with electrifying similitude to 
the heart of sensibility, as the soundless 
pause that rested over the warriors slain-^— 
Imagination may therefore conceive, though 
no pen can portray, the feelings of poor 
Rosabella at this moment. It was, she 
believed, the pause of nature, to weep, in 
silent agony^ over her finest works— her 
favourite sons. But Rosa could not weep, 
although she numbered Montalbert with 
the slain ;-rno ; all within her bosom 
seemed now the desolation of a dreary 
desert, where no balmy dews shed their 
salutary influence ; and only through men- 
tal invocations to Heaven— for the move- 
ment of her lips, or audible inspiration, 
was, in the chamber of her sick aunt, de- 
nied her — to spare her senses from sub- 
jugation, did she preserve them from the 
alarming torpitude of suffering sensibility. 
The Duchess di Soria, from belief 
of her son being in the conflict, and 
through sympathy for her Rosa, whose 

i5 
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silent 4tixiety for the fate of Lord Mon^ 
talbert she clearly res^, suffered direiiil 
pangs of maternal agony during this me* 
aiorable day; but abe could rdlieve her 
heart's sore burden by her tears; for as 
«be had fi^quent calls to the chambers 
of the woucKled, she could often retreat 
to her own to weep, and to compose her 
anguished heart by prayer. 

By the unfortunate blockade of the 
rdad from Waterloo to Brussels, prompt 
communication was effectually impeded ; 
and thus not only were torturing alarms 
and suspense prolonged, but, of much 
more fatal consequence, the wounded 
were detained from the relief they so 
instantaneously required ; and no account 
whatever of the fate of the day had been 
known to have arrived at Brussels, when 
Lady Agatha's landlord, with a counte- 
nance pale and marked by dismay, and 
presenting to the keenly observant Abb^ 
an aspect altogether of su^icious agita- 
tion, delivered a billet to that reverend 
man, which, he said, *^ had been put into hit 
hand by an utter stranger in the street*'* 



This billet was directed, in her myste- 
rious correspondent's hand, to Miss Wood- 
ville J but in characters so demonstrative of 
agitation^ that the Abbe» feeling convictipa 
of its being the conveyance of fatal intel- 
ligence, unhesitatingly determined to in- 
spect it, ere he ventured its delivery to Bo* 
sabella; accordingly he did so, and read 
^-although with some diflSculty, from 
the almost « illegible unsteadiness of the 
writing,— 

** The Corsican*s sun is set for ever ; 
and that of Britain risen to the most un- 
equalled resplendence of immortal glory ! 
Ip full retreat the totally discomfited 
French are pursued by their laureUcrowned 
victors; and in the number of those gal- 
lant pursuers is your brave brother, safe 
and unhurt. 

" The hero Montalbert has with his in- 
vincible countrymen performed deeds of 
valor never surpassed : Pallas, proud 
of this favourite son, has protected him 
through the sanguinary conflict with her 
immortal a^gis ; and he is among the unvan- 
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quishable warriors who live to shine in 
their own glory. 

" No longer can danger menace you in 
Brussels, I therefore this very night depart 
to render you essential service in another 
country ; and when my project is accom- 
plished expect me, in the form of 

" Gratitude." 

Although this mysterious correspondent 
of Rosabella's had entered the chamber of 
the Duchess di Soria for the purpose of 
assassination, yet from the effect Rosa's 
appearance had upon him, even then at 
once turning him from his sanguinary in- 
tention, the Abb6 Nugent could not but 
place reliance upon the professions of his 
gratitude, and therefore yielded credit to 
the auspicious intelligence he thus con- 
veyed. He consequently hastened to our 
poor heroine with this cheering billet, 
which proved a precious balm of comfort 
to her mother too, and filled every late de- 
sponding bosom throughout the house with 
exulting patriotic joy j and ere the first 
feelings of this grateful rapture had evapo- 
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rated, the Abb6 Nugent collected together 
all the convalescent beneath their roof, to 
unite their hearts and lips in a devout 
aspiration of thanks to the merciful Ruler 
of the fate of battles. 

The barbed arrows of agonizing alarm 
for the fate of her country, her brother, 
and the man she loved, thus fortunately 
removed from the suffering heart of Rosa- 
bella, she was enabled to turn her wonder- 
ing thoughts upon her mysterious corre- 
spondent, who thus in every address pro- 
claimed his gratitude to her ; since it had 
never been her fate to render service to 
any man in the rank of a gentleman, — 
which the style of this -man's composition 
proclaimed him to be — ^unless the footpad, 
from whose bosom she had turned the 
pistol, was one. But he was of spectral 
form ; the assassin, who had fled on behold- 
ing her, inclining to corpulency, and in 
gait and every movement proclaiming that 
athletic power, which the other wanted. 

By the evening of the nineteenth of June 
the part of Lady Agatha's house appro- 
priated to the reception of our woundeA 
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brothers had been completely ifflled hj the 
Abb6 Nugent, with heroes of ey&y grada'< 
tion, from the bumble private to field 
officers of the highest r^nk, where all 
were treated indiscriminately with the zeal 
and tenderness of gratitude aad pity ; the 
only distinction made being in the supe* 
riority of the chambers allotted to the com* 
missioned officers. 

And a more heart-rending scene wa9 
never engaged in, than the chambers of 
these bleeding warriors here exhibited. 
The flower of our army — the pride of our 
isles, mutilated and disabled, writhing on 
the bed of suffering, weeping and mourn* 
ing— not for their own agonies, — for their 
fortitude was, like their courage, invincible, 
—but for their brother, thdr friend, their 
comrade, with whom they had borne the 
toil and hardship of many a seyene cam* 
paign« — cut off in the bloom of their healthj 
the vigour of their animation, slaughtered 
by their side, and bowing tp their prema* 
tore fate with ihe saiiatly resignation of 
martyred patriots, although that f^Jb^ con* 
signed them to an uaconsecrated grave. 
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with only glory for their «hroud, and laurel 
for their sfaelL And here from the gentle 
murmurs of the pillowed sufferers many a 
tale of individual heroism, recorded -by the 
humble private of his fallen leader, — by 
tlie approving office, of a regretted sol« 
dier, sounded through the ears of the 
Abb4 to warm and melt his heart, and 
draw the tears of lamentation to his eyes, 
that individual heroism should thus live *to 
fame, only through the contracting beams 
of one great and brilliant orb of national 
glory. 

It was late in the evening of the nine- 
teenth of June that the Abbe Nugent, 
anxious to obtain the opinion of Doctor 
Heaiy upon the increasing fever of one of 
the sufferers from the plain of Flpurus, 
went out to seek the doctor, whom he had 
not seen since early dawn, but whom he now 
promptly found at his own lodgings, bene- 
volently engaged in attendance upon an 
officer and two dragoons, whom he had 
contrived to accommodate in his circum* 
scribed dwelling. 
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The officer. Doctor Healy informed the 
Abbe, was of field rank, but yet too weak, 
from loss of blood, and being so long with- 
out requisite aid, to articulate more than 
monosyllables, — as he had been wounded 
early in the action, but had never quitted 
the field until the day was won ; when as 
he was attempting to aid in the pursuit, 
he had fainted, and then was given in 
charge to two wounded men of his own 
* regiment, who although but slightly hurt 
when they left the dire scene of slaughter, 
had bled so much on their terribly pro- 
tracted way to Brussels, that by the time 
he encountered them in the streets, seek- 
ing accommodation for their charge, they 
were unable to utter more than an entreaty 
** to have every attention paid to their gal- 
lant colonel.' '• 

" And I had the good fortune,'* conti- 
nued Doctor Healy, " to catch in his flight 
from one depot of wounded to another, a 
particular friend of mine, — a surgeon of 
great skill, who promptly extracted the 
ball, that had lodged in this officer's side j 
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and 38 it fortunately touched no vital part, 
we entertain no doubt whatever of his per- 
feet cure/* 

Doctor Healy could not at this precise 
moment leave his own interesting patients ; 
but promised, the instant his trusty valet 
returned from an embassy for procuring 
many essential comforts and necessaries 
for his suffering charge, he would en- 
deavour to get his skilful friend to accom- 
pany him to visit the more numerous pa- 
tients of the Abbe ; who on his part pro- 
mised to send the doctor an immediate 
supply of proper nourishment for his ward, 
and then departed for his home j when in 
crossing one of the intervening streets he 
saw a wounded officer waiting for admis- 
sion at the door of a house, that was closed 
up, as if uninhabited j where— after another 
officer — who, more fortunate, had shared 
the honour of the day unhurt, and who had 
attended his wounded friend into Brussels, 
— ^had almost knocked the door down, a 
Belgic woman opened an upper window, 
to announce *' her determination of not 
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openisg her liouse, even lor the aiaycKr 
himself." 

" Why, you old beldam T exclmmed the 
angry companion of the wounded suflferer, 
'^ you cannot dare to refuse a man admis- 
sion into his own lodgings.'^ 

** They are no longer his/* she replied, 
in a strange jargon of mingled languages ; 
^ his lady discharged them on Friday 
noon ; and with all their baggage set off 
with anodief man» by the canal for Aiut- 
werp." 

The wounded officer, now heaving a decqp . 
groan, sunk back on his horse in a swoon ; 
and the compassionating Abbib, ineffably 
shocked at the horrible depravity of a wife, 
which could lead her to rob her husband^ 
and abscond with a paramour in the fear^ 
ful moment when that husband was gone 
forth to fight, and perhaps to bleed, in his 
country's cause ; and, commiserating from 
his very heart the anguish a husband mus^ 
endure on such a dereliction ; now faumanef- 
ly stepped forward to offer his services, 
which ultimately ^aded in taking the poor 



insensiUe, forsaken sufierer to Lady Aga- 
tha's house, where he unhesitatingly yield- 
ed him his own bed. His friend immedi- 
ately on beholding him safely deposited 
in such benevolent hands, departed to 
join the victorious army on its triumphant 
laarch to Paris. 

This last suflferer, whom the Abb6 Nu- 
geat introduced into fliis asylum of duty, 
was so young, so transcendently handscmie, 
aad so apparently amiable withal, that the 
reverend father's astoni^ment was added 
to his horror at tiie dereliction of his pro* 
fligate mfe. 

The wound of this young man was in 
his right arm, and wore so serious an 
aspect, that Doctor Heaiy's friend enter-' 
tained strong apprehensions, that amputa- 
tion would be necessary ; particularly as 
his mental sufferings were evidently of a 
most oppressive nature. 

During the night this young man's ago- 
nies were so severe, that the compassionat- 
ing Abbe never left his pillow, but to pay 
his hourly round of attention to his other 
patients; and by morning the grateful sen« 
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sibility of the young warrior, with the 
toucliiug melancholy that oppressed him, 
so powerfully interested the good priest for 
him, that he imparted all he knew of his 
history to the Duchess di Soria, and 
entreated her kind attentions for him. 
These as a debt of gratitude, — even more 
powerful than that his bleeding brother 
heroes claimed from all — she soon became 
painfully anxious to pay him ; when in the 
course of the morning he entreated the 
Abb6 to write a few cautious lines to his 
brother, to announce all he owed to the 
mercy of Providence, " for sparing his life 
upon the ensanguined field ; and then con- 
signing him to the hands of the good Sa- 
maritan, to bind up his wounds;" and an- 
nounced his brother as the Earl of Der- 
ville. 
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CHAPTER XL 

It was indeed our old impetuous friend, 
Charles Monson, who now lay suffering 
from a dangerous wound, in the bed of the 
Abb^ Nugent; and with a heart writhing 
in all the agonies of compunction, for the 
rash follies his reliance upon his own su- 
perlative wisdom had led him into, through 
the toils of villany to the brink of total 
ruin ; for now, although still a minor, his 
commission was his all, except the sum 
which in early life he had dedicated for a 
gifi to Rosabella ; and which in all his 
temptations he 'had religiously preserved 
from the knowledge of the harpies, whose 
deceptive arts had undone him. 

For, on that unfortunate evening of his 
grandmother^s injudicious irritation of his 
impetuous feelings at Lady Ektow's, by 
excluding him from her carriage in favour 
of Mr. Sternham j he returned to town in 
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one of the Richmond stages, in \?hich he 
found only one fellow-passenger, — -a female 
very young, and exquisitely beautiful; lyho, 
by her well-arranged allurements, contriv- 
ed rapidly to draw liim from fats indignant 
meditations, to attend to her egotism ; for 
she was most communicative relattve ta 
her own afiairs ; and ibk imprudeiat species^ 
of ingenuousness awakened no auspicioa in 
the mitid of the guileless Cltaiiee Monson, 
who, ^a novice in the world's wiles, aaiw ao- 
tli«»g ifi her comniumcartjons but ah artless: 
tale, that awakened his ptty and his in- 
tei^at. 

For she- represeod^ed herself as an 
Americstti by birth, and a straiag^ in 
EngUmi, whither she had accocnpanied a 
lieuteaaaiit in the British navy, whom thiee 
months before she left New York sbe had 
eteinajly disobliged her family by wed<- 
ding : that, renounced by all her own con*^ 
nexioas, her husband^ Mr. Waker Bland, 
found hijEDself severely disapqpeinted im hav- 
ing obtained a portionless, not a wealthy 
wife; and when too late, began to trem- 
ble at the wrath of his own friends : that at 
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length tiiej 4q|ititted America, and on tbeir 
acrival in England lie had left' ber at PoiIqu 
aarotith, wbilst he -w&kt off to Loadoafi, !• 
break his imprudcait marriage to his father f 
and after three weeks of anxious separatioa 
she received her first letter from Jlsm, de- 
£Min^ ber imrnediately to proceed to Rich- 
ijaoad, l^an aiiBt of bis^ who had pr^nniaed 
l(indly to receive h«*t that acGordiB^ on 
One |m»ceding evening ahe bad arrived at 
thii auM's bouse^ in Foot Kew Lwe,. 
whom ^e expetionced the horror of &id-« ' 
ing a corse^ having suddenly expired m 
the night : and the moment she had suffi* 
ekntly recovered from so dread£il a sboek: 
to hold a pen, she had vriMea to her bus-^ 
band ta inform him of what bad hap|iened, 
and to announce her inteniiion a£ gomig tO) 
town by a Richmond coach that evemog^ 
and to desiire htm to meet her at the ixhnif* 
cester Coflfee-House. 

But when the ^coaefa stopped at the 
Gloucester Coffee- House, there, was no* 
person awaiting to receive the lady, who> 
was in conseqinence thrown into agonies o£ 
distress : — *^ a strainer, and aboaost penny- 
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less, in that alarming metropolis, and un- 
knowing one step of her way into the City, 
where her father-in-law lived, and where 
she must venture to present herself, al- 
though scarcely supposing she should be 

admitted. 

« 

Mr. Monson would have compassionated 
any female in so distressing a situation; 
but the tears of so lovely a creature could 
not be resisted, and he kindly offered to 
accompany her to the house of her &ther- 
in-law. A hackney coach was therefore 
procured, and to Whitechapel they pro- 
ceeded, the lady the whole way making 
the most bewitching protestations of her 
animated gratitude. 

At length they arrived at the habitation 
of Mr. Bland the elder, which they found 
to be the dismal blocked up building of a 
wholesale dealer; where, after knocking 
for admission, a respectable looking old 
female servant appeared, and informed 
them " Mr. Walter Bland was with his 
father at Enfield; but that she expected 
him the following day in town, as he was 
going to visit his aunt at Richmond." 
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Mrs. Bland now importuned for admis- 
sion, but this the cautious porteress for 
some time most conscientiously refused, 
until Charles judiciously unclosed the 
door by a silver key ; when he was invited 
in by the grateful beauty, who having 
learned from him that he had lodgings to 
seek that night — ^for, in the indignant ire 
of his wounded feelings, he had determined 
not to return to Albemarle Street, — wished 
to detain him until she learned from her 
father-in-law's housekeeper at what respect- 
able hotel in the neighbourhood he might 
be likely to find accommodations. — This 
information obtained, betook leave of Mrs. 
Bland, first promising to comply with her 
request of calling upon her the succeeding 
morning ; and then, establishing himself in 
this new hotel, he sent off his intimation 
of where he was to be found to Mr. Free- 
castle. 

As the pillow of Mr. Monson proved a 
restless one to him, he arose to an early 
breakfast, and immediately after it fulfilled 
his appointment with Mrs. Bland, whom 
he found in a visible increase of charms 
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from the salutary effect of a night's re- 
pose, after a day of fatigue, anxiety, and 
i^larm. 

Her reception of him was dangerously 
flattering ; her gratitude was uttered with 
tlie most melting pathos, and her exprea- 
aions of admiration of his goodness, deli- 
vered with a simplicity of language . and 
naivete of manner, that fascinated this 
guileless son of inexperience ; who, when 
she informed him '* the housekeeper had 
just heatd from one of the clerks her hus- 
band was not coming from Enfield until 
evening, and bewailed her disappointment 
in consequence of his protracted absence 
of not being able to purchase mourning 
for his kind aunt," offered to be her banker 
until the arrival of Mr. Bland— ^an offer 
she readily accepted ; and, in consequence 
of her intimation of alarm at going alone 
in a hackney coach to make her purchase, 
he gallantly accompanied her on her expe- 
dition, in the course of which Mrs. O'Dowd 
and Rosabella encountered them. 

Mrs. Walter Bland's shopping for her 
mourning terminated, Charles hastened to 
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lus hotel in expectation of a letter from 
his solicitor, relative to his suitj where 
he found his sister's billet awaiting him ; 
when her fabricated account of Rosa*s 
weeping for his alarming absence com- 
pletely rooted for the moment every re- 
collection of the dangerous fascinations 
of Mrs. Bland, with all the interest he ex- 
perienced for her present insulation, and 
led him instantly to find and follow^ the 
party to the Stable Yard ; and the alarm 
he there experienced of having a formida- 
ble rival in Lord Bayswater, chained him 
by our heroine for the remainder of that 
day, even effacing from the register of 
urbanity his engagement for spending the 
evening with his new acquaintance in 
Whitechapel. 

Unfortunately, the occupation of Mr. 
Monson's chamber in Albemarle Street 
that night by Mr. Foxcraft led him again 
to the hotel in the neighbourhood of Mrs. 
Bland, from whom awaited him a billet 
portraying the agony she had suffered for 
his non-appearance that evening, since his 
cruel absence she feared w^s caused by 
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some fatal accident having befallen him ; 
and, in consequence of this flattering billet, 
Charles was with her at an early hour in 
the morning. 

And this enchantress he found bathed 
in tears; when he concluded, as Mr. 
Bland was not yet arrived, she wept on 
that account; but soon he was bewitch- 
ingly informed, it was alarm for his safe- 
ty that had so subdued her. In conse- 
quence of all this flattering interest for 
him, — his for her, through gratitude, aug- 
mented ; and nothing but the ajbsolute ne- 
cessity he felt of paying his compliments 
at Lord Flowerdew*s that morning could 
have drawn him from his dangerous Ute a 
tite ; but he engaged himself to dine with 
her, and was true to his engagement ; and 
so admirably did she perform her blandish- 
ments, that she wiled minute after minute 
through the evening, until he but narrowly 
escaped failing entirely in his engagement, 
to meet his sister and Rosabella in Mans- 
field Street. 

Charles had promised to be with Mrs. 
Bland as early as possible the succeeding 
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morning, and as soon as he had seen the 
embarkation of the ill-fated aquatic party, 
he proceeded to Whitechapel. He found 
Mrs. Bland anxiously expecting him, as 
she had just received a letter from her hus- 
band, forwarded from Richmond to her, 
enclosing a five-pound note, and desiring 
her immediately to set out for Oxford, fof 
which place he was on the wing, with a 
cousin, an Oxonian,, who promised to be 
their cicerone during the visit of the au- 
gust party to the University; and, in 
consequence of her necessary compliance 
with this mandate of her husband's, she 
wished to prevail on him to have the bene* 
volent kindness to accompany her, " since 
in his brotherly protection she should be 
secure; and, from experience, she knew 
her happiness would be augmented by his 
presence.'* 

Mr. Monson was soon persuaded by this 
enchantress to comply, and he accompa- 
nied her to Oxford; where they found 
Mr. Bland apparently in great anxiety 
awaiting the arrival of his better half. 
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whom he seemed overpowered with joy at 
seeing ; and, upon learning all her cpmpa* 
nion's kindness to her, his gratitude ap- 
peared little short of hers. 

Mr. Walter Bland was a remarkably 
band$ome young man, full of animated 
vivacity, and to all appearance as guileless 
as Charles himself j whilst his cousin^ ap* 
psi^^ntly in orders, was sedate,. yet prepos- 
af^sing in aspect, highly informed, full of 
ai^cdote, and gentlemanly even to high 
poli^. 

Fascinated by his three companions, 
who' seemed emulous to evince their re- 
sect to Mr. Monson, and their deference 
to his wishes and opinions ; and appearing 
in all things amiable, prudent, and honour- 
able, Charles was lured on to extend his 
ramble with them ; and, during this extent 
of excursion, the care of Mrs. Bland ever 
devolving to him, he often became so 
powerfully enchanted by her iiaivete^ and 
alluring captivations, that he not unfre- 
quently found cause for mental congr^tu. 
latipn upon his tender attachment to Ro- 



sabella, since that alone secured him from 
a reprehensible passion for the wife of 
another* 

Upon his return to town, he found his 
sister ill, and Rosa encircled by all the 
peril of a direfuUy infectious disease ; when 
the dangerous fascinations of Mrs. Bland 
retired at once from his thoughts, and 
only Agonized interest for !Rosa fllled his » 
bo^om $ ^nd hour after hour, in evening's 
st^litude^ he paced before her door, in 
love's visionary belief^ that being even thus 
near her yielded some ray of comfort to 
his tortured heart. 

The Blands had by this time taken lodg-' 
ings in Piccadilly for the convenience of 
being ne^r Mr. Monson, who, they inces- 
santly declared, " was their only com- 
fort:" as the elder Mr. Bland had abso** 
lutely refused to receive his daughter-in- 
law, or to aid the half-pay of his sort by 
any allowance ; and these lodgings, sipde 
Rosa was no longer visible to him, h^bi* 
tually became the constant retreat of Mr. 
Monson, when not performing his pedes- 
toian solace b^n^dtb the windows of Rosa^ 



200 ROSABELLA. 

bella. In this retreat every art was called 
into requisition to enchain him : — the wife, 
through her personal charms, and the magic 
of half-revealed fast growing tenderness ;— 
the husband, by flattery, conveyed through 
the impalpable touches of an adept in the 
art, to his very foibles — yielding by deli- 
cate adulation encouragement to his pride, 
deference to his abilities, homage to the 
exaltation of high birth, and wily incense 
to his heart, by plausible eulogiums upon 
his country. 

But very long it did not siiit the pur- 
poses of Mr. Bland to continue these aK 
luring >y{les of machination ; for, after an 
unusually lengthened absence from hia 
lodgings one day, he returned apparently 
wild with joy, to interrupt the tSte a tete 
of his wife and friend, to impart to them, 
•^having just been offered an appointment at 
Bombay, of considei'able emolument, upon 
the civil establishmient, the only impedi- 
ment to the acceptance of which lay in the 
difficulty of finding means for his equip- 
ment, and for defraying the expense of his 
passage ;'* and, after some well managed 
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discussion of the subject between husband 
and wife, the former frankly requested Mr. 
Monson ** kindly to raise the necessary sum, 
— for which he would most thankfully pay 
him lawful interest, until he was enabled 
to refund the principal, which he was cer- 
tain of effecting in a couple of years." 

Charles, ever pluming himself upon the 
manly decision of his character, made not 
one moment's pause ere he agreed to the 
proposition; though he knew nothing of the 
methods of how minors could_.be supplied 
with cash : — but Mr. Bland was perfectly 
conversant with the process, and therefore 
undertook to save his kind friend every 
trouble, in raising sixteen hundred pounds < 
for his use, with the addition of all that 
was necessary for defraying the expenses; 
df accommodating him with that sum. . 

And to -this specious arrangement of. 
Bland, Charles subscribed with the weak 
credulity of the most defective in intellect, 
building such firm reliance upon his own 
mighty judgment and deep skill in pene- 
trating characters, that without consulting, 
legal, or other friend, or even remember- 

K5 
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ing the necessity of inquiry relative to the 
ooni^exions or individual integrity of Bland, 
-^who, from wearing the semblance of all 
that was gentlemanly, he pronounced th« 
possessor of every virtue — he left all to 
the management of the dexterous Mr. 
Bland. This gentleman inserted thousands 
for hundreds, and then absconded with his 
booty, leaving the too self-confident Charles 
an almost distracted victim to his plausible 
villany J who, in the moment he had lost 
so nearly the whote of his patrimony, dis- 
covered to what a height \his passion for 
Rosa liad ariise^ by the anguish his heart 
endured, on finding this, his every hope 6f 
making her his own, wrested from him by 
the friend whom he had trusted, and whose 
route no effort of his, or the police offi- 
cers whom his lawyer employed,- — for 
^vhen too late he applied to one — >could 
trace. 

To add to the overwhelming tide of 
Mr. Monson-s ruin, Bland left his wife 
behind him, who acted her part so ad- 
mirably, that she soon convinced him 
she was no accomplice in her husband's 
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villany ; and contrived to operate so pow- 
erfully upon his feelings, in her touching 
appeals to his humanity for protection^ 
whilst she artfully contrived to intro- 
duce a suspicion, that this dereliction 
of her perfidious husband was caused 
by his having discovered a tender pre- 
ference had crept into her heart for Mr. 
Monson, that Charles imprudently pro- 
mised her protection and support, until 
she heard from her &ther in America, 
whom she said she should immediately 
inform of her destitute situation. 

In a very days after Bland's disap- 
pearance, Mrs. Bland announced it pos- 
siMe, that he might be concealed in or 
aibowt Windsor, as she knew he lately 
bad many letters from that quarter, where 
an old female favourite resided ; and that 
probably, were he and she to go down* 
there priirately, and seek him cautiously, 
they might discover his retreat. 

Charles^ now in the misery of despa^r 
at having every hope of ever being united 
to our heroine thus wrested fi*om hini. 
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felt his home a spot of anguish, and there- 
fore, anxious to escape from it, and eager 
to catch at any phantom of possibility 
that Bland might be traced, to restore his 
hope of auspicious love, he fell into her 
snare, and whilst ostensibly seeking him 
who was not there, she, in their tete d tete 
occupation of one lodging, exerted all her 
fascinations to enchant him ; and so far 
she did so, that ^he found influence over a 
mind so absorbed in wretchedness, that all 
energy of intellect seemed lost, to per- 
suade him that she had discovered a cer- 
tain clew to find her husband in Paris, with 
this identical female favourite, spending the 
money he had so treacherously obtained j 
and to prevail upon him to proceed to that 
city in pursuit of him. 

Under this influence Charles returned to 
London the morning of the celebrated 
fite in the parks; obtained pecuniary 
assistance from the same accommodating 
persops, through whom Bland had been 
enabled to efiect his villany— and on the 
subsequent evening set out with his dan- 
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gerous companion for Paris, having first 
called in Sloane Street, fully determined 
to confide in Rosa and his brother the 
tour he was going upon, and its fatal 
cause ; but not finding either, that inten- 
tion was frustrated. 

In the dissipations of the city of Paris, 
into which this insidious tempter led her 
unresisting dupe, Charles gradually began 
to lose the poignancy of his anguished 
misery, at the blighting of all hope for 
him of winning the inestimable Rosa for 
his own ; and as gradually to find the fas- 
cinations of the now undisguisedly at- 
tached enchantress too alluring to be op- 
posed. 

But at length the reappearance of Buo- 
naparte's eagles in France relit the torch 
of destructive warfare, and ^th it the 
patriotism of Mr. Monson, who, all wild 
anxiety to become useful to his country, 
flew to London, where shame for his trans- 
gressions, and apprehensions of beholding 
Rosabella, led him not to seek any in- 
dividual of his family ; and making instant 



application to his money broker, and at 
the War Office, he in due time had the 
transport of seeing himself gazetted as 
a soldier; and upon obtaining thi« long 
ardently panted for commission, he re- 
paired to the Netherlands, still acicoift- 
panied by his wily deceiver, to join his 
regiment; and early iti Jime became an 
inhabitant of Brussels. Here, one day 
shortly after hm amval,, upon rettirning 
from parade to his lodgings sodner than 
he was expected, he foutid Mrs. Bland 
in the act of perusing a letter, which in 
evident confusion she crumpled up, and 
hitrried into her ridicule the moment he 
appeared. 

Charles was neither of a jealous nor 
a^ suspicious temper ;- yet he thought this a 
•ingular circui&stance, although he forbore 
to question hei* upon- the subject.; stilt 
suBpicmii did arise in his mind, when on the 
sixteenth' a» he was marching out of Brus- 
sew to meet the enemies of his cowntry, he 
beheld a man in the Park strongly re- 
sembling Bland, although disguised ; and 
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who started away from his recognition* 
But that was np mooaent to seek after 
his own; affairs: the. critical situation of 
his counti'y 's eai^se possessed higher clain^S^i 
and chained him through duty to his corps j 
bearing the glory-worn standard of which, 
he repaired to the sanguinary conflict; 
and in the gallantly determined preserv- 
ation of which, he received his wound ; 
and whilst with his left hand twisting 
the sacred trust around his body, a French 
cuirassier was in the act of raising his arm 
to cut down this now defenceless man^ 
when he was rescued from this impending 
stroke by the intrepidity of an officer of 
another corps, who, unfortunate in that 
rescue, received a wound. 

But, although Charles was thus preserv- 
ed from death, the desperate wound he 
had received compelled his being led from 
the plain of Waterloo ; and after dreadful 
delays on his impeded progress, he at 
length arrived at Brussels ; when, on find- 
ing there how complete a dupe he had 
been to those who had worked his ruin, 
and destroyed every hope of happiness for 
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him, the shock was too much, exhausted 
as he was, with hunger, fatigue, bodily 
anguish, and loss of blood; and sealed 
his senses in the temporary oblivion of 
a swoon. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

As from the moment the wounded began 
to enter Brussels from the plains of glory. 
Doctor Healy had been: unable to dedicate 
as much time to Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice, 
as her case required, he appeared by her 
pillow early on the morning of the twen* 
tieth, to make his apologies, and to re* 
commence his necessary attention to hen 

Rosabella having full dependence upon 
her mysterious correspondent's testimony of 
the safety of Lord Montalbert, and there- 
fore concluding he was gone on with tire 
victorious army, her mind had resumed 
. power to attend to other things; and with 
atixiety she was hanging over the pillow of 
her aunt to learn Doctor Healy's opinion 
of her, when her ladyship inquired, ** how 
his patient was going on, to whom he had 
so kindly resigned his own bed ?" 

" Oh! his wound is a most beautifdi 
case," the doctor responded, in benevolent 
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rapture, " and not likely to prove of the 
smallest future inconvenience to him ; al- 
though from his patriotic determination 
not to quit the field until the fate of the 
battle was decided, his loss of blood was 
menacing^ as well ds his suffering from 
an undrei^ed wound, which he got in 
saving the life of a countryman of your 
ladyship's j-*«a brother of Ldrd Derville*s — 
which was ratber a singniar act of mag- 
xmnimity too ; ais I beard from a brother 
c^cer of his this morning, that this young 
Monson had carried off a fair lady, with 
whom my patient Was on the point of mar* 
riage.'* 

Rosabella's heart beat wildly, yet she 
knew not why, for she could collect no- 
thing from this account, but that the life 
of Mr. Monson had been particularly iti 
peril, and that he carried off some worth- 
lessly inconstant woman. 

*• And who is this magnanimously for- 
giving hero o£ yours.?" said Lady Agatha, 
scarcely knowiiig what she did say, in her 
alarm^ lest hearing thus abruptly of Mr. 
Moason's dish^rxMdrable conduct in carry-^ 



^ 
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ing off the betrothed of another, might too 
much distress her dear Rosabella.' 

" He is Lord Montalbert, one of the 
most gallant of our gallant heroes/* 

Rosa now sunk into a seat, her sus- 
ceptibilities in the wildest tumult of dis- 
may. — The intelligence of Lord Mont- 
albert being wounded came with a direful 
pang to her heart, although, whilst un* 
certain of his fate, she had believed was 
she to hear nothing more fatal than that^ 

4 

she would be happy; yet now, even the 
favourable report of his wound seemed 
to prove but inefficacious balm to hef 
bosom ! whilst this history of Mr, Monson'd 
misconduct to his lordship, was to her in- 
explicable. " She herself had been en- 
gaged to Lord Montalbert ; l)ut she had 
not been carried off by Charles Monson, 
and what could this statement mean ?'* 

lift 

** And what can this mean ?^' was a 
question that perpetually arose in the mind 
of our heroine, until, like a stroke of sub* 
duing electricity, the probability darted 
into her imagination, of the detractort 
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of the world having ascribed her mys- 
terious disappearance to the influence of 
Mr. Monson ; and now inexpressibly shock- 
ed, a tide of misery again arose in her 
mind, almost too mighty for the efforts of 
her piety and fortitude to oppose. 

The wound of poor Charles for several 
days presented a most unpromising aspect, 
menacing the sad necessity of amputa- 
tion } but by the skill and attention of 
those who took care of him, in the course 
of a fortnight every unfavourable appear- 
ance subsided ; although still it was fear- 
ed his cure would be tedious in its pro- 
gress ; and during this fortnight the grate- 
ful Duchess, and the no less grateful Con- 
stantia — who now had learned to love her 
sister as tenderly as if she had been reared 
with her, — attended him as carefully and 
as anxiously as if she had been the off- 
spring of the one, the brother of the 
other; for still his kindness^ and that 
of his family to Rosabella in her help- 
less insulation, were ever present to their 
remembrance, warming their hearts to ex;-^ 
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ertions in his l^ehalf, and promoting the 
distillations of grateful balms to renovate 
them after all fatigue endured for him. 

But long it had not been possible to 
conceal from Rosabella the person, for 
whose accommodation the Abbe Nugent 
had given up his own chamber ; and the 
distress the knowledge of Charles being 
beneath the same roof with her suffer- 
ing direfuUy, and she who loved him so 
affectionately, and who owed such a debt of 
gratitude to him and to his family, not 
to fly and take a sister's part in care 
of him, became an oppressive burden to 
her heart. 

For although Rosa believed, that her 
persevering in concealing herself from 
recognition for Lady Meliora's sake was 
no longer necessary, yet, for Charles's 
peace she still believed it was absolutely 
so; since to her remembrance was fully 
present the agony he seemed to suffer, 
through the destruction of all his hopes 
of obtaining her; and now, when every 
barrier must appear to him broken down, 
which intervened to prevent the prudence 
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or propriety of his addressing her, since 
now family and fortune were hers — for 
beside that the recovery of her mother's 
fortune must ultimately enrich her. Lady 
Agatha, independent of every future ex- 
pectation from her, had already given 
twenty thousand pounds to her mother, 
and ten thousand each to her sister and 
herself -^- and therefore, she could not 
doubt, that if she appeared to nurse him, 
the attachment of Charles, if not subdued, 
would feed on hopes destructive of his 
future peace ; for although Lord Mont- 
albert was lost to her, yet still her heart 
pronounced she could never, never love 
again. 

And what added bitter pangs to poor 
Rosabella's distress was her not being 
able fully to confide to her adored and 
adoring mother the cause of her singu- 
larly unnatural and ungrateful conduct, 
in imploring secrecy from Mr. Monson 
of her being in Brussels, and upon all 
things relative to her. She who by nature 
was classed amongst the most ingenuous of 
human beings, it was most peculiarly painful 
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to ; ' and more particularly, as she saw 
all the mysteries -which* unhappily etwe- 
loped her gave considerable uneasiness 
to her mother. 

The terror of the Duchess for the health 
of her child blighting l^neath the sl» 
i:occo*s withering blast of secret sorrows, 
Rosa now marked with deep affliction; 
a^d after musing hours of painful medi- 
tation upon her griefs and their sources^ 
she pronounced herself — with horror pro- 
nounced herself— a transgressor against 
Heaven and her mother, for murmuring 
at, and mourning over the decrees of Pro- 
vidence, and fostering in her bosom a pas« 
sion, that she ought to have subdued 
the moment in which the duty of gra- 
titude proscribed it, and to have recoiled 
from in dismay, the moment the marriage 
of its iospirer had rendered it criminal 
to indulge it ; whilst to her mother she 
pronounced herself a monster in cruelty, 
after all her direful suffering through life, 
now she was restored to her, instead of 
proving a consoling halm, she was pour- 
ing new griefs, new anxieties, new alarms 
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into her heart; and in the moment Hea- 
ven was showering its blessings upon her 
head, by her restoration to such a pa- 
rent and sister as hers, — to name, con- 
nection, wealth, and protection, •— she 
proved herself an ingratej repining, because 
one coveted blessing was withheld from her, 
and bestowed on the friend and companion 
of her life, — the being through whose in- 
fluence she had been rescued from the 
path of ignorance, and reared in inno- 
cence. 

Such convictions were not like seeds 
scattered on a barren rock, in the mind 
of Rosabella. No, they became germes 
that budded into exertion, and blossomed 
in the loveliness of meek submission to 
her fate ; but, although they were lovely, 
and although they drew forth the most 
powerful admiration in the breast of the 
sympathizing Abbe and her mother, they 
awakened tei-rors too; lest their beauty 
was but the herald of the pi:emature fsfte 
of hot-bed flowers : — for in every look 
and accent they saw her griefs were not 
cured by her firmness, — they were subdued 
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by her piety ; and as the smile of celestial 
submission played round her mouth, or 
the sublime glance of meekness beamed 
from her eyes, they almost trembled, 
lest they were as the beatifying sym- 
ptoms of a saint on her rapid way to 
Heaven. 

During this fortnight of auspicious 
change in the aspect of Mr. MonsonV 
wound, Lord Montalbert's first promise 
of perfect cure became each succeeding 
hour more certain ; and possessing the 
blessings of an unimpaired constitution 
and a Heaven-formed temper, with a 
conscience unclouded by stain or blemish, 
he had many essential aids towards his 
recovery within himself. Yet had he not 
been a firm Christian, recovery would not 
have formed his wish ; for to him life pos- 
sessed no charm ; since Rosabella^s dere- 
liction of him had blighted every blossom 
of happiness, and made the path of his^ ex- 
istence a cheerless track. 

A third week had elapsed since the 
direful conflict in Europe had so glorious- 
ly terminated, when Lord Montalbert ob- 

VOL. v. L 
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itamed permission to undertake the ealu^ 
t^ry exertion of a slowly-paced prome- 
nade ; and as be daily gathered strength 
from air and gentle exerci^ej he deter^ 
mined in a very few days after his libe- 
Tation from the house, to extend his walk 
to visit the major of his regiment, who 
had been desperately wounded, and was 
amongst those whom the Abb6 Nugent 
bad taken under his care. Lady Agatha 
Fitzmaurice his lordship had not the ho- 
nour of knowing ; but that, Doctor Healy 
informed him, was no impediment to his 
wish. 

« 

For two successive days Lord Mont- 
albert had paid his visits to his slowly 
recovering friend, without experiencing 
one presentiment of Rosabella's inhabiting 
the same dwelling ; although her image 
was ever present to his mind's eye, and 
the remembrance of her dereliction in 
the anguished records of his sorrowing 
heart. But on the third day of his entering 
this asylum of the wounded, as he was 
returning from sitting his permitted half 
hour with his friend, in the gallery leading 
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to the stairs he was to descend/ the form 
of Rosabella suddeiily flitted fterosiSi the 
passage before him, in a transit from one 
room to another. T not at first |)erceiving 
his lordship, and in total ignorance of 
his having yet ventured out, as she had 
never dared to make inquiries after him 
from Doctor Healy, — her amazement could 
only be surpassed by her agonized dismay, 
when she beheld him, pale and attenuated, 
and paralyzed with agitation, staling in 
the «ame apartment with her. 

Rosa, uttering a faint cry of agony, 
covered her face with her hands, as if 
she hoped to conceal herself from recog- 
nition. 

" Rosa ! — for Rosa I still must presume 
to call you, since your new appellation 
I have not yet found sufficient firmness 
to pronounce," his lordship with difiiculty 
articulated, in a voice scarcely audible 
from excess of emotion, as he now closed 
ithe door, and placed his back against 
it, both for support, and to insure no in- 
terruption to this interview of mental. 

agony to him. 

1. ^ 
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** O Rosa ! well may you strive to hide 
that fatal face from the man whose happi- 
ness you so cruelly destroyed : — but no 
cloud of obscurity can conceal you from 
my recognition. Yet, unprecedented in 
barbarity, as your most unexpected de- 
reliction has proved to me, it was my fixed 
determination — should the coveted bless- 
ing ever await me, of beholding more your 
loved form,— not to inflict a pang upon 
your heart, ^ — although you lacerated mine: 
— but late bodily suffering has destroyed, I 
find, the firmness of my mind, and bows me 
down to- the weakness of reproaching you, 
whilst even yet you reign in my heart's 
unvanquishable idolatry. Oh ! Rosabella, 
after raising me to the height of happy 
expectation by the sweetest smiles of hope's 
encouragement, why did you dash me 
down to misery's deep abyss, without even 
one pitying sound of warning ?" 

Rosabella, who felt full as poignantly 
the force of the cruelty, which her arbi- 
trary duty had impelled her to inflict upon 
the man she loved, as his lordship did 
himself, found her weight of misery now 
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too great to stand beneath, and she sunk 
into a seat, the semblance of mute de- 
spair. 

" Oh ! Rosa, Rosa !*' his lordship con- 
tinued, in tones of the most melting pa- 
thos; ^* why did not some small portion of 
that pity, which now I see full well writhes 
your gentle heart for me, operate in my 
behalf ten fatal months ago ? Why, when 
you found your fancied attachnient to me 
was all delusion,— that your heart prefer- 
red a happier man, why not strive at least 
to lessen the tortures to be inflicted, by 
some preparatory ingenuous soothing ?" 

Rosa's heart heaved its groans in stifled 
anguish ; for to the husband of her friend 
she dared not betray, that every pang she 
had inflicted in his bosom reverberated upon 
her own with augmented agony ; neither 
would h^ truth in gratitude, her faith 
in friendship, permit her removing the 
veil of deception from his eyes, relative to 
her preference of another ; since, knowing 
not whose hand had placed it there,— 
for the purpose, she doubted not, of pro- 
moting his union with Lady Meliora, — she 
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knew not what sacred tie she might relax 
by doing so; and as a martyr to her own 
principles, she now sat writhing in mental 
agonies, almost subduing to every faculty j 
and as the silent conscious culprit, she 
felt herself sacrificing the estimation of 
that individual whom she most regarded. 

The mute anguish of our heroine's air 
and countenance^ her despair eloquent 
even in its silence, thrilled to the heart 
of his. lordship with a melting influence, 
that drQ,w from their de«p soilrce a flood of 
nmn's i^ecting j^ears ; as impetuously he 
rushed towards her, and falling at her ftety 
implored her '^ to let him hear her vmce 
' once more, if onty to assure him she griev- 
ed for that happiness she had destroyed 
for ever!** 

Lord Montalbert's tears were as the 
resistless torrent of fate to the firmness 
of Rosabella. AH, every recollection of 
benefactress, of friend, seemed bearing 
down before them ; and the only shield 
that was left for her subjugating feelings 
of arbitrary duty was, she found in rapid 
flight ; and Rosa did achieve this difficult 



retreat of principle. She fled from; the tears, 
the supplications of hec kneeling lover, 
through a door near to the apartments 
of the Duchess^ to whom she had been 
winging her way, when impeded by Lord 
Montalbert, and through an antechamber 
she glided to the preseftce of her parent. 

" My mother V* she wildly cried on 
entering; " My mother i*' she piteously 
exclaimed^ as she approached her; ^'Mjr 
mother P' i^e faintly articulated, as, ar^ 
rived »t her haven^ she encircled her 
parentis neck with her arms^ and snnk^ 
bereft of every faculty, upoa the bosom ofi 
the Duchess. 

The first impulse of Lord Montalbert 
was to pursue the retreating RosabeilaL^ 
but one moment's recollection recalled 
his almost maddening thoughts from such 
a purpose, when, in anguished despair^ 
beyond our powers to delineatei, he rushed 
from the house of Lady Agatha Fitzmau^ 
rice, smd made his way as rapidly asim* 
peding bodily weakness and intellectual 
conflict would admit of to his present 
home; where, hastening to his chamber 
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he sunk upon his bed in mental agonies, 
almost threatening annihilation to his 
senses, or destruction to his existence, 
which now he scrupled not to wish had 
riot been spared upon the ensanguined 
field. 

But in these moments of mental suffer- 
ing the pitying destiny of Lord Montal- 
bert conducted his preceptor — the being 
whom from childhood he had looked up 
to as his temporal counsellor, his spiritual 
guide— to his bedside, to yield to his burst- 
ing heart the balms of friendship, the re- 
lief of confiding the misery that subdued 
him. 

Mr. Trench had been at St. Leonard's 
rectory, when he learned that his adored 
pupil had joined the army in the Nether- 
lands ; and instantly he set all his affairs 
in train for a prompt departure for London, 
where he might obtain more speedy and 
certain intelligence of his parentally-loved 
friend, than could be the case in his own 
country; and where too, he could with 
more facility fly to that friend, should 
necessity, alas ! require it. 
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But through a variety of impeding oc- 
currences, Mr. Trench did not arrive in 
London until a fortnight after the fate of 
battle had consigned his beloved friend 
to a couch of pain and suffering ; when, 
heart-wrung, he proceeded on the wings, 
of anxiety to Brussels*; soon discovered 
the asylum afforded by benevolence to his 
wounded pupil; and by his lordship's 
attach'dU servant, Steel, who had himself 
bravely fought in the late contest — wa& 
promptly introduced to the object of his 
paternal solicitude. 

The swoon of Rosabella proved long 
and obstinate ; and when her suspension 
of faculty terminated, a violent flood of 
tears succeeded, and some unguarded 
articulation of Lord Montalbert's name 
in the moment of Iier recovery from ir^- 
animation, gave the sokition to her almost 
distracted mother, of the distress which 
overpowered her child ;. since she doubted 
not Rosabella's having seen his lordship : 
but the particulars of the uofortunate in- 
terview she forebore to inquire, lest she 
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should increase the confliet in her daugh- 
ter*s bosom. 

But the abundant flow of Rosa*s anguish- 
ed tears fell not with the salutary effect 
her mother hoped for ; since her hand 
bore the burning symptom of fever, and 
her temples throbbed with the same 
portentous indication ; added to which, 
her shivering frame and piteous heaving 
of her bosoni in convulsive agitation in- 
duced the alarmed Duchess to summon 

• 

Doctor Healy, who, although in full con- 
viction of the malady of this interest- 
ing young creature being mental, pro- 
nounced it a nervous affection, brought 
on by fatigue and anxiety in her long 
attendance upon her sister and aunt, 
with the terror and compassion the late 
direful conflict had awakened in her/ 
mind ; and ordered her immediately to 
her bed, that she might take a strong 
opiate to compose the irritation of her 
nerves. 

The heart-rived Rosa, in agony at be. 
holding the distress with which she over- 



whelmed her mother and sister, unmur- 
muringly complied with all the pre- 
scriptions of the good doctor, who re- 
turned to his lodgings to receive at dinner, 
besides Lord Montalbert^ bis now constant 
guest, Mr* Trench, whom he had inrdted 
to dine with kk friend, and the Abb£ 
Nugent* 



228 ROSABELLA. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

It required a powerful struggle with his 
firmness, ere Lord Montalbert could com- 
mand his feelings sufficiently to permit his 
appearance at table that day; but grati- 
tude to his benevolent host, to Mr. Trench, 
who had journeyed so far to see him, and 
to the Abb6 Nugent, who had shown him 
the most humane attentions during his con- 
finement, — he felt, demanded such exertion 
from him, and the sacrifice of any indi- 
vidual comfort. 

Whilst sitting after dinner. Doctor Healy 

said — 

" I must presently leave you for a short 
time, as I am uncommonly anxious to see 
my new patient again. Ker illness to-day, 
Abb^, was sudden, and I greatly fear it is 
some deeply-seated mental malady, which 
no jJEsculapian skill can reach: — yet would 
I give any sum to be of service to her, — 
for never did any young creature interest 
me so powerfully ; so kind, so tender, so 
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affectionate, — so humane, so prompt in 
expedients for the relief of those who 
require them." 

" I have now,*' responded the Abbe, 
" been beneath the same roof with her for 
many months, and I never yet met with 
so sweet, so pure, so interesting a crea- 
ture.'* 

** Your lordship,'* said Doctor Healy, 
** although you know not the young lady 
we are speaking of, are indebted yourself 
to her for tender care, since all the nutri- 
ment you took, whilst confined to your 
chamber, you already know came from 
Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice's ; — but all was 
made under this sweet girl's direction; 
not one culinary comfort was sent for 
your use, or to Mr. Monson's room, that 
she did not inspect herself, ere she per- 
mitted it to reach you." 

." Mr. Monson^s room ! ! " faintly arti- 
culated Lord MontalbertjL — led from his 
feelings of gratitude to this young stran- 
ger by an anguished pang through his 
heart: *V Mr» Monson is then in the 
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house with — — of Lady Agatha Fitzmau- 
rice ?'' 

*' O yes,*' replied the doctor 'smiling, 
.^* your lordship's knight-errantry rescued 
that patient, to add to the Abb6 Nugent^ 
ward.** 

" I much wonder," said Lord Montal'o 
bert, with the short catching respiration 
of extreme internal emotion, and with a 
frame shaking from powerful agitation, 
" that although the benevolence of a stran- 
ger took pity upon me, Mr. Monson's — 
wi — wi — wife did not attend to her hus- 
band's nourishment herself.** 

" Wife !** repeated the doctor. ** No, 
no ; luckily for him,, poor fellow ! she was 
no wife.** 

" No wife. — ^What mean you, sir ?•* 

** Why, did not your lordsfhip hear,** re- 
plied Doctor Healy— -not conceiving he 
could, and therefore not perceiving he had 
awakened the In^eree ire of his guest — " that 
the harpy, whom he eloped to the Continent 
with last year, plundered him whilst he 
was gallantly battling for bis country on 
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the plains of Wata-loo and Fleurus^ and 
jre-eloped — with her own husband ?** 

"For mercy^ tell me,*' exclaimed Uord 
Montalbert, grasping Doctor Healy's- arm 
firmly, as if determined he should not 
escape his fangs, until be answered him — 
" is not Charles Monson-^the husband of^ 
— Miss Frederick, —- of Rosabella Fredfei. 
rickr* 

•* He is the husband of no one : — but 
he was the dupe of a Jezabella, — the wile 
of one Bland, a notorious sharper, only to 
be equalled by his better half, I find,'* re^ 
plied the doctor ; "but we have beeii talk- 
ing of a Rosabella — Rosabella Wood- 
viile/' 

Lord Montalbert, as he started, reiterat- 
ed " Rosabella Woodville !'* 

" Yes," replied Doctor Healy, " Rosa^ 
bella Woodville, daughter to the Duchess 
di Soria, by her first marriage, and great 
biece to Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice/* 

" Then she has seen her brother, and 
his information has anticipated mine," said 
his agitated lordship. 

" Her brother!'* exclaimed the A!b\s4, 
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" Does your lordship mean Frederick 
Woodville ? for if you do, I conjure you 
to impart all you know of him, that I may 
fly to comfort his long sorrowing and 
most unfortunate mother.'* 

" There are few men I know more of 
than him you call Frederick Woodville, 
but whom I now introduce to you as 
Frederick Woodville Arundel, — who is 
one of the most esteemed of my friends ; 
not upon the earth's surface dwells a 
nobler being than Major Arundel:*' and 
with a deep drsiwn sigh his lordship add- 
ed, " he is worthy of his sister.*^ 

And now, although pitiably agitated^ 
Lord Montalbert hesitated not to comply 
with the Abbe's request; but these par- 
ticulars his lordship gave we will now com* 
mingle with other circumstances essential 
for our reader's information. 

The father of our heroine was third and 
youngest son to Viscount Elwy ; and this 
peer was tortured with so violent, so un- 
bending, so implacable a temper, that it 
clouded over many virtues of the first 
order, which he possessed j and mad? him 
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generally more feared than loved ; — more 
shunned than courted. 

Unfortunately for his son Frederick, he 
had been the spoiled darling of his mother, 
whom he bad calamitously lost, about a 
year prior to his first beholding Lady Ro» 
salvina Northmore ; and was on his part 
so wholly unaccustomed to contradiction, 
that he had not learned — either through 
the inspirations of his duty, or the reverence 
he really felt for his father,— the lesson of 
bending to any will but his own j so that 
when he wrote from Yorkshire to acquaint 
Lord Elwy with the attachment he had 
formed, requesting his immediate consent 
to his marriage, and received his lord- 
ship's peremptory unqualified command to 
give up every thought of uniting himself 
to a Catholic ; Frederick, through the 
magic of love's rhetoric^ persuaded the 
young and thoughtless Rosalvina to elope 
with him ; and in about a week after his 
father's mandate had reached him^ he 
again addressed Lord Elwy, with informa- 
tion of his marriage. 

When this letter, announcing the direct 
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disobedieiice of his son, reached the hand 
of Lord Elwy, he was in the commence- 
ment of an indisposition, which although 
of little consequence at first, rapidly be- 
came fatal, and terminated his existence 
in a very few days, leaving him no power, 
when with repentant pangs he felt the 
inclination, to revoke what, in the violence 
of his first impulse of resentment towards 
his disobedient son^ he had done«— cut him 
off with one shilling.. 

, The new Lord Elwy was only half bro- 
ther to the riiined) Frederick; was mar* 
tied, and being rather weak in intellect^ 
had grrett himself up wholly to the influ-* 
encei of hiS' wife and ber family, who com* 
pleteJy govearhed him^ and beidg a selfish 
race, Frederick Woodville formed no ex- 
pectation^ of any aid from his lordship, and 
if he baxi, he would only have met with dis^ 
appointment. 

His maternal, as^ well as paternal brother^ 
was a widely difierent character ; his head 
was stored with sense^ his mind with in- 
formation, his heart with goodness. He, 
about two years prior to Frederick's union. 
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had married a lovely young woman^ in 
every way deserving of him ; and although 
the sole heiress of an ancient and wealthy 
baronet, affection, not interest, had beea 
the basis of their alliance. 

The auspicious promise of happiness 
that smiled on the: nuptial hour of Aubrey 
Woodville, too quickly proved delusive ; 
for very shortly Mrs. Aubrey Woodville 
fell intO' a delicate state of health , which 
induced her adoring husband and paorents 
to £by with her ta the salubrious clipie of 
Italy. Btit change of r^ion availed not; 
the malady waa mortal, although not 
prompt in progress.: and: hev anxious 
friends^ first moving from spot to ispot foir 
varying scenes' and more auspicious air^ 
and then, when the distractions upon ,tfae 
Continent spreading their pernicious influ- . 
ence compelled them for safety to still 
more frequent removals, with the difficult 
ensuing of intercourse with home, unfort 
tunately caused in all that time only one 
letter of Frederick's, which announced 
his marriage, to reach his brother^ who 
heard nothing further of him, until liii 
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heart was wrung with tidings of his deathr 
As no other intelhgence accompanied 
this afflictkig itrformation, Aubrey, con- 
cluding his brother had received his moiety 
of his mother's marriage settlement, and 
that an earPs daughter must have had a 
portion, nev^r for one moment conceived 
the possibility of Frederick's widow and 
children being left in any circumstances 
but those according with their rank in life j 
yet he instantly wrote as kind a letter of 
condolence, as an affectionate sympathizing 
heart could dictate, to the unfortunate 
widow, offering her a brother's friendship, 
and to her children an uncle's cordial love; 
but from th« state of the Continent that 
letter never reached the insulated Rosal- 
vina. 

At length a new and heavier affliction 
assailed poor Aubrey; nor did the long 
fearful expectation of the blow meliorate 
the direful pangs it inflicted j— he lost his 
adored wife, and with her embalmed body 
he preceded her disconsolate parents to 
England ; and on his arrival with his sacred 
charge, he found his orphan nephew a lorn 
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object to demand his care, a drooping in- 
mate in his London mansion. 

From the letter which the Duke di Soria 
left for Aubrey Woodville, when he depo- 
sited young Frederick, with the certificate 
of his birth, to prove his identity — and 
which he had taken from the papers of the 
wretched Rosalvina, when he inspected 
them, to seize every carefully preserved 
address of her beloved departed husband 
to her, Aubrey first learned, " that his bro- 
ther's widow and children had been left in a 
state of poverty, from which he — the writer 
—had most generously rescued them, un«- 
der a fallacious belief that he was beloved ; 
but having discovered how basely he had 
been deceived by the perfidious ingrate, 
upon whom he had conferred the honour 
of his high rank and name, the country, 
and every thing appertaining to the rival 
his base wife cherished in her heart to his 
exclusion, had become hateful to him ; 
and that the son of that rival, who bore his 
name, he had torn from the arms of his 
defceitful mother, never to be restored to 
them ; and had «ent to him to protect, or 
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tp poniard ; and that the next step he was 
intent upon was to fly with the destroyer 
of his delusive dream of conjugal hqippiness 
to his native country, to cut off for ever 
her intercourse with every individual of 
the accursed race of Woodville.'* 

After the interment of his lamented 
wife, and that h^ could abstract his 
thoughts sufficiently from his cherished 
grief to undertake it, he replied to the 
Duke di Soria*s letter, desiring him, since 
his marriage with his brother's widow had 
unfortunately become a source of repent- 
ance to him, immediately to send het and 
his young niece back to England. 

Month after month having elapsed with- 
out the haughty Don deigning a reply to 
his letter, the anxious Aubrey, fearing 
that his beloved brother's tenderly-attach- 
ed Rosalvina might be suffering cruelly 
from her jealous tyrant, at length deter?, 
mined to attempt an expedition to Cas- 
tile, and was making preparations accord- 
ingly, when an answer arrived from the 
Duke, stating that the Duchess had just 
presented him with a lovely daughter, 



ROSABELLA. 239 

and had wholly forgotten all who bore' 
or had ever borne the name of Wood- 
ville; and that his Britannic Majesty's 
dominions could not purchase his per- 
mission for his adored and adoring wife 
to go from him on a visit, even of a 
day: and then coolly added, " that the 
child, Rosabella, had been sent with a 
careful nurse by the Duchess herself from 
Spain to the care of an aunt of hers, 
and had ,with her attendant, and the 
whole ship's crew, perished on the coast 
of Ireland. 

As the bosom of Aubrey Woodyille 
was the seat of honour, he could not be- 
lieve a proud Castilian, and one of the 
Hidalgoes, would give falsehoods under his 
hand; and well knowing the inconsist- 
ency of human nature, and how friends 
can die and promptly be forgotten, he 
sighed to think such was the fate of his 
brother's memory ;— wept for the piteous 
destiny of the cherub Rosabella ; and be- 
lieving it would be an insult to his cherish- 
ed remembrance of his brother to bestow 
any further notice on a woman, who had 
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80 totally forgotten him and his children, 
he wrote no more to Castile, but contented 
himself^as all that was, alas ! left for him, 
to evince how sincere had been his frater- 
nal affection, — by supplying, with unre- 
mitting tenderness and care to his beloved 
nephew, the duties of the parents he had 
lost. 

Under the judicious guidance of Aubrey 
Woodville, the young and docile Frede- 
rick was educated, with every attention to 
his health and to his religious and moral 
duties, united with every essential mental 
acquirement to form him as a scholar and 
a gentleman ; and never did child love a 
father, or father a child more affectionate- 
ly, than this uncle and nephew. And as fa- 
ther and son they at length became consi- 
dered by the world in general; since, upon 
the death of Sir William Arundel, — father 
of Mrs. Aubrey Woodville, he bequeathed 
every thing he died possessed of, as Lady 
Arundel was no more — to his son-in-law, 
upon condition of taking the name, and 
bearing the arms of Arundel, — a change 
of name that Aubrey extended to his ne- 
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phew, whom he with proper forms adopted 
as his son. 

But, although Aubrey Arundel gave up 
his sister-in-law, Frederick Arundel could 
not his mother; and most frequently he 
addressed letters to her at the Cattle di 
Soria : but the state of the Continent, and 
the intercepting hand of the duke, com- 
bined to prevent one line from England , 
ever reaching the miserable Rosalvina. 
Yet, notwithstanding this sad chill to his 
fond hopes apd wishes in the silence of hisr 
mother, his affectionate heart still panted 
to behold a parent, if one was yet spared 
to him, — to embrace his Spanish sister, 
and to obtain intelligence of the part of 
Ireland's coast where his darling playmate 
Rosabella perished ; and, if the ruthless 
element had thrown up her cherub corse, 
where it had found interment. As he 
advanced to manhood, these wishes be- 
came so painfully, oppressive to his heart, 
that, with a hope of its leading him to 
realize the object he had ever in his 
thoughts, he importuned his uncle to per- 
mit his entering the army; and the in- 
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dulgent Aubrey, although trembling In 
heart at possible consequences, would not 
thwart a wish, upon which he believed the 
happiness of his beloved boy rested. A 
commission was therefore purchased for 
him, and, through chance, in the same 
regiment with Lord Montalbert, — with 
whom an intimacy sprung up from their 
first introduction to each other, and ripened 
into the most sincere friendship, as toge- 
ther they pursued their career of glory 
upon the Peninsula. 

But, when at length the brilliant suc- 
cesses of his unconquered leader brought 
him to Castile, the haven of his long pant- 
ing wishes, and that poor Frederick made 
his anxious way to the Castle di Soria, the 
most painful disappointment assailed him 
there :— the duke had joined the arms of 
Joseph Buonaparte, and the duchess with 
her daughter gone into Alava. 

At length, under the triumphant ban- 
ners of unfaltering success, the dire horrors 
of battle raged at Vittoria ; and there, as 
the hero dealt slaughter with his uncon- 
quered compeers through the ranks of the 
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brave enemy, the heart of the son and bro- 
ther bled at every pore, since he knew that 
the castle his mother and her child had 
been rembved to overlooked the ensan- 
guined plain, and he knew not what they 
had suffered from the ruthless foe, or might 
suffer, were the British here to learn the 
lesson of defeat. 

But the hard-contested day was won. — 
Frederick Arundel, and his friend Lord 
Montalbert, covered with well earned lau- 
rels without the alloy of a wound, on the 
subsequent morning, found opportunity to 
attend to the tender pleadings of nature, 
and to seek for the filial heart of Arundel 
some relief, by setting out to find among 
the castles in the vicinity, of Vittoria that 
in which his mother resided ; when, as by 
the course of the Zadora they were passing 
over the memorable plain, they heard a 
piteous groan break from a clump of wil- 
lows contiguous to the road they were 
pursuing. 

The humanity of both led them to stop : 
and instantly dismounting and giving their 
horses to thecare of Wilson, they entered the 
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thidcet, and discovered a wouoded Portu- 
guese soldier there pennshing, without aid 
or power to move from a spot, where 
apprehension of the Spanish peasantry 
h^d led him inadvertently to conceal him* 
sel£ 

With the tenderness of true humanity, 
those amiable young men staunched the 
sufifering soldier's wounds as well as they 
were able with their handkerchiefs, then 
raising him in their arms, they bore him 
to the entrance of the thicket, with inten- 
tion to place him on Wilson's horse, being 
the least' spirited of the three ; but Wil- 
son, with his steed, bad vanished -*Lord 
Montalbert, leaving the support of the 
nearly exhausted Portuguese to his friend, 
made a sortie from the boscade, to recon- 
noitre from an approximate eminence for 
the route of Wilson, but no vestige of him 
could he discern j and as frorfi that point 
he had seen a oastle not far distant, he 
determined either to bear the wounded 
soldier thither, or obtain {torn thence as- 
sistance. 

Hastily now hii^ lordship returned to his 
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friend^ When^ on reent^riilg the thicket, 
bis foot hit against sotnethii^ whitb the 
ovethanging foliage cdocealed. That some^ 
thing was the loaded mwiket Of the Boh 
dier, which had fallea &om his hand ob- 
liquely against the li^illoWy m weak iind 
fainting he was no longer able to gtnsp ity 
when he sought refuge there; and now^ 
by this most unfortunate touch the triggw 
was pulled by an interveimig twigg, the 
piece went off, aud the conteniis^^-^las !^ 
were lodged in the body of poor Frederick^ 
who, with a deep groan, sunk to thei ground# 
crimsoning it with his bloods 

But, can we describe the seilsations ol 
Lord Montalbert at this dire moment ?^-^ 
Oh! no, w^ cannot :-^he attempt must 
do his feelings injustice, atid fvince CWt 
own w^eakness in the portraiture. 

As in anguish unutterable he knelt by 
bis friend, tearing the lineti from his owu 
bosom to staunch the desperate wound, 
Arundel pressed his hand with energy, 
smiled in auction's acquittal upon him^ 
and then subdued^ he fainted* 
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The smile of Arundel seemed to have 
rived the heart and stunned the senses of 
Lord Montalbert, who, now wildly start- 
ing from the side of his friend, flew with 
the speed and distracted air of a maniac 
to the castle which he had seen. At the 
moment he arrived^ a domestic emerged 
from the gate on a mission to Miranda, to 
whom the almost grief-maddened Montal- 
bert told the fatal accident that had just 
Occurred, and implored assistance ; which 
the humane Spaniard promptly promised, 
and as promptly procured, calling forth 
domestics with a matrass, and collecting 
linen, and every thing he could rapidly 
procure that could be usefulfor the occa- 
sion, exhorting his compeers to every ex- 
ertion of speed. 

So active indeed was their speed, that 
they almost found wings to satisfy the 
anguished impatience of Lord Montalbert, 
whose rapid race they nearly emulated ;— 
but, alas ! they were too late :— for, shock- 
ing to humanity ! the wounded Portuguese 
was lying now a naked corse before them ; 
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—but Arundel was gone, and not a trace 
remaining of him but the sanguine stream, 
that had issued from his wound. 

With a wild cry of despair, the sickening 
vision of his lordship took in the dire con- 
viction of the calamitous fact; and, in the 
next dreadful moment, he appeared as if 
transformed to marble by the fell shock 
that thus assailed him; for wan, and mute, 
and horror-struck he stood, until the Spa- 
niard implored him to fly to the castle with 
him, lest he too should become prisoner to 
some band of straggling French, or to ban- 
ditti. 

** And I can answer,'* continued the 
Spaniard, ** that every thing shall be done 
for your security in safe convoy to your 
quarters, since my lady is your country, 
woman, although wife to a Spaniard, the 
Duke di Soria," 

The electric pang of agony, this name 
shot through the heart of Lord Montalbert, 
aroused every dormant faculty to the most 
acute susceptibility.—" Had he then im- 
molated the long estranged son at the very 
door of his mother ?" 
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The horror this mental question aug« 
mented now fastened on his brain, and 
like a maniac he rushed by the good Ru 
natdo to seek his friend, and rescue him 
with his life-blood ; and, unmindful of per' 
lonal danger, he roamed from village to 
Tillage — from mountain to valley, unheed* 
ing interposing streams, seeking his friend 
throughout the day, — and night found his 
lordship a phrenzied wanderer ; for a ty. 
phus fever had assailed him — the effect of 
mental anguii^, with the fatigue he had 
endured, running with the speed of des* 
peration through his agonizing search, and 
never pausing in the round of his inquiries, 
until, exhausted by malady and exertion, 
he sunk down in the suburbs of Vittoria 
about nine in the evening, whither he had 
at length providentially bent his uncon* 
scions way ; and where some humane per- 
sons, happily finding him, conveyed him 
to the British hospital in that city. 

For five weeks Lord Montalbert was 
confined to his bed, in the delirium of a 
fever; and, upon his first awakening to 
perception, a direfuP shock assailed him 



on finding seated by his pillow the dejected 
uncle of his lost friend, — a shock that over- 
powered him, and again bereft him pf his 
senses by a danger^mn relapse. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Frederick Woodville Arundel had been 
reported missing after the battle of Vit- 
toria; and the heart-wrung Aubrey, on 
receiving this intelligence, instantly set 
out for Spain, to trace if possible the fate 
of his adopted son. Lord Montalbert was 
therefore the first person he sought out; 
well aware that his interest for Frederick 
would lead him to instant inquiry; and 
Lord Montalbert he found unconscious of 
all things ; and as Steel informed him, his 
lord and Captain Arundel had rode out to- 
gether at early dawn succeeding the en- 
gagement, only from Lord Montalbert 
therefore could he hope to find a clew to 
guide him to his child. An anxious in- 
terval it proved to Mr. Arundel — trembling 
for the life of his friend, and uncertain of 
his nephew's fate — until his lordship was 
able to yield him the heart-rending infor- 
mation, which although his humanity led 
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him to give as cautiously as his own agon- 
ized feelings would permit, yet he con- 
cealed not that he had caused the destruc- 
tion of his friend. 

The affliction of Mr. Arijndel was tem- 
pered by the goodness of his heart, with 
every kind and pitying consideration for 
the tortured feelings of Lord Montalbert, 
whom he endeavoured to console with the 
cheering influence of hope, whilst his 
own anguished bosom cherished not one 
ray. 

But although Aubrey Arundel still paid 
every possible attention to the mentally 
suffering invalide^ he delayed not the pur- 
suit of every measure to discover the fate 
of his adopted child. Lord Montalbert 
and himself resolved upon sacrificing even 
all their possessions, if necessary, to effect 
the discovery of whither Frederick had 
been conveyed, and by whom: — ^but in 
not one of his active as anxious inquiries 
could he even obtain information of Wil- 
son> or of the horses he had in charge, 
although one of them was an Arabian, re- 
markable for beauty. 
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In his inquiries for the fate of his ne- 
phew, Mr. Arundd learned, that the Duke 
di Soria's castle had been treacherously 
given up to plunderers — sacked, and set 
on fire, the night succeeding the unfortu- 
nate Frederick's disappearance; and, as 
the enemy was then hi confused retreat, 
and by that time at some distance^ no one 
could form a suspicion of who had been 
the spoilers, whilst of the fate of the du- 
chess and her daughter nothing wa3 confi. 
dently known, although it was rumoured 
they had effected their escape. 

It had be^n the intention of Aubrey 
Arundel, to make one more effort to see 
his sister-in-law, on being so unexpectedly 
drawn into her neighbourhood; but thus 
calamitously was that intention frustrated : 
and, at length, finding nothing but aflict*^ 
ing disappointments to all his plans and 
researches, he determined to fdlbw the 
retreating army under the auspices of the 
victorious one, in the forlovn hope, that if 
Frederick yet lived', and had fallen into 
the bands of some straggling party of the 
enemy, (for such the Spanish peasants stated 
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to h&ve seen the day after the battle^ 
making b secret march in the direction 
their army had retreated in) some new* 
made prisoner might be able to yield in^ 
formation relative to him. 

Under this fbdorn hope, the sorrowing 
Aubrey at length quitted Vittoria for the 
Pyrennces— first extorting a promise from 
Lord MontaLbert, that he would make no 
unnecessary delay in his rettcrn tb Eng- 
land^ tbere» if possible^ by medical aid^ 
to restore that healthy which mental sufier*^ 
ing had shattered. 

Lord Montatbert, no longer able at thia 
period to perform his duty as a soldier^ 
proceeded to Londpn^ where be set on foot 
every plan t^at wealth and interest could 
devise fdr inteUigence of his friend, and 
then proceeded to St. Leonard's Abbey to 
try the efficacy of bis native air. But he 
carried hia disease withim him carefoUy 
cherished in hia heart ; and the dreadful 
d^th of his friiend-~£br he sheltered no 
hope of hifi existence — consigned him to 
solitude^ and hist aspect to the character of 
deep melaachoky^ which not all the inflow 



254t ROSABELLA. 

ence of his own, or Mr. Trench's pi^ty^.' 
could arouse him from:— since, for love 
was reserved that achievement, for now at 
St. Leonard's a variety of circumstances 
recalled to his remembrance the Rosabella 
Frederick, who had captivated his lamented 
young friend Augustus Trench, and had 
won the parental affection of his own re- 
vered uncle and aunt; and all combined 
to awaken the most powerful anxiety to 
behold her, which allowed him not to rest 
until his wish was gratified. 

From the moment a first view of Rosa 
was obtained by the ingenuity of his lord- 
ship, her image commenced the prece- 
dency of Arundel's in his hours of solitary 
contemplation, and imperceptibly to intro- 
duce the soothing influence of hope, to 
cheer that bosom, which the uncertain fate 
of his friend had for so many months con- 
signed to despondency. And now, eager 
to catch at all that could beam with auspi- 
cious promise of the restoration of his 
peace, he promptly fell into the wile pre- 
pared for him by the insidious Delany j 
who, on the night when his lordship's hu« 
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manitj had rashly led him inta the assein- 
bly of traitors, had been let by the betray- 
ing manner in which he alluded to our 
heroine, into the secret of his lordship's 
passion ; — a discovery the wary miscreant 
determined at once to turn to his own ad- 
vantage, as it reminded him of her brother, 
whose affinity to her he was well aware of; 
whose fate he was no stranger to ; whilst 
the distress Lord Montalbeit had endured 
upon his friend's account he was perfectly 
acquainted with. 

For the completion of his selfish projects 
Delany importuned an audience of Lord 
Motttalbert, when he allowed it to appear, 
that the prime cause of his anxiety to 
reach Paris arose from his panting wish to 
evince his gratitude to an English lady, 
the wife of a Spanish grandee, by rescuing 
her son, a British officer, from the hands 
of his vindictive father-in-law, who had had 
him treacherously borne from the plains of 
Vittoria, (where he had been accidentally 
wounded), and lodged in a prison, to 
which he hoped to find his way, and set 
him free. 
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This at once caHed forth the anxious 
mterrogations of Lord Moatalbert^ which 
promptly awakened those bright hopes the 
deluding miscreant had prepared to lure 
him into his avaricious purposes ; for now, 
under all the animating expectations this 
wretch held out to himy of promptly ob-» 
taining satisfactory intelligence of Arundel^ 
Lord Montalbert suppUed him with ample 
means to pursue his pretended journey 
o£ re^^archy with every promise of liberal 
recompense, if he proved success&iL 

Under the cheering hope thus held 
out by the plausible Ddany, Lord MoxYt- 
albert emerged from retirem en t^-al though 
scarcely eonvalescent — to attend the jnhu 
lee, in ftill certainty of there meeting the 
lovely being, who had made an inddibie im- 
pression upon his heart« But upon thstt 
fond expectation finding dbsappoinkment^ 
be early withdrew from the gay scene^ 
to attend the dinner of his tenantry, and 
to go upon a m&sion of benevolence^ 
which he was anxious to exeCttte tkfri; 
da|y; and on his return from wbicir, as 
he was rapidly proceeding in his cmrricld 
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along a rising ground, he perceived the 
idol of his affections pacing her lonely way 
in the valley, at so indcmsiderable a dis« 
tancei that, bounding from his carriage^ 
a few moments. only intervened, until he 
held open the gate for her to pass through^ 
when the inexplicably ungracious repul- 
siveness of her np^anner so amazed and 
planned him, that in painful anxiety to de- 
vel6|ie the cause, he appeared ^t the ball^ 
to aim by every attention to the DerviUe 
family at securing their favour^ and ob- 
taining for himself admiilsion at Ravens^ 
wood; but by which unfortunately he 
awakened that delusive vision in the ima« 
gination of the vain Meliofa, that caused 
him many an hour of bitter misery. 

But from the conduct of Mr. Sternham^ 
Lord Montalbert was aroused to suspicion 
of soiaqie sinister motive operating upon hia 
extraordinary disapprobation of his ad<^ 
dressing Miss Frederick. He therefore d^ 
termined to subvert his plans, and with 
rapture learned that Rosabella was gone 
to Myrtle*s Town 5 since there, the re- 
sidence of his friend would yield him 
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opportunity to attempt at least the cir- 
cum vention of Mr- Sternham's stratagems j 
and under a fictitious name to shield him- 
self from this inexplicable enemy's hearing 
of his being at Myrtle Lodge ; whilst by it 
he should find conviction, that if he won 
Rosa, his coronet would have borne no 
part in the achievement. 

Tliis determined siege of Rosabella's 
heart Lord Montalbert commenced with-, 
out the slightest suspicion of her bear- 
ing any affitiity to Frederick Arundel^ 
whom often he had heard deplore the loss 
of his only sister upon the Irish coast 
as an established fact; so that when our 
heroine related the history of her insu- 
lation to him, and that conviction came 
to his anguished breast, through' the co- 
incidence with all that Frederick's memory 
supplied of his mother's marriage, that she 
was sister to the man he had too probably 
bereaved of life, he was unable to sustain 
the shock with firmness; and under the 
in]9uence of every misery, that could assail 
his heart, from the torturing belief that 
Rosa could never bestow her hand upon 
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the individual who had— ^although so unin- 
tentionally^— deprived her brother of ex- 
istence; he, in the despondence of his 
agonies, seemed industriously to teaf every 
shadow of that hope from his despairing 
bosom, which but a few hours since he 
had so fondly cherished there, of Fre- 
derick Arundel being yet restored to bis 
sorrowing friends. 

Under the influence of this agonizing 
despondence Lord Montalbert fled from 
Rosabella, and winged his way to Aubrey 
Arundel, who, he knew, had returned to 
London, after a painful tour (^ fruitless 
research, to impart to him his new afflic- 
tion ; and almost immediately after they 
met,— as the last resource of their expiring 
hopes — they, accompanied by Mr. Trench, 
set out to Paris in pursuit of Delany, to 
compel or bribe him to reveal all that 
he knew of Frederick's fate ; since his 
having any clew to it betrayed a deeper 
knowledge than he had confessed. But 
had they then confined their pursuit of 
him to the metrc^olis of England, their 
chance of success would have been more 
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promising ; since it was the unhallowed 
impostor Delany, who, in alarm of recog* 
nition through any of the domestics of 
Lady Derville, ha,d been chased so tmd^ 
denly.from Freecastle's Hotel, on so unex« 
pectedly encountering our heroine there } 
and of whose being in London he im« 
mediately dispatched information to her 
villainous relative Lord Clanmartyr, wbo^ 
he doubted not, would send a fiat for her 
effectual removal from the possible recog-* 
nition of her father's family. 

The pursuers of Delany were at length 
most • unexpectedly and joyfully recalled 
from their useless tour, by a letter from 
the beloved object of their long painful 
anxieties himself, then with Admiral Oak^ 
bury, to whom he had flown, on learning 
his uncle Aubrey was at Paris. 

Frederick Arundel knew not by whom 
he had been removed from the plain of 
Vittoria, since that had been effected 
whilst he yet continued in a state of 
insensibility ; and for many successive days 
he knew nothing of what was passing 
around him ; but on his restored percep- 
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tion he fouml himself with several French 
officers, also suffering from wounds, de- 
posited in a small hovel in an obscure 
village in Gascony, so devoid of comforts, 
and so ill attended to, that tiad it not been 
for his faithful Wilson, whom with joy he 
perceived watching by his pillow, he must 
have perished. 

The account which Wilson had to give 
of his being providentially there to attend 
his beloved master was, " that scarcely 
had the two chargers been given to his 
care, when his master's Arabian broke 
from him, and being much encumbered 
by the care of Lord Montalbert*s horse, 
who wanted his liberty too, in the descent 
of a valley he lost sight of the Arabian, 
and from that moment all clew to him ; 
although he continued his pursuit until 
night found him mmied and. wandering 
about, and nearly distracted at the Ipss 
of his dear master's highly priced horse^ 
a present of his uncle Oakbury to him ; 
and encountering no individual to put 
him in the road to Vittoria* At length 
he was attacked by a band of armed men. 
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guarding a wounded prisoner and a quan- 
tity of valuable plunder. 

<^ Although he had arms in his own 
holsters, and in those of Lord Mont- 
albert's saddle, they came so unexpectedly 
upon him, that ere he was aware of their 
approach they had seized his lordship's 
steed, and then knocked him off his, and 
secured him for their prize. This he no 
longer repined at, when morning's dawn 
discovered to him his beloved master in 
their wounded prisoner, whom they had 
placed on a hurdle for a couch, and car- 
ried, when they moved, upon the shoulders 
of some of them ; as the man who seemed 
to bear the greatest sway in their party, 
and who appeared to know something 
of surgery, evinced anxiety about him. 

"By day they skulked and bivouacked 
in woods, and by night made very rapid 
marches; but at length their band fell 
in most unexpectedly with Soult's army in 
the Pyrenees; and being recognised as 
a horde of French deserters going to form 
into banditti in the mountains, they were 
seized, and in the conflict he had received 
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a musket ball through his leg, which for- 
tunately at first wearing a serious aspect, 
he was sent with his dear master to a 
hovel in Gascony, which had been gladly 
seized as an hospital for some wounded 
French,*' 

From this hovel they were shortly re- 
moved to the nearest depot of English 
prisoners, from whence they often wrote 
home, but from whence no letter of 
theirs had ever reached its place of desti- 
nation ) and when at length the tempo- 
rary sheathing of , all swords produced a 
general exchange of prisoners, poor Arun- 
del, still weak as almost infant feebleness^ 
through the loss of blood he had sustain- 
ed, the fatigue he had endured, and the 
want of proper nourishment and skilful 
care, with difiiculty reached Bourdeaux* 
There learning from some British officers, 
that Lord Montalbert was gone to try 
his native air for the recovery of lost 
health, he made not one moment of unne- 
cessary delay ere he embarked for Ireland, 
to embrace his friend, and remove from 
his feeling heart the barbed arrow, which 
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he doubted not had proved the destruction 
of the first of human blessings. 

On the difficultly" performed journey 
of the languid Arundel, from the part 
on the coast of Ireland where he debarked, 
to St. Leonard's Abbey, he, as our readers 
know, unconsciously encountered his long 
lamented sister at Myrtle's Town ; but 
unfortunately not finding the friend he 
sought in Ireland, he proceeded, as soori 
as necessary rest and medical aid in Dub- 
lin enabled him to attempt it, — to give 
the rapture of once more beholding him 
to his venerable uncle Admiral Oakbury^ 

The letters of Frederick Arundel, con- 
ve3dng the intelligence of his exigence 
to his uncle Aubrey and Lord Montalbert, 
had many a league to travel after them 
through theit wide range in pursuit of 
Delany, and also of the Duchess di Soria ; 
who, that unhallowed impostor informed 
his lordship, in their conference at St. 
Leonard's Abbey, had, after the confla- 
gration of her castle, taken refuge in a 
convent in Biscay. 

The moment the nearly subduii]tg emo- 
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tions of joy, the receipt of letters from 
their beloved Frederick himself, allowed 
the faculties of Lord Montalbert and Au- 
brey Arundel to form arrangements, and 
themselves to spring into action, they 
commenced their rapid return to England. 
They arrived in London the morning of 
the Park fete ; and although from Captain 
Gore Lord Montalbert had heard of Rosa-^ 
bella's being in England, yet he knevir 
not where; and conceivihg his iSrst duty 
to be that of flying to his friend, to 
implore his forgiveness for all the suf- 
ferings he had caused him to endure, he» 
determined, ere he sought his Rosa, to 
join Frederick at his own place in Surrey, 
where he then was passing a short time," 
preparatory to his meditated expedition 
to Wales; and where he could, by im- 
parting to Frederick all he had heard 
from Rosabella of her early history, be en- 
abled at once to remove from her mind 
the tortures of uncertainty she had so 
long endured relative to her connec- 
tions, which his mysterious dereliction of 
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her at Myrtle's Town must have power- 
&Uy increased. 

In consequence of tbis determination. 
Lord Montalbert and his anxious friends 
would Inure set out for Surrey in a veiy 
few hours after they entered London, 
had not his lordsliip's sister^ the Countess 
of Ilminster, managed to prevent it; for 
as date was just arrived in England, after a 
long absence with her husband, who had 
held a high diplonoaiic situation at the 
court of — — -y and not having had the 
happiness of beholding her beloved bro. 
ther since her marriage, she could not 
endure iJie thought of parting, with him 
again so immediately ; and as she was 
to form one of Her Majesty's party at 
this memorable fete, she -manoeuvred that 
a mandate from court should enchain her 
brother by her for that day. 

At this^ fete, as our readers already 
know, Lord Montalbert most unexpected- 
ly beheld the idol of his homage ; but 
in a public scene like that, his lordship 
did not feel disposed to a confession of 
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having addressed her under a borr(»iv«d 
name j and his shrinking from the recogni- 
tion of any one to proclaim him in her 
hearing had occasioned that suspicious 
and apparently inexplicable anxiety to 
fly from her, when apprehension of the 
«tp|Nroach of the Ravenswood family was 
presented to* him ; and in a moment of 
that apprehension's operation he encoun* 
tered Lady Meliora Monson. 

According to the arrangements imparted 
by Mr. Trench to Rosabella, he arrived in 
Sloane Street on the Thursday succeeding 
the Park fete, accompanied by her uncle 
Aubrey Arundel, gently to disclose to her 
that Frederick Arundel claimed her as 
his long-lamented sister, ere they should 
make the hopes of Lord M ontalbert known 
to Lady Derville. 

But dreadful was the shock awaiting 
them. Lord Derville alone was visible 
to thiem, who, not aware of how deeply 
both were interested, without any pre- 
paratory caution to soften the intelligence, 
^* announced his grandmother dangerously 
ill at Richmond, in consequence of the 
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most unexpected elopement of her pro^ 
tegee with his brother." 

Lord Derville gave this information 
upon his own belief, which circumstances 
only sanctioned ; but wholly unauthorised 
by Lady Derville to make such an un- 
founded affirmation: for she had been 
fully convinced by the poor fugitive's 
letter that it was not .so ; and, struck to 
the very soul at what the gratitude of 
Rosabella had led her to sacrifice — Rosa, 
whom she had so unjustly suspected and 
cruelly {iccused — had become, in conse- 
quence, seriously indisposed ; and had held 
communication with no one on the sub- 
ject, but in great indignation with Mr. 
Sternham. 

The further intelligence of Lord Der- 
ville, that his brother and a most beautiful 
female companion had been traced a con- 
siderable way upon theDover road, instant- 
ly sent off' the dismayed brother and uncle 
of Rosabella to the Continent, to com- 
pel Mr. Monson to make the infatuated 
deceiver of Lord Montalbert his wife, — 
should the firm belief of the nearly dis- 
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traeted object of her dereliction prove 
unfounded: for he considered it impious 
to doubt the purity of Rosabella, although 
she had so cruelly, so inexplicably, so 
perfidiously deserted him ; and at the 
same moment that the two Arundels set 
out for France, the heart- wrung Lord 
Montalbert, accompanied by the deeply 
sympathizing Mn Trench, returned once 
more to brood on mental misery at St. 
Leonardos Abbey. 

Upon the Continent the anxious pur- 
suers could obtain no intelligence of the 
fugitives they sought; for wherever a 
description of the man they were in chase 
of led them to hope they had traced Mn 
Monson, that of the lady who accompa* 
nied him destroyed their expectation ; and 
after a fruitless search of several months 
abroad, both for Rosabella and the Du^ 
chess di Soria, Aubrey Arundel, now — 
by the death of his elder brother with- 
out male heir — Viscount Elwy, returned 
with his dejected nephew to England, 
as miserable as such bitter disappoint- 
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ments to their honour and afiection could 
niake them. 

The torturing belief, which a flight to 
Paris, instead of Scotland, had led them to 
imbibe ; and >Yhich finding no marriage 
of Charles Monson and Rosabella Frede- 
rick registered in any parish church of 
the metropolis had confirmed ; determined 
the relatives of the lost Rosa never to 
disclose her affinity to them, since she bad 
so cruelly disgraced them. Thus there^ 
fore. Lord and Lady Jlowerdew never 
heard a sound breathed upon tl^ subject; 
or, even enjoined to secrecy sis they had 
been by Rosa, they would have brok^en 
through every restriction, to rescue her 
itnmaculate fame from the sully of sus- 
j^icicMi ; more particularly, as they would 
have considered the necessity of her con- 
cealment from Mr. Monson terminated 
with the erroneous supposition of their 
Consanguinity. 

Again the transiently reposing sword 
Was unsheathed, and Major Arundel visit- 
ed the Continent once more in his mar- 
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tial character j and not until a very short 
period prior to the decisive victory did 
he discover an unerring direction to Mr. 
Monson, by finding his name in the Army 
List. But Major Arundel could not then 
quit his station with his regiment, which 
was some distance from Brussels; and 
being in momentary expectation for orders 
to advance^ he forbore any address to 
Charles, wishing to convey bis sentmients 
in a personal interview. 

But so rapid an advance ibecame ne« 
aessary -Soft the deliverance of Europe, that 
all idea of individual purposes was sn-* 
perseded by his country's peril ; and as 
he was^ amongst those peculiarly fortu- 
nate heroes, who purchased immortal 
glory upon the plain of Waterloo with- 
out a Wound, but those inflicted on his 
feeling heart, in the saddest day of tri- 
umph England ever saw, his duty led 
him on with the victorious army to the 
capital of France, 
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CHAPTER XV. 

The powerful opiate which Doctor Healy 
judged it necessary to administer to Ro* 
sabella, obtained for her a long and tran- 
quil repose ; but as in it was comprised 
no balm for the wounds of her. heart, she 
awoke the subsequent morning, as fully 
sensible of the sorrows. that oppressed her, 
as when the soporific influence commenced 
their temporary suspension. The alai'ming 
appearance of bodily ill, however, was re- 
moved ; and she arose and dressed with an 
intentionio become the companion of Lady. 
Agatha, as in her chamber she was likely 
to encounter no one, whom her ruthless, 
destipy had made it necessary for her to 
shun ; but to this project her tender 
mother pronounced a gentle negative., 

" No, my love,'* she said, ** it is my 
wish, and the good doctor's mandate, that 
you should be kept quiet to-day ; there- 
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fore let your spot of sojourn be my 
boudoir.** . 

Rosa made no objection to her mother's 
wish, although her own would have been a 
sentence to solitude, until by the precepts 
of piety and reason she could think. upon 
the scene of the preceding day, with- 
out such anguish from her retrospection. 

The Duchess seemed anxious to draw 
her dejected child into conversation ; and 
Rosa soon perceived, that her usually sad 
mother looked and spoke more cheerfully 
than she had ever seen her do ; yet still 
she beheld tears at intervals trembling 
in her eyes; but they appeared to her 
anxiously observant child more like the 
suffusions of grateful joy, than of hidden 
grief; and influenced by this belief, she 
at length said, in all the tremulous agi- 
tation a suddenly formed idea had awak- 
ened — 

" Oh ! Madam, you have — surely you 
have, heard of my brother !*' 

The Duchess smiled, burst into tears, 
and wept her assent upon the bosom of 
her sympathetically affected daughter j 

• N 5 
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but soon xecalling her finnness, she gare 
her the rapture of hearing that Arundel, 
whom she had so much admired and es- 
teemed, was that dear regretted brother, 
whom in infancy she had so fondly 
loved. 

^^ But/' the Duchess at length added, 
'^ we are not the only individuals beneath 
this roof, who have pleasing demands upon 
their gratitude this day. Poor Mr. Mon- 
son has received the full forgiveness of 
Lady Derville, couched in the kindest 
terms that ever affection found language 
to pardon with ; and imploring his return 
to her maternal arms the moment he is 
able." 

The. susceptibilities of Bosabella Were 
ever alive to prompt impressions; but 
her spirits were now in so sensitive a 
state, that she could not hear of the 
affectionate kindness of her beloved be- 
nefactress to her dear but imprudent 
friend Charles, without a tributary flow 

of tears. 

" My child ! my ever fondly adored 
child 1" exclaimed the Duchess, tenderly 
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dasping her in her arms, ^ v^hat aifi I 
ta do with you, since every thing affects 
yen thus ? And I have many {^easing 
things to tell you, I fondly trusted might 
steal through your bosom even one mo- 
ment of oblivion to the secret sorrow 
that oppresses you; and which to be- 
hold without participation is agony to 
me/' 

" Oh!" said Rosa, returning the tender 
pressure of her mother's arms, and strug- 
gling for the restoration of her firmness ; 
*' Oh ! tell me all you wish, that I should 
know and believe, nothing shall subdue 
me to distress my mother/' 

" Lord Derville is in Brussels ;— come 
on the wings of affection to his bro* 
then" 

Rosa shook with agitation, as she fal- 
tered — " oh! then he will learn that 
I am here also! Alas! what shall I 
do ?" 

" You will do, I atn confident, exactly 
what is right," said the Duchess, with 
serious impressiveness, ^' and you must 
feel, my own Rosa, that it would not be 
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doiag exactly what is right, to decline 
seeingany individual of a family, to. whom 
you are so incalculably indebted — unless 
-r-as in the case of Mr, Monson, the 
well-doing of the individual forbade the 
interview : — and as his lordship knows you 
are in. Brussels, you can scarcely escape 
from seeing him, — even could gratitude 
permit it, — for in a note I just received 
from his lordship, entreating immediate 
permission to wait upon me, he mentions 
his anxiety to see you, for whom he is 
charged with some particular remem- 
brances from his sister.*' 

Rosa groaned in spirit, for her sickening 
h^art whispered it was some wedding re- 
membrai!kce : — but that very conviction 
aroused her to a recollection of the ne- 
cessity for her further sequestration of her- 
self having terminated upon the marriage* 
of Lord Montalbert with her friend; and 
that no duty upon the torturing subject 
now remained for her performance, but 
to exert her . fortitude to enable her to 
meet the family of Derville, and their new 
conpe^tiop, without any subjugation of 
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ker feelings V which might, too fatally for 
Lord and Lady Montalbert^s peace, betray 
how agonizing to her h^d proved that 
sacrifice, which, from her unexpected in- 
terview with him, she knew had but too 
cruelly destroyed his happiness ; and after 
a moment's conflict with her feelings, she 
lowly articulated— 

" Give me, my mother, one hour for 
serious meditation, and you shall find me 
in future, — at least, endeavouring to 
do all things in conformity with your 
wishes/* 

The Duchess clasped her docile child 
to her fond bosom with a maternal glow 
of tender affection ; and with sympathy's 
soft tears trembling in her eyes, she left 
her daughter to that salutary solitude she 
required. - 

\ The hour thus obtained was effectively 
employed : — for the meditations and 
prayers of sincere and fervent piety are 
never inefficacious. The strengtliening and 
tranquillizing influence she sought, she 
found; and at the expiration of the spe- 
cified period the Duchess returned to her 
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child, so completely subdued by the ma- 
ternal exultation, and torturing sympathy, 
which that very child had awakened in 
her bosom since she parted from her, that 
now, the sublime eloquence of Rosa's 
countenance, betraying how her afiecting 
serenity had been obtained, proved almcMst 
too much for the susceptible parent's, 
efforts for the preservation of her self- 
possession. 

But so apprehensive was the Duchesa 
of overthrowing the sacred fabric of poor 
Rosa's firmness, by touching any chord 
of sympathetic tenderness, that she re- 
strained the impulse of her fond wishes 
to embrace her, and give to the self- 
devoted victim the weeping tribute of 
the mournful approbation her heart was 
saddened by: — for Rosalvina now wa« 
fully informed upon the subject of her 
daughter's flight from the protection of 
Lady Derville. 

From the moment the Duchess di Soria 
found how incalculable was her debt of 
gratitude to Lady Derville, her heart pant- 
ed to express her sentiments upon the 
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subject to ihe benelactress of her child ; 
but the mystery l¥hich encompassed Rosa's 
estrangement from' her protectress's &.mily 
restrained her anxious wish, until it had 
been suggested by the Abbe Nugent, that 
through no other source was she likely 
to obtain the essential clew to the conceal- 
ed misery, that was consuming her child, 
and which unless penetrated could not be 
counteracted ; for the Abbe believed, that 
Rosa was spell-bound to silence, by honour 
or some imperative duty ; and that the dis- 
covery of the secret would prove the de- 
velopement of some new excellence in Ro« 
sabella. 

A few days previous to the commence- 
ment of the decisive warfare in the Ne- 
therlands, the Duchess di Soria therefore 
addressed such a letter to Lady Derville, 
as a fond and feeling mother's heart could 
dictate to an individual, to whom such a 
vast maternal debt was due. But in tender 
consideration of Rosa*s motives and wishes 
for concealment, she had forborne to state 
her long lost child's being with her ; and 
to this letter Lord Derville had been the 
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bearer of an answer from his grandmother, 
who hesitated not to teach the Duchess di 
Soria to glory in her daughter, by recount- 
ing the heroic sacrifice she had made of 
her brilliant prospects, and security of hap^ 
piness, in her union with Lord Montalbert; 
^and concluded her epistle by importuning 
the Duchess, " not to conceal from her 
grandson the place of the inestimable Ro*^ 
sabella's residence, when he would reveal 
to her the necessity for that informa- 
tion/' 

Lord Derville, upon delivering this let- 
ter to the Duchess, requested the address 
of Miss Woodville; when, as Lord Mont- 
albei't had seen her Rosa in Brussels, she 
considered concealment at an eiid, and 
therefore informed him, " her child re- 
sided with her ;" but contrary to the in- 
timation of Lady Derville, no consequent 
communication was made by his lord- 
ship. 

The mind of Rosalvina now, Afrhilst in 
animated glow of exultation at the exem- 
plary conduct of her child, was writhing 
tpo in maternal anguish at the blighted 
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happiness of this isitent sufferer ; and since 
she thought it wrong to soften by sympa- 
thy, she felt at a loss how to let her Rosa 
know that Lady Derville had communi- 
cated all to her. From her .profound me- 
ditation upon how she shQuld proceed she 
was at length aroused by Constantia^ who 
glided into the room, and throwing her 
^rms around her sister's neck, coaxingly 
;8aid— _ > 

" My sweet compassionate Rosa will 
not inflict tortures upon the impatience 
of a friend, who is panting to embrace 
her/* 

** Not poor Charles :— not him yet, I 
hope, Constantia," faltered Rosa. 

" No, not poor Charles ; but me, — me, 
my beloved, my truant Rosa ! Only me, 
your own, own Meliora!" exclaimed her 
impetuous ladyship, rushing through the 
door Constantia had purposely left open ; 
and flying to her friend, caught the almost 
swooning girl in her arms, and bursting 
into an.agpny of tears, kissed and pressed 
our trembling heroine to her bosom, with 
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the affectionate repetitions and lively fer- 
vour of her animated feelings* 

*^ When did you arrive, my own dear 
Meliora ?*' at length our agitated and 
weeping heroine articulated ; " and you 
, found your— r" Rosa here suddenly ceased ; 
for had her existence depended upon the 
sntJcess of the effort, she could not hav^ 
found utterance for yoiu' " husband," or 
even " Lord Montalbert ;*' but resolute to 
vanquish a weakness, she now deemed 
little less than criminal, after a pause of 
painfiil straggle, i^ continued — 

** Sincerely do I congratulate you, upon 
Iiis having been spared t6 you in that 
dreadful conflict. And other congratula- 
tions I have yet to c^r, my own beloved 
friend," 

" Indeed have you, Rosa," replied her 
ladyship, with impressive emphasis, accom- 
panied by a bright suffusion of cheek, *' and 
upon a subject, you are not perhaps aware 

of/' 

The lip of Rosa quivered so convul- 
sively, and her watt cheek blanched to a 
hue so semblative of death, that the 
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Duchess in maternal anguish fled from 
the room, to weep in sditude for the 
blighted haprpiness of her child, and the 
alarmed Constantia flew after her agitated 
mother. 

*^ But you asked me, my own incompar-* 
able Rosa/' continued her ladyship, witS 
quickness, not choosing yet to enter upon 
the subject of that congratulation iihe had 
alluded to, ^ ^en I arrived in Brussels ? 
and I reply, — ^last night, at so late an hour 
I could not intrude here ; and thereforef 
not until this morning could I see my dear 
dear Charles; nor, until tliis morning, did 
I know the joy was for me of finding you 
at Brussels; ct I reaHy believe I would 
have stonned this citadel of benevolence in 
the night, and have entered to you through 
the breach of poUtesse J* 

Although the agitation and distress of 
poor Rosabella were almost insupportable, 
since now she feared, as Lady Montalbert 
was arrived, her fortitude would be sen- 
tenced to the severe trial of meeting her 
lord J she^ yet could not but observe a sin- 
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gular degree of agitated anxiety about her 
friend; — an alternate blanch and flush of 
cheek,— a shortness of respiration, and an 
approach to abstraction in her manner, 
that promptly led the apprehensive Eosa 
almost to fear her beloved Meliora had 
not received that tender welcome from her 
husband, which her affection claimed ; and 
whilst this painful apprehension was awak- 
ening the most torturing sensations in her 
bosom, one of the domestics appeared, and 
addressing the now more visibly agitated 
Meliora, said^— 

** Madam, the gentleman you expected 
is arrived — " 

*' Pray let him be shown up here in- 
stantly, be so good,** she responded. 

" Lord Derville, I presume,'* Rosa ex- 
claimed ; " and I have not inquired for 
him, — and more ungrateful yet, never once 
spoke of my dear dear benefactress : — but 
indeed I have been so overpowered by 
surprise, I let my mother depart without 
an introduction to you.** 

But still more overpowered by surprise 
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our heroine was shortly doomed to be ; for 
the door was again thrown open, and not 
Lord Derville, — but Lord Montalbert was 
announced, who appeared in all the visible 
tremor of the most powerful agitation. 



286 ROftABKLLA. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Rosabella had scarcely time to feel, that 
this was too cruel a demand upon her firm- 
ness, ere her faculties seemed all hurrying 
towards suspension, when her impetuous 
friend exclaimed — 

** Oh ! fly, fly, my lord, to aid me in 
supporting her ! — ^but there, there, take'her 
into your own arms, whilst I seek for re- 
storatives.'* 

Lord Montalbert was not slow in obedi- 
ence to the mandate of her ladyship : — he 
took Rosa into his supporting arms, as he 
upbraidingly murmured, ** Is it possible' 
she was unprepared to see me ?" and as he 
gazed upon her, in all the tender solicitude 
of his agonized bosom, the struggle of her 
feelings terminated in a copious flow of 
tears ; when, dismayed at this involuntary 
discovery of all she wished for ever to 
conceal, she made an ineffectual effort to 
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break from his encircling arms, as wildly 
she articulated-^ 

" P my mother ! I must,— nuist go to 
my mother !** 

" No, Rosa,, no, you must not yet seek 
your mother/' her ladyship said, mding 
the gentle yet fervent efforts of Lord Mon- 
tatbert to detain her. ^^ No, you must not 
again fly from the man who loves you; 
lknd^ whom you must not, after all the 
agonizing i>^gs we have inflicted on him, 
*-— must not have the cocpetry to deny you 
eistimate with all the tenderness he merits. 
Those arms are your haven, Rosa ; from 
which my msuiiac, my inexcusable ^^Uy, 
has so Imig banished you ;. hut now the 
barrier withdraws, and at yoiu: feet implores 
forgiveness for all the misery she has caused 
you both.'* And on her knees, before 
them. Lady Meliora sunk with glowing 
cheeks, over which in torrents flowed 
shame and sorrow's mingled tears. 

Nothing most probably in existence 

could at this moment have drawn Lord 

- Motttalbert from his tender assiduities to 

his twribly a^tated Rosa, but the form of 



288 ROSABELLA. 

this lovely young woman, in this humiliating 
posture before him : but themoment he be- 
held her there, his support of his beloved 
was relinquished, to snatch £he suppliant 
from her knees, and give her to the ex- 
panding arms of Rosabella, who now took 
her to her bosom with affection's warm em- 
brace, and mingled her flowing tears with 
those of her agitated Meliora. 

" O, my own exalted Rosa, ! My owti 
generous, self-sacrificed friend !** Lady 
Melrora at length articulated, " Lord Mon- 
talbert's now for ever unalienably own 
Rosa! let me ease my long-upbraiding tor- 
tured heart, I implore you, by myself join- 
ing those hands, which my vanity so cul- 
pably, so cruelly severed ! Lord Montal- 
bert can you — can you ever give your hand 
in amity to me, whose execrable folly has 
caused you so many months of misery ?** 

Lord Montalbert instantly snatched her 
hand, which with kindness and reverence 
he pressed to his lips, as feelingly he 

said — . 

" With gratitude I thus homage a hand, 
that has just conveyed me from despair's 
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dark midnight to hope's bright day. O 
Lady Meliora, coiild you but know the 
state of mental wretchedness your letter, 
found me in, then you could conceive how 
great is the debt of gratitude I owe you ; 
but, you do know the treasure my heart 
was mourning for, and therefore can con- 
ceive it : — ^your letter bore full testimony 
to what that treasure was : — of what my 
Rosa — my magnanimous Rosa — *' 
^ His lordship's voice now faltered and 
failed him ; and subdued through sympa- 
thy for the sufferings, which Rosa*s sense 
of rectitude had led her to endure, he 
sought a prompt retreat in the deep recess 
of a window, to rally the vanquished ener- 
gies of his firmness.^ 

^' Meliora, you, — you I'ien are not mar- 
ried to him !" the almost mentally subdued 
Rosa with difficulty achieved the power of 
lowly articulating;— and then, as a painful 
apprehension shot through her bosom, that 
the generosity of her friend was leading her 
to seal her own misery, by yielding t» 
her the man she loved, in a firmer tone 
added — 

VOL. V. o 
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" Oh ! why did you bring his lordship 
hither, until you had at least apprised me 
of what you meditated ?^* 

** Why did I? — Because I considered 
each tardy moment a torturing continua- 
tion of my crime, until I made my restitu- 
tion of the- treasure I despoiled him of. 
And now, dear and transcendently excel- 
lent Rosa, I shall leave you with his cruel- 
ly treated lordship, to endeavour, if you can, 
to make your own peace, for all your Quix- 
otism in friendship and gratitude caused 
him to endure. But first, Lord Montal- 
bert, allow me to ask you. Have I, in 
my humiliating confession, — speak candid- 
ly, I conjure you, — have I, according to 
my long established custom of making self 
my first object,— iiave I, in aiming at my 
own vindication, failed in Rosabella's ?*' 

'^ Rosabella's vindication ! ! " his lord- 
ship exclaimed, in a tone, and with emo- 
tions eloquently expressive of his* feel- 
ings* 

"Ah! r am answered. Deeds of ex- 
cellence require no advocate!" her lady- 
ship responded, as she blushed. " But 
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Lord Montidbert, and my Rosa, ere I leave 
you, permit my concluding my painful con- 
fessions : — nay, nay, I must be heard ! for 
as humiliation was too long a sensation un- 
known to my bosom, it is not one that find^ 
a cordial welcome there ; and consequent- 
ly I am anxious, you perceive, to have 
done with those themes, that teem with its 
inflictions* But my affectionate, my ^en* 
sitive friend ! look not so distressed, for 1 
have no confession to make that can hum- 
ble and degrade me more than the situa- 
tion Lord Montalb^rt found me in, and 
from which he extricated me." 

And now a convulsive ^sob of agonized 
shame broke on the ear of his lordship, 
who caught and pressed her hand affec- 
tionately, whilst Rosa in trembling appre-^ 
hension threw her arms around the neck 
of her friend, and tenderly drew her to 
hide her blushing face upon her sympa- 
thizing bosom. 

Lord Montalbert, sensibly affected by 
the distress of one of these lovely young 
friends, and by the melting sympathy of 
the other, gently importuned Lady Me- 

o2 
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liora to spare them the pain of entering 
upon any theme, that eould be unpleasant 
to her. 

- ** Oh !'* she replied more cheerfully, " pray 
hear the sequel of my adventures, which 
I have reserved for Rosa s ear j that you 
may convince yourself I am sincere in the 
repentance of my monstrous follies; and 
that I really mean to become amiable, and 
under the auspices of the, exemplary Lady 
Montalbert, lure some honest man to in- 
trust me with his happiness." 

At the unexpected sound of " Lady 
Montalbert,** Rosa deeply blushed, and so 
did his lordship, through joyful surprise; 
and as he looked in tender rapture upon 
her, who he trusted soon would do honour 
to that title, Lady Meliora continued — 

•* On the evening of the first of August 
the delusive structure of my vanity was 
dissolved, ' like the baseless fabric of a 
vision ;' and you, my beloVed Rosa^ watch- 
ed by me that night, wretched through 
sympathy, unknowing the nature of my 
wound, 

" But soon, too soon, the imaginary 
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arrows, that I believed were rankling in 
my bosom, were with the barbs of reality 
sent cruelly through yours/' her ladyship 
continued, with her lovely countenance 
flushing to a painful blush of increasing 
mortification, as her voice fell to the low 
tones of shame. ** And you, my magna^ 
nimous Rosa, fled from title, wealth, the 
man I now know your heart was unaliena- 
bly devoted to ; — ^in short, from every pros- 
pect of brilliant happiness. And for whom 
did you immolate yourself, a heart-rived 
sacrifice ? For one, Rosa, who humbled 
her own pride for ever in the dust.** 

The heart of Rosa trembled in alarm 
of hearing some unfortunate inspiration of 
her erring vanity ; — nor was she mis- 
taken. 

** O, no,** exclaimed Lord Montalbert, 
kindly and encouragingly taking Lady Me- 
li6ra*s icy hand, " you were deceived, but 
not degraded. The villany of another can 
reflect no disgrace upon you.*' 

" But my weakness,— my folly, can, my 
lord — O, Rosa, it was not your fault, that 
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I degraded myself as I have done ;— for 
you warned me of that man. You had pc» 
netration to discover he was not estimable } 
but vanity has no comprehension, except 
for its own gratifications. 

*^ When you fled, Rosa, circumstances 
led me to believe it was with Charles. 
Grandmama had then reasons for not un- 
deceiving me ; and under that delusion I 
was quite happy relative to you ; as you 
were the wife my heart had elected for my 
favourite brother. But in every other re- 
spect, Rosa, I was miserable ; — for I waa 
bereaved of youj and my vanity was 
writhing in tortures ; — ^for I had hoped to 
make half mankind my slaves, and to find 
the most grateful incense through their 
wretchedness ; and I was disappointed. 
At Richmond I stood an unworshipped 
idol, — for not one suitor had I to boast of; 
whilst the pert girl, whom the passive 
world had received as a beauty upon her 
own assurance, bad won a rich Nabob, to 
throw her sarcastic taunts at my vanity j 
and above all the humiliations that sur* 
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rounded me. Miss Noyes — the poor rela- 
tive and humble companion of Lady £1- 
stow, neither handsome nor young — had 
captivated the young and handsome Sir 
James Steelthorp, a baronet of ancient 
date, with an estate of twelve thousand 
per annum. 

^' With all this nuptial finery appalling 
me on every side, as cruel spectres of 
my own discomfited attractions, I could 
not,-— no I could not resist being grateful 
to, any one for admiration. O, Rosa, no 
one can tell, but those who have felt the 
wounds of vanity to the quick, as I have 
done, what balm the adulation of even, the 
most insignificant can prove^ 

^' Captain Hawk appeared at Richmond 
still on leave of absence, and became 
again my shadow; introduced to me a 
widow sister of his, ^ho soon became 
my constant companion; and, under her 
auspices, he soothed my mortifications, and . 
flattered me out of my sanction to his ap- 
plication to grandmama, for permission to 
address me; but that permission was of 
course not granted. I was forbidden tp 
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see him or his sister more, and our speedy 
return to Ravenswood was instantly deter- 
mined ; when that specious designer stole 
upon me from a boat, which had conveyed 
him to the verge of out lawn that embanked 
the Thames. There in a sequestered alcove, 
where unluckily he found me bewailing 
the discomfit of my humbled vanity— he 
played his deceptions part so well — even 
calling forth the formidable aid of a pistol, 
turned to his own heart ; — he flattered and 
dismayed me out of my sober senses into 
his boat, and then into a chaise for Scot- 
land, only pausing a few moments in Lon- 
don to take up his sister, whom I had 
discretion enough to resist going without— 
and to obtain from her a necessary ward- 
robe for me. 

** My dearest Rosa," continued her 
now painfully humbled ladyship, " you 
are now so blanched by dismay, and trem- 
ble so with terror, that I must hasten to 
terminate your distressing sympathy. 

** Vain, frivolous, and contemptible as I 
have proved myself to be, yet you may 
credit mQ, when I aflSrm, that ere I reached 
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St. Albans, I bitterly repented the step I 
had taken, and importuned my designing 
companions to restore me to my grandmo- 
ther. But no, the Hawk and Buzzard 
would not relinquish their prey ; and wq 
at length arrived at York, where, fortu- 
nately — Oh, how fortunately ! although at 
the moment I should have infinitely pre- 
ferred a rencounter with a cannon shot, — 
we met Lord Montalbert on the staircase 
of the hotel, iwhere we stopped to change 
horses. To my utter amazement, his lord- 
ship precipitately folio wed me intotheapart- 
ment to which a waiter was ushering us, 
and eagerly demanded from jme — * If the 
suspicion awakened by the road and man- 
ner I was travelling was a just one ; and 
that I was on the wing for Caledonia, to 
unite myself to the companion of my jour- 
ney ?' 

'* Captain Hawk fiercely interfered, 
when his lordship mildly, but determi- 
nately replied, — * I shall answer you, sir, 
when her ladyship replies to n^y ques- 
tion, to which it is of the utmost import- 

05 
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ance to herself that she should candidly 
reply/ 

" I faltered out my odious affirmative ; 
when instantly his lordship took my hand, 
and, like a kind brother, drew it through his 
arm, as impressively he said — 

" * I am grieved then to say I must frus- 
trate that intention. — I must rescue you 
from a fatal imposition, and protect you 
safely back to the bosom of your family. 
As to you, sir, there is a letter of explana- 
tion, which I was intrusted with the deli- 
very of. — The certificate of Miss Pomroy's 
marriage with you has been found/ 

" Lord Montalbert now presented a 
letter to the miscreant, who, on casting 
his eyes on the superscription, rushed out 
of the room, followed by his sister, and 
I have never since beheld either. Miss 
Pomroy was his wife, whom the wretch 
disowned, because the certificate of her 
marriage had been mislaid ; the only wit- 
ness to it — it being a clandestine one, per- 
formed in a house in Ii^land, — was in con- 
finement as a lunatic j and the clergyman 
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dead. The union had scarcely taken 
place when the banker, in whose hands 
her handsome fortune was vested, becom- 
ing insolvent, the mercenary monster dis-r 
claimed their marriage. Then think, my 
dear friend, what an escape your erring 
Meliora has had ; and what a debt of 
gratitude she owes to Lord Montal- 
bert.'* 

Rosabella was sensibly affected by this 
account of the fatal precipice, from which 
her imprudent friend had beeo I>roviden- 
tially rescued by Lord Montalbert, who 
had been applied to by Miss Pomroy's 
guardian, — a neighbour of his lordship's 
at St. Leonard's, for advice upon the dis- 
tressing subject ; and who, in consequence, 
had undertaken the conveyance of the 
disclaimed wife's letter, announcing the 
recovery of her marriage testimonial, to 
the agent of Captain Hawk's regiment, 
to be forwarded to him. His lordship 
was on his way from Portpatrick to Lon- 
don, in his misery's wanderings, to learn 
something of Rosabella, when he beheld 
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Captain Hawk — ^whom he had a prbfes- 
sional acquaintance with — accompanying 
Lady Meliora Monson in that sort of ex- 
cursion, which lefl but little doubt of its 
destination. 

After Rosa had expressed, as well as 
evinced, the sympathy of her feeling heart 
for her friend, Lady Meliora, struggling to 
suppress the fast flowing tears of her humi- 
liation, hastened to terminate her painful 
communications. 

** Lord Montalbert,'* her ladyship con- 
tinued, " was the safe escort of the com- 
pletely, and, I trust, efficaciously humbled 
Meliora, to the protection of her almost 
distracted grandmother ; whose impressive 
lecture upon my terrible imprudence she 
terminated by a full and eloquent detail 
of the sacrifice the noble minded -child of 
excellence had made for me, under the 
erroneous belief of my happiness depend- 
ing solely on Lord Montalbert; and that 
this heroic child of rectitude, — insulated 
as she was in this danger-teeming world, 
was gone to encounter every evil in 
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it, estranged from all who had ever 
known her, for the promotion of ray hap- 
pin ess. 

" Oh ! Lord Montalbert, forgive me, I 
implore you, for thus unnerving you! — 
but I will be brief in my conclusion, and 
glance no more at Rosa's sufferings, — The 
morning succeeding this soul-harrowing 
intelligence: found me in the delirium of a 
malignant fever, — raving of my immolated 
friend ; but no Rosa was there to answer 
to my piteous call, and nurse me as tender 
mothers do their drooping babes. — Oh ! no, 
my weak follies had sent her heart-riven — 
but, I forbear, — rand my sorrowing grand* 
mother had, for three weeks, to mourn by 
my pillow, uncertain of the fate of the 
child she had so imprudently reared in 
the contemptible path of pernicious va- 
nity. 

" Oh ! Rosa, my beloved Rosa ! do not 
weep so bitterly for me, who caused you 
to endure such months of anguish. — And 
now," continued her ladyship, rising from 
her seat, and tenderly embracing Rosa, 
" I have only to add, that not until about 
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six weeks Since did my bodily health allow 
convalescence to my mental, to determine 
upon making a humiliating confession to 
Lord Mont albert, and send him in quest 
of you. But his lordship had by that time 
joined his regiment in the Netherlands; 
and I made it a question, whether I ought 
to agitate his mind by such intelligence, 
wHilst the duties of his profession must 
withhold his pursuit of our lost trea- 
sure. I wrote my painful, yet necessary 
confessions, addressed to his lordship, in 
readiness to transmit to him the moment 
opportunity favoured me; but my poor 
brother's wound unfortunately allowed me 
to be the bearer of my packet to Brussels, 
where I knew Lord Montalbert was. And 
the moment I was informed by the Du- 
chess di Soria's interview with Derville 
this morning, that you were here, I des- 
patched my confiession to Lord Montalbert, 
with a request, that as promptly as possi- 
ble he would meet roe in this house ; 
where, in the yet unsubdued impetuosity 
of my nature, not enduring the torturingly 
slow methods of caution, I contrived a 
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friend in court suited to my purpose, by 
procuring an introduction to your lovely 
sister. 

*^ I have now performed my task, in 
making my humiliating confessions to you 
both ; and, in pity to the wounded spirit 
of a sincere penitent, Lord Montalbert, 
use your influence with this dear Rosa, to 
forgive me j — and you, my Rosa, use your 
gentle rhetoric, to induce his lordship to 
think of me without contempt and detes- 
tation; and, for that merciful purpose, I 
at length leave you to a tSte d tete.** 

But Lady Meliora Was not permitted to 
leave them to a tete a tete^ until convinced 
by both she had no wish ungratified re- 
lative to them ; and Lord Montalbert 
might have talked through their long con- 
ference of that magnanimity, which had 
led her ladyship to so humiliating and 
eloquently portrayed a confession to him, 
which the affectionate Rosabella so anx- 
iously panted for him fully to appreciate, 
could he have talked to Rosa,— after such 
an agonizing separation, — of any thing but 
Rosa — of his passion, of his hopes, and of 
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hi3 wishes ; and the sun of that auspicious 
day vent not down, ere the grateful 
Duchess di Soria embraced him as the 
disinterested lover of her insulated child, 
^nd smiled her cordial approbation of their 
intende4 union. 



^" t 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

f * • r J ■ • t 

As neither Lady Meliora, nor Lord Der- 
ville, from not having been in the confi- 
dence of their brother, knew to what a 
height the passion of Charles for Rosa had 
arisen, they unhesitatingly discussed before 
him this day many communications relative 
to her, that promptly led them to a most 
unpleasant discovery of the state of his 
heart; and, for four and twenty hours, 
they had most deeply to repent and bewail 
their imprudence. But, at the expiration 
of that period of mental, and consequent 
bodily sufferings, the powers of his mind 
began their operations over the painful 
conflict of disappointed love : yet, whilst 
conviction told him a ruined man could 
not address the all perfect Rosa, the same 
conviction whispered with a bitter pang, 
that had it not- been for his home nurtured 
pride, which taught him to believe no com- 
bination of perfections could compensate 
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for family honours, he might have secured 
the affections of Rosabella ere the more 
fortunate Lord Montalbert had appeared 
to win her ; and have at length found in 
his wife that high descent he thought 
essential to his happiness, whilst his at- 
tachment, cheered by reciprocity, would 
have secured him from the machinations 
of the infamous Mrs. Bland. 

His temporary infktuation to Mrs. Bland 
had, however, to a certainty,— although 
perhaps unknown to himself, — ^weakened 
his love for Rosa, or his hope of obtaining 
her; or else, even with his pride for an 
auxiliary, that shrunk from the humiliation 
of proving a successless wooer, Mr. Mon- 
son could scarcely, in twenty-four hours, 
have commenced the determined process 
of tranquillizing the misery of hopeless 
love into unmurmuring submission to the 
decree of fate ; and to distil a pure frar 
temal affection from that late ardent 
passion, which had made him at times 
almost mad, and for months always 
wr^ched. 

Ere Rosabella bade welcome to Lord 
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Derville in the house of Lady Agatha 
Fitzmaurice, Lady Meliora took an oppor- 
tunity of requesting her to persevere in 
silence on the subject of Miss Vandelure 
to him. 

" For," she added, with a rising tear, 
*^ we have proved three unfortunate ad- 
venturers in our debut upon the great 
theatre of life. My poor visionary guar- 
dian believed she should, by her seclusion 
of us, present us spotless to the world ; 
but it was to be as spotless victims to 
those arts, we had never been forewarned 
to shun. 

** You already know the miseries and 
misfortunes the home-nurtured foibles of 
poor Charles and myself have led us into, 
but you have yet to learn the sad catas- 
trophe of Derville*s ; who, a novice in the 
world at almost twenty-one, knew not how 
to discriminate in the choice of a friend, 
but allowed his ruling passion to select 
one for him, who, twining in wily cunning 
round his immature propensity, led him by 
it to his domestic ruin; — for he intro- 
duced him to Miss Vandelure, and, under 
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the conviction of her fortune being, as the 
miscreant Foxcraft reported it, he ad- 
dressed her ; and, although money was 
the bait, poor Mortimer became unfortu- 
nately so attached to her, that it has 
cruelly augmented the misery of his un- 
doing. 

^* Mr. Van Trompe, as you know, re- 
fused — in the essence of their machina- 

» 

tions — to give his assent to the marriage 
of his ward ; therefore no hundreds of 
thousands were in requisition to appear 
upon their union, which Foxcraft worked 
up my credulous brother to solemnize at 
Gretna Green, and afterwards by banns 
at St. George's, Church. Scarcely was 
the legality of the union thus confirmed, 
when Mrs. Allworthy sent in her bills to 
piy brother, for the maintenance, clothing, 
education, and every species of expense, 
which for six years she had supplied Lady 
Derville with ; and this demand led to the 
sudden explosion of the whole conspiracy ; 
when poor Derville had the horror to dis- 
cover his wife, whom he adored, to be an 
impostor !— the illegitimate offspring of a 
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Dutch adventurer, VanTrompe; who, from 
the exquisite beauty of the girl, laid his 
plans for luring some novice in worldly 
arts to address her; both through the 
toils of that beauty, and a plausible 
report of immense wealth. The with- 
held consent of the guardian was to con- 
ceal the pecuniary deception, until she, 
by her management, wiled her husband 
out of certain sums of money for the use 
of 'Van Troinpe and his' associate Fox- 
craft; who had calculated, that by the 
time they came to be detected, the ties of 
attachment between their tool and her 
dupe would have been too closely ce- 
mented by offspring, for him to expose or 
desert the mother of his ch ildren. But this 
vile denoicement came on prematurely for 
their purposes ; since the moment Der- 
ville questioned his wife upon the extraor- 
dinary demands of Mrs. Allworthy, she 
sunk at his feet, confessed every thing, 
making her own ungovernable passion for 
him her plea for extenuation, in proving, 
as she had done, the passive tool of villany 
and deception. 
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** Well can you conceive, my suscepti* 
ble Rosa> the distraction of my brother on 
this discovery, and the distress of grand- 
mama. — As for me, I was then the insen- 
sate inhabitant of a bed of sickness ; but 
it almost proved too much for her, and 
nearly killed poor Derville, who would 
gladly have compounded for the loss of 
his expected wealth, to have proved the 
integrity of his wife without a stain ; but^ 
as that could not be, he wasijcompelled to 
inflict upon himself the misery of separa- 
tion. So now his prospects of domestic 
happiness are destroyed for ever, unless 
grief can kill ; for, I understand, her af* 
fliction at the separation, and her peni- 
tence for her own misconduct, are very 
severe.'* 

Rosabella was inexpressibly shocked at 
this direful climax to the misfortunes of 
her young companions and friends ; nor 
was her sympathy for Lord Derville dimi- 
nished, when she saw him, and beheld 
grief and dejection touchingly marked 
upon his brow^ and when, after his cor- 
dial greetings and congratulations upon 
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her happy prospects, nis lordship said, 
with a mournful eflPort at a smile, that only 
betrayed internal anguish 

" Ah ! Rosa, had not mine and my 
brother's guardian angel slept, they would 
have whispered you were a prize for one 
of us to woo, and win ; for your heart was 
an unblemished gem, and now you are set 
in all the brilliancy, that pride or prudence 
could require/* 

Several days elapsed after it had been 
discovered to poor Charles, that Rosabella 
was beneath the same roof with him, and 
was the affianced bride of Lord Montal« 
bert, ere he could summon up fortitude to 
request to see her : and the first interview 
proved one of painful exertion to them 
both. But Charles possessed sufficient 
firmness to entreat an early repetition of 
her visit ; and the second made the third 
less painful to him ; until, by degrees, her 
presence not only ceased to pain him, but 
became a longed for anodyne, that calmed 
the desolation of his mind, and led him on 
to hope, even yet, for friendship and for 
love in honourable hearts. 
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Our heroine had now so many indi- 
viduals in Brussels fervently attached 
to her, all wishing to monopolize her 
time and attention in a greater degree 
than she could dedicate individually to 
any of them, that they all breathed forth 
their murmurs; but none more piteously, 
or perhaps so justly as Lord Montalbert. 
He seriously complained to the duchess, 
and implored her " to remember all the 
sufferings he had endured in his attach- 
ment to her daughter; and since Lady 
Agatha was sufficiently convalescent to 
render travelling no longer perilous to her, 
to commence arrangements for quitting 
the Continent, that he migbt put his mar- 
riage settlements in immediate train for 
his speedy union.** 

The Duchess di Soria, beside her wish 
to insure the happiness of her beloved 
Rosabella, was particularly anrious to re- 
turn to England, to institute a suit for the 
recovery of her portion, and its long arrear 
of interest, from Clanmartyr ; but grati- 
tude to the family of Derville forbade her 
thinking of it, whilst Mr. Monson was not 
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*uflSciently convalescent to accompany his 
brother and sister home ; and that the 
comfort of Rosabella's society for Lady 
Meliora was but the just tribute of 
their gratitude. On her stating this im- 
peachment to compliance witk his wish, 
his lordship perfectly — although not unac« 
companied by mournful murmurs from his 
heart — acquiesced in the necessity of such 
a sacrifice to the friends of Rosa. 

The moment Lord Montalbert learned 
that the Duchess di Soria was in Brus- 
sels, he wrote the pleasing information 
to Major Arundel; who, as rapidly as 
posts could effect the interchange of letters, 
addressed his mother, claiming her long 
arrear of maternal tenderness, in the most 
dutiful and affectionate terms that language 
could convey ; and assuring her, the very 
moment he could procure leave of absence, 
he should fly to her to obtain her long ar- 
dently coveted blessing, and to embrace 
his two dear sisters. 

To Rosabella — who, Lord Montalbert 
informed him, was also in Brussels — he 

■ 

wrote a most affectionate, fraternal letter ; 

VOL. V. p 
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assuring her^ '* that she tiad been received 
in his heart as her natural dwelling the 
first moment he beheld her, and that his 
approTing admiratioo bad since attended 
her in all things, but in her inexplicably 
cruel conduct to his matcbtess friend/* 
But, ere this rebuke bad resiched the 
hands of Rosa, her brother was in posses- 
sion of a second, and proofiptly foWtywing 
epistle, from Lord Montalbert, fully expla- 
natory of poor Rosa's conduct, and pro- 
claiming himself the happiest of the happy 
expectants of connubial bliss. 

In a very few moments aft^ our heroine 
had, in rapturous joy, informed Lady 
Meliora, that her brother was shortly to 
arrive in Brussels, her ladyship com{^ain* 
ing of sudden &intness, Rosa led her to her 
chamber; where, to her infinite surprise, 
her agitated friend burst into a flood of 
tears ; and, with wringit^ hands, deplored 
*' lier folly,— her madness, — her reprehen- 
sible indelicacy, in having so committed 
herself to censure and contempt by her 
degrading elopement,'' with more bitter 
agony than she yet had doiie4o Rosa ; whoy 



it length, ki tender sympathy,, ioquiired, 
.^^ had she found any x»w Cdusis for la- 
menting her iotrQdi2cti(m to Captmi 
Hawk ?'* 

*^ Surelj, too siu^y, I h«ve»" abe ex- 
claimed, in a te»e of anguijsb-^^^ it mt 
the amiable Arxiodel comictg hhher» wA 
how am I ever (o appear before him> cw^ 
$cious as I mu3t be of having becooM zsl 
an object of scorn to him ? F(»v atfthongh 
you may spare me, Rosa, Lord Mont^bert, 
you may rest a$siired, has already pub- 
lished my degradation to his fHend« 

'' Oh ! that I had never beheld- that 
vile deceiver ! or rather, I ought to say,'^ 
oh ! that i had never-^wftever committed 
any action to soil my cheek with the 
4K;orching blush of dbame !**^'*^Roaa, the 
moment your brother arrives, I shall afibct 
illness, to excuse my not appearing amongst 
your happy circle j^ for never shall I again 
be able to endure one of those penetrating 
glances of his, that used at Wimbledon 
to come diving into my very soul, to 
search ouffe what was passing there; and 
when wearied and disguated with all the 

p2 
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frivolous folly and affected vanity^ gtim^ 
cing and marring simple human nature, 
he would turn his glance upon you, to 
refresh his intellectual perception with all 
that was sweet and lovely in nature's own 
attractiveness. Then, — ah ! then, how 
his glance would change, from the keen 
arrow of scrutiny to those of henign radi- 
ance, glistening in the brightest brilliancy 
of admiring approbation ! 

^^ Oh, Rosa! well do I remember that elo- 
quent transition of look ; and I now won- 
der, and bitterly regret that the effect-— the 
indescribable effect, of mortification and 
grief, it had upon me, did not teach me to 
exterminate at once my distorting and dis- 
gusting odiousness : but no, — the only ef- 
fect was then almost to make me hate 
you.'* 

Rosa, whilst sympathizing in the dis- 
tress of her effectually humbled friend, 
could not but spare a thought to wonder 
at the apparent inconsistency of feeling so 
much at the changing glances of Arundel, 
when her heart was treasured up for Lord 
Montalbertj but soon that incongruity 
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was expounded by the recollection, that 
her union with Lord Montalbert bad been 
the determination of her vanity, and not 
the decision of her heart. 

Our readers can readily imagine, that 
Arundel's meeting with his mother and 
sisters waa afiectingly tender ; and all had 
individually so much reason to be pleased 
and satisfied with each other, that their first 
interview was productive of no disappoint- 
ment, and each succeeding hour they 
passed together tnore closely drew the 
band that united their afiTectioi^. 

It proved no pleasurable surprise to 
Frederick Arundel, to find Lady Meliora 
Monson an inmate of his aunt's mansion 
at Brussels ; for, as we have already stated, 
her beauty had made a deep impression 
upon his fancy. But this the influence of 
her deforming affectations, with the doubt 
inspired of her mental excellence from the 
narrative of Nancy Mahon, had forcibly 
operated to counteract ; and all that had 
conspired at Lord Flowerdew's, to cause 
his prompt retreat from her dangerous 
alluremepts, was not likely to be van- 
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quished by the information given liim by 
his friend, with whom he had no ccmce^ 
menj: rdative to her, of her reprehensible 
elopement with sudi a miscreant as Cap- 
tail) Hawk ; and, from the boar of^ that 
communication, until be oi^ her at Brus^ 
sels, the reHect^ed imag^ of hisr dazziAUg 
beauty had become ifainter and Winter 
upon his vision, and reason had pro* 
nounced her victory over admiration^ 

But at Brussels he saw fcer ^ completely 
altered Melioraj her second dangerous 
fever, with all her menta;! disquietude, 
had consideraibly iaded ijim lustre of her 
l^anseendant beauty, yet he found her 
infinitely more interesting than he had 
ever before perceived her:— for every 
semblance of a;Sectation had vanished, and 
sober siTeadiness and fascinating sim|)licity 
of manner appeared in its stead ; whilst an 
evident diffidence in her own judgment, 
tvnd of her own sentiments, superseded ail 
former sell^confidesnce and assumption of 
sirperiority. Above all. Lord Montal- 
bert's opinion of her had undergone a dia* 
metrical change, through her magnani- 
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mous infliction of ev€ry wound of morti- 
fication upon her own ruling passion, to 
justify her immaculate friend; and the 
beautiful delicacy, with which she an-- 
nounced her own visionary passion for 
him : yet still, the heart of Frederick 
Arundel was not at this moment to be re- 
won by her. 

For the imprudence of Lady Meliora, 
relative to Captain Hawk, could find at 
this period no friendly oblivion in the 
memory of Frederick, whilst he meditated 
upon the sufierings of his self- devoted 
sister for so thoughtless a being ; and the 
pensiveness of repentance he ascribed to 
regret at the intervention of a prior wife, 
to forbid her union with the object of 
her choice. At all events, the contrition 
of humiliation and disappointment was 
scarcely a sufficient basis for a thinking 
man to erect the fabric of wadded happi- 
ness upon : and Lady Meliora, — ^whose 
heart had unconsciously made its election, 
for placing Major Arundel in its first 
station of tender interest, even whilst her 
vanity, raging for triumphs, assured her 



320 



ROSABELLA. 



Lord Montalbert was its idol — had now 
more poignantly to deplore the deformities 
she had disgusted by, — since now lively 
was the retrospection to her tortured me- 
mory of those moments, in which the ad- 
miration of Frederick Arundel for her had 
been unequivocal. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

i 

At length, Mr. Monson being pronounced 
perfectly competent to the undertaking, 
our whole party returned to London, — our 
three martial heroes, on leave of absence 
— where the Dowager Lady Derville was 
in readiness to receive them in the man- 
sion of Lord Elwy ; who, the moment 
he learned, by a letter from Lord Montal- 
bert, the denouement of all his late miseries 
and perplexities, waited on the maternally 
wretched dowager, to give her the grateful 
thanks of the Elwy family, for her protec- 
tion of their insulated Rosabella. And 
when his lordship had also learned at what 
period he might reasonably expect his be- 
loved brother's Rosalvina and children, 
he again hastened to Richmond, and per* 
suaded the drooping benefactress of our 
heroine to come to his house, which was 
suflSciently capacious for the purpose; 
there to spend a happy fortnight with her 
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children and her friends, ere their several 
avocations might make a partial separation 
necessary. 

It was therefore at the hduse of Lord 
Elwy — who himself gave the most cordial 
fraternal welcome to the widow <>f fcis fere- 
ther, and the most paternal reception to 
his daughter— that the Duchess di Soria 
made all those grateful acknowledgments, 
with which a mother's Iteart <rould glow, 
to Lady Derville, for her tender protectioii 
of her Rosa, who was herself too grateful 
and too affectionately attached to h«r be- 
nefactress ever to breathe to any of her 
relatives, or even to Lord Montalbert^ the 
smallest allusion to the tmktndness which 
had clouded her happiness, through the 
inauspicious influence of Mr. Stemham, 
who had quitted hrs station in Lady Iber- 
ville's family ; for upon her detection of 
his system of misrepreseirtation of Lord 
MontaTbert and Rosabella, he lost her 
confidence. 

Admiral Oakbury allowed no unneces- 
sary moment to elapse, e^e he expanded 
the arms of kindness and affection to em- 
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brace the widow of his nephew, and the 
great niece whom his approbation had 
smiled opon, whilst unconscious of affinity. 
And as a proof of the degree of estimation 
he was preparedto hold them in, he made 
each a munificent gift, even in the moment 
of introduction; which he however in- 
formed the Duchess, with an air of kind 
reproach, should have lomg since been the 
G^ering of his regard, had 6(be given him 
credit for attachment to his late nq>hew» 
by applying to him £or protection, ere she 
intrusted her own and children s happiness 
to a fone^n stranger. 

Lord a»d Lady Flowei^dew were not 
blow in paying their compliments to Lady 
Agatha Fitzmaurice; nor Rosa tardy in 
evincing the deep sense she cherisfeed of 
their goodness to her. And So very partial 
had they ever been to her, from the mo- 
ment their introdtiction todk place, that it 
was a matter of heart-felt joy to them her 
having been discovered to belong to a 
family of their most esteemed friends,, and 
to a connexion of their own. And Lady 
Flowerdew conveyed some intelJigence to 
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our heroine that yielded the mo&t sincere 
pleasure to her, which was, — that Lord 
Bayswater had joined the party of Lord 
and Lady Flowerdew abroad, when wishing 
to forget her who had wounded his pride 
as much as his heart, by her rejection of 
him; and cherishing in his memory the 
incense his vanity had received at Wimble- 
don, by the swoon of Miss Lorrainj-h^ 
particularly attached himself to Claudia, 
on every excursion during their tour ; when 
as they contemplated together the rare pro- 
ductions of the fine arts, concentrated by 
the sword of rapine at Paris, he discovered 
such information to be hers, so much simi- 
larity in taste and in sentiment, that he 
soon began seriously to meditate upon, 
whether a union with her might not pro- 
mise him much domestic happiness. From 
the moment he brought himself to con- 
template the subject, he found some po- 
tent magic in it, that allowed his thoughts 
no other theme; and to the equal joy and 
surprise of the lovestricken Claudia, he one 
day, immediately after their return to Eng* 
land, starting out of a profj>und reverie^ 
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suddebly declaredhimself her ardent lover, 
and without a moment's pause, and even 
without an emblematical device, offered 
her his coronet. 

Immediately upon the arrival of our 
travellers in London, every thing was put 
in train for the nuptials of Lord Mont- 
albert and our heroine. So tremblingly 
apprehensive was his lordship of any new 
interruption to his expected happiness, that 
not one moment of unnecessary delay would 
he suffer to interpose to his obtaining the 
prize he long had coveted; and in the 
church of Saint George's, Hanover Squai-e^ 
Rosabella was bestowed upon the man 
of her heart's election ; and the inestima- 
ble.Mr. Trench united her to his beloved 
pupil and friend. 

In a few hours after the nuptial ceremo- 
ny, and the sumptuous breakfast given upon 
the happy occasion, by Lord Elwy, to the 
relatives and friends assembled on the aus^ 
picious event ; the bride, laden with costly 
gifts from all her numerous kindred and 
friends, set out with her devotedly attach, 
ed lord to St. Leonard's Abbey, where she 



was shortly to expect a great number of 
the party that had attended at her nup* 
tialft. 

Without any retarding occurrence Lord 
and Lady Montalbert at length reached 
the confines of the domains of Saint Leo* 
nard's Abbey, where an unexpected caval- 
cade and pedestrian procession awaited to 
bid them welcome, to strew flowers in 
their path, and shower blessings on their 
heads;— composed of the united tenantry 
and poor^of St. Leonard's and Ravenswood * 
lands, both equally ^tached to the bricte 
and bridegroom, to whom scarcely an in* 
dividual amongst the shouting throng but 
was under some personal obligation* 

The horses being instantly discarded by 
the multitude as an unnecessary appendage 
to Lord Mai9talbert*s carriage^ taking to 
themsdives the transport of toiling to con- 
vey to their homes those who they knew 
were come to dispeni»e happiness, or at 
least comforts to ^1 around them ; and 
therefore the whde assemblage had the 
gratification of escorting the h^py pair,, 
even into the quadrangle of the Abbey, 
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Whetis his lordsMp's ageat^iad steward^^ 
liware of the popular recepti&n intended 
tot their lord and lady, had pre|)aTed that 
kind of cheer, fiilly demonstrative of good 
oJd Irish hospitality, with which they 
knew the hearty congratulatore Trauld 
joyfully regale. 

The aflfecting inoense of this heart-in* 
spir^ popularity of reception o© her com* 
ing to her home, with the eloqn&^it tender* 
ness of lier husband's aflFectionate welcome 
to the halls of his ancestors, had so operat-^ 
ed upon the susceptible fceling^ of Uosa^ 
bella, that her mind was not suflSciently 
disengaged on her entrance into the ves- 
tibule of the Abbey, to attend to any in- 
dividual but the beloved bdng who was 
leading her in as the mi&rt:ress of the mag- 
nificent edifice. However^ one promptly 
not only attracted but rivetted^ her obser- 
vation, — a form which she felt conviction 
was that of the assassin of Brussels, and 
the footpad of the forest, stood before her, 
bearing in his hand— if her eyes were not 
deluded in their recognition,— the iden- 
tical tin box s^ and uxt^injured, which An- 
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tonia had seemed only to live to guards 
and which she had seen washed by billows 
of ungovernable fury into the unfathom- 
able repository of the " vasty deep/' 

This mysterious being, true to, his pre- 
diction of her again beholding him in 
the moment she lea^t* expected him, and 
equally true to his promise, restored, to 
her that she thought lost for ever ; since it 
was the important box of Antonis^.he now 
presented to her, accompanied by 9, pstfiket^ 
both of which he delivered in silendej and 
then, gracefully and expressively placing 
his hand upon his heart, he bowed pro- 
foundly, and retreated. 

For one moment amazement sealed the 
senses of Lady Montalbert from their usual 
sglf-possession ; but in the next she in- 
formed her lord of what had been thus 
mysteriously restored to her ; when his 
lordship, gratefully anxious to recompense 
the stranger, desired to have him called 
back; but he had vanished amid thethrong, 
and all declared, that no such person had 
been seen departing. 

As Rosa could not immediately procuire 
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from her baggage the key of the box which 
Antonia had resigned to her a short period 
prior to her death, she was compelled to 
the inspection of the packet first, and 
which contained—^ 

" Joy to an amiable pair ! whom a grate- 
ful man importunes to take no measure for 
tracing him out ; since that which he re- 
stores is but his small tribute to Lady 
Montalbert, for a life which her humanity 
saved from the pistol of an unthinking 
being, who would have * cut him off in the 
blossom of his sin/ and sent him to a dire 
account. 

" But here let me drop the ambiguity 
of the third person, and ingenuously con^ 
feiss in the first, that I, who was a villain 
of the blackest stamp, am one no longer — 
if penitence can, indeed exonerate me— 
therefore, even for the sake of justice, I 
need not be sought, for my wish to sin is 
past, and I am hastening to the spot, where 
I have resolved to make my peace with 
offended Heaven. 

** I yfill not stain the honour of my 
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fumily by mentioning a name I have dis- 
graced : suffice it to say, I am one of those 
luckless younger children, whom the in- 
attention often practised in this country 
to their provision in marriage settlements 
left to vegetate in perilous idleness, a 
hanger-on to my monopolizing eldest bro- 
ther, to be set forward in the world as faia 
generosity should think proper. 

*' Unfortunately for his dependent brothers 
and sisters, he possessed neither generosity 
nor common justice ; whilst I as unfortu- 
nately did some talent and a restless spirits 
In the life-time of my father I had acquired 
some learning j — but as he bequeathed me 
no em^oyment or discretion, the fiend 
•of idleness led me to associates beneath 
myself, who Ottered me as a demigod fer 
my superior attainments j aBd amongst 
these debasing companions I became ac- 
quainted with a miscreant si^med Delany^ 
who infatuated me by bis wiles. Soon, too 
soon^ he trained me into an accurate toot 
for his pwposes, and schooled me into an 
active agent for the wide dissemination of 
treason's deep and direful projects j and 
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under the auspices of tkis miscre&nt I 
quitted my native home, and traversed 
almost every country in Europe— well re- 
compensed by my waaployers^-^sowing the 
del^erious seeds of unpiety Mid rebellion. 

'^ It was a£ter a diabolical mission of 
this nature, when sickness and the inat- 
tention of Delany had reduced me to the 
expenditure of my last farthing, diat my 
good destiny, too long neglectfel of my 
welfare, impelled me to the project of com- 
mencing footpad :— for the angel of pity 
then struck a chord, which I knew not 
harjQEKmized in my ferocious breast 4 — it 
vibs'ated the sofl mellifloeKd: tone cf grati- 
tude, for the first benefit conferred i^nta- 
neoosly upon me; and time has proved 
those tones more genidl to my nature, thua 
the habits of my life could h^ve w-airanted 
2i belief of fibdivig in my bosom. 

'^ AH who enrol themselves uxKler thi» 
bkick banners of treason must be awape, 
that however subtle the specious ferm may 
finst appear to them, the essence of its pure 
spirit is all ideal ;*---for once embodied its 
soul l)ecomes the damoniac one of turpi^ 
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tude J since murder, Veachery, pillage^ 
and hypocrisy, are the brethren of rebel- 
lion. To a traitor therefore the theory of 
murder had been long familiar ; and to 
start from the practice would have been 
foreign to the code that governed me ; and 
the proposition made to me, through the 
sacrilegious impostor Delany, to bereave 
the Duchess di Soria and her two daugh- 
ters of existence, for a great pecuniary 
reward, proved no shock from which I 
shrunk. No: for most unhesitatingly I 
undertook the crime. 

<' The Duchess di Soria inhabited a man-^ 
sion, which belonged to a devoted partizan 
of the Emperor Napoleon, and being a 
votary of the same cause, I bad constant 
access to a house abounding with subter- 
raneous and other secret passages, fitting 
it in every way for the twofold purposes I 
was engaged in, nocturnal assassination, 
^nd preparation for the expected arrival 
of the victorious French. At length, by 
rectifying some impeding barriers, I ob* 
tained a free entrance to the chamber of 
the Duchess, and her children ; and thither 
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I went upon my murderous mission, where 
the hand that turned the pistol from my 
beart was stretched forth to save a parent 
from my sanguinary dagger; — and no 
shield could have proved more defensive* 
It was the degis of gratitude ; and through 
that talismanic influence impenetrable. 

** The horror 6f mind in which I re- 
ceded from the chamber I had entered 
for a diabolical slaughter, I possess no' 
language to portray ; and to conceive it, 
is not in the power of a mind unpol- 
luted by deeds like mine : I will therefore 
pass over the agonies my gratitude was 
writhed by: — I will only say, I trust the 
effect was salutary* 

" At Quatre Bras and Waterloo it 
was destined my conversion should be 
completed. — Both battles I attended, in 
anxious hope, and glowing expectation, 
that the triumph of France would have 
proved the triumph of my political spe- 
culations* But no^ — in the carnage of the 
brave I was struck with the horror of 
fearful warfare ; and whilst contemplating 
the contest of natural foes, the dread 
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picture arose to afipal me, of civil discord ; 
of kindred blood shed by kindred band ^^•^ 
of every tie undeir Heaven rent and tomf 
fibre by fibre^ and pulse by pulse, eveii 
of the heart; and all for what^ For 
speculation : —for a chance of bettering 
,^hat, which has beea pronounced by the 
wisdom of ages the heA : --^ for fame to 
a few :-i--destruction tb thousands : — for 
plunder to the radically idle, of the profes* 
aiottal ravager ; and a momentary pre* 
ponderance in the scale of property to the 
physically strongs As I dwelt upon this 
dismaying vision, reflected from the pass^ 
ing scene, my squI became humanized ; 
and while I beheld the glorious slain, my 
bosom caught the kindling spark of ge- 
nuine patriotism, that quickly blazed to 
love, to pride in my country; and as I 
gazed and saw where each man fell, sr 
hero was laid low ; my heart breathed 
a requiem for my brave brethren ; and 
I swore in that heart to recede from my 
apostasy. But in the termination, an 
awful conviction struck upon my changing 
soul.-*-llie Lord of Hosts was with my 
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tountry! and I trust the convert of that 
hour was stamped by sterling sincerity. 

"Enclosed is the mandate for the mur- 
der of. the Duchess di Soria, and her two 
daughters, written by tl>e hand of Dowhng 
Delany ; and if it serves for no other pur- 
pose, it will rid the diurch of a foul stigma" 
in this sacrilegious impostor, this pretend* 
ed priest, who is possessed of no one testi- 
monial to prove, that he belongs to the 
aacred function he professes. 

^ But the box, which I have the gra- 
tification to restore to its rightful owner, I 
must conclude of some importance to Lady 
Montalbert, from the rapture which Dow- 
ling Delany expressed, when he learned it 
had been washed into the bosom of the 
deep, from whence I had the good fortune 
to draw it in a net, which with some of my 
companions I was amusing myself trailing 
for soles, in the neighbourhood of Myrtle^s 
Town, about a month after it had been 
^wept away. I instantly knew it, from the 
singularity of its form, to be that I had 
frequently seen in the possession of An- 
tonia di Horosco, whilst she formed part of 
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the domestic establishment of Delany ; 
and in which she told me were many 
papers of consequence to the Duchess 
di Soria, whom then never having seen^ 
I was uninterested about; and therefore 
determined to present my prize to Delany, 
who had bewailed to me Antonia's having 
purloined, at the period she absconded 
from him, some papers which might affect 
his life, and that of his chief patron : — but 
he was absent from Ireland at that time. I 
therefore deposited it in a careful place ; 
and the moment I discovered that it was 
to the elder daughter of the Duchess di 
Soria I owed my life, I determined that it 
should be to her and her only I would 
restore, what the hand of Providence per- 
mitted me to find, 

" In horror I have receded from all com- 
pact with Delany ; and as I firmly believe 
the existence of thrf^Duchess di Soria im- 
periled as long as tnis miscreant lives, I 
would advise no moment of unnecessary 
delay to intervene, until measures are taken 
to prevent those mischiefs he is equal to ; 
— but sKould further proof be wanting to 
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eflfect this purpose, I will, in despite of per- 
sonal danger, once more appear, and give 
a name of some importance to Lady Mon- 
talbert's 

" devoted friend, 

" faithful in 

^ Gratitude.", 

The amazed and alarmed Rosa instantly 
rgavethis letter to her lord's perusal ; who« 
having before heard of the attempted as- 
sassination of the Duchess di Soria at Brus- 
sels, immediately despatched a summons 
to his man of law, and to Mr, Trench — 
who he doubted not had arrived at the 
rectocy, as he was to leave London the day 
afler he had set out;, and he and Rosa 
had remained nearly a week in Wales, ex- 
-ploring many of it« beauties on their way— 
that he might promptly consult with them 
upon the method he should pursue effec- 
tually to' counteract the menaced mischiefs 
of Delany. Whilst the messenger was 
gone on this mission, Rosa obtained the 
long-believed useless key of Antonia's box 
from her baggage j which soon led her 

VOL. y. a 
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to find, beside the confession of Antonia, 
— the certificate of her own birth, several let- 
ters from her father to her mother, — ^a lodk 
of braided hair, and a miniature portrait, 
which she doubted not was that which had 
awakened the Duke di Soria's jealousy, 
;and which Lord Montalbert pronounced 
it, from the striking resemblance of his 
Kosa to it. To add to the alarm the 
mysterious friend of our heroine had 
awakened, with these relics they found in 
careful preservation a mandate from the 
present LordClanmartyr to Delany, for des- 
patching an emissary into Spain to assassi- 
nate the Duchess di Soria and her Spanish 
daughter ; and to allow no compunctious 
feelings to interpose against the massacre 
of the whole Ravenswood family, if he 
could devise no other secure means of rid- 
ding him of the possible claims of the girl 
Rosabella. 

The confession of Antonia di Horosco 
was written in her native language ; but 
as we hope we may have many more read- 
ers than those who are well versed in Spa- 
nish, we will present a translation in the 
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form of our own continued narrative, with 
which we can mingle some account of the 
unhallowed impostor, who, as the tool of 
the vile Lord Clanmartyr, had toiled for 
the destruction 6f Lady Rosalvina and 
her children, to exonerate him from their 
demands upon the ^tmily estates. 



« ^ 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

The mother of Dowling Delany, upon be- 
coming a widow, sent him from Ireland to 
the care of her only brother, one of the 
fathers attached to the convent of St. Ber- 
tam, at St. Omers, to have him there edu- 
cated for the church. But most ungenial 
to young Delany proved every thing sa- 
cred; whilst to all that was profane he 
turned with avidity; and after having 
achieved various exploits in St. Omers, of 
unqualified depravity, he at length one 
night absconded from St. Bertam*s for • 
Paris, first secretly enriching himself by 
property belonging to his uncle, of con- 
siderable amount, secure — that for the ho- 
nour of their family his reverend relative 
would not stop his career by any judicial 
pursuit. 

At Paris he embarked in every species 
of crime, except murder; but that he 
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shrunk from, until the revolutionary hor- 
rors which deluged Europe in blood over- 
came his scrupled, and awakening a sedi- 
tious dempn within his bosom, led him on 
to become a sanguinary agent in all the 
direful deeds, that disgraced the French 
nation during the age of terror. 

Delany possessing in an eminent degree 
two great essentials for the formation of a 
villain, — a good head, and corrupt heart,- — 
he was selected by the fiend of discord, 
for a trusty agent to disseminate seditious 
tenets through various states of Europe ; 
and an indefatigable one he proved, since 
his very soul was devoted to mischief ; and 
the actively rapid Delany flew from coun- 
try to country, laying his combustible train, 
and secured from suspicion by the sancti- 
fied appearance of his garb and manner. 

As amongst Hibernia's sons, — who, bear- 
ing in their inmost soul the very essence 
of hardihood, bravery, enterprise, and en- 
thusiasm, are ill fitted for the life of sloth 
and inactivity, to which their migrating su- 
periors doom them, and are therefore more 
open to the wily tempter, who holds out in- 
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ducenlents to call their propensities into 
action-*he met a number of easily con- 
verted proselytes to the doctrines of his 
fair promises, he spent much of his time in 
that country, where' he obtained the friend- 
ship and patronage of Lord Clanmartyr ; 
who, having secrets of importance intrust 
for the impostor priest, scrupled not to can- 
fide in him his wishes^ relative to Lady Ro- 
salvinaand her progeny j and in confor- 
mity with these wishes, this- vile emissary 
soon found power to act. 

In the itinerant life Delany ledj he be<^ 
came acquainted with Antonia di Horosco^ 
at Madrid j who, in compliance with their 
mutual profligacy, accompanied him to 
London, where they arrived just at the- 
period of the Dtike di Soria's union with 
the unfortunate Resalvina, and when they 
were in search of a female attendant for 
the little Rosabella, to accompany them to 
Spain. Antonia offered^ herself for the 
station ; and; by the management of her 
paramour obtaining a most satisfactory 
character, was elected in preference to all 
other candidates, through her being a Caa- 
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tilian; aadwhqn she had undertaken the 
care of our young heroine, it was with the. 
solemn injunction of the sanguinary D©* 
laqy, to terminatie the child- s existence by 
the least suspicious meansi her i^veptive. 
faculties could; devise. 

The jealousy of the Spanish tyrant, by 
throwing the young Frederick into the 
protection of powerful friends, occasioned 
Lord Clanmartyr to pause upon the subject 
of his murder, lest the investigation of the 
rich and great might lead to his detection ; 
and the result of his deliberation was, to 
withdraw the mandate, until at least the 
death of his mother should make him heir 
to her portion :•— but, on the other hand, 
the Duke di Soria completely threw the 
infant Bosa into the power of Antonia, 
whom he despatched from Portpatrick, to 
convey her to the protection of Lady Aga- 
tha Fitzmaurice, who he knew was then at 
her seat near Belfast j and to do him every 
justice, he^ ordered the child might be 
treated with the most tender care; and 
made a most liberajl allowaACe for the ex* 
peuijes of her journey. 
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But although the poor babe was thus- 
most unexpectedly thrown upon the mercy 
of the mistress of Delany, yet her infant 
fascinations had so won upon the heart of 
Antonia^ that she could not deprive her of 
existence ; but to strike a balance with her 
conscience, as she had sworn to rid Lord 
Clanmartyr of her, she devised and execut- 
ed the project of billetting her upon their 
simple hostess at Donaghadee, without a 
clew to lead to her connexions ; and havings 
performed her purpose, she stole away in 
an effectual disguise, to join Delany, to 
whom she gave the fallacious intelligence 
of the child's demise. 

Not until a very short period prior to 
the commencement of oar present history, 
did Antonio betray, in the delirium of a 
fever, the existence of Rosabella to the 
ruthless Delany; who then being engaged 
in rearing the black flag of rebellion in the 
neighbourhood of Ravenswood, it struck 
his savage mind, that by the midnight mas- 
sacre of the family that benevolently shel- 
tered her, the eye of suspicion could not 
glance at Lord Clanmartyr as her mur- 
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derer; and having written to his lordship 
upon the subject, drew back the reply, 
which accompanied the confession of An- 
tonia. 

But the subtle Delany having developed 
something beyond common interest for our 
heroine in Lord Montalbert, the night of 
his lordship having wandered into the con- 
clave of traitors, he made it a question if 
it would not prove more for his own ad- 
vantage to let her live, and lure contiibu- 
tions by her means from this enamoured 
peer. 

At the period of the glorious battle of 
Vittoria, Delany was in Alava for the 
express purpose of effecting the destruc- 
tion of the Duchess di Soria and her 
daughter, by the conflagration of her 
dwelling ; and in the moment Frederick 
Arundel received his wound, he unfortUr 
nately was with a party of French and 
Spanish deserters, in ambush, in the very 
thicket where the accident had occurred. 
Upon the flight of Lord Montalbert to 
seek for aid, it entered his diabolical 
imagination to seize the unprotected Fre- 
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derick — whose person he was well ac- 
quainted with — as a prize for the decree 
of Lord Clanmartyr. 

Accordingly he performed this atrocious 
exploit, sending the wounded and appa- 
rently dying young man on to the Pyre- 
nees, under the escort of a party of the 
deserters, who were going to form them- 
selves into a banditti, amid the moun- 
tains, under the command of a French 
surgeon of some skill, but a most appro- 
priate personage to act as commandant to 
so worthy a league. The surgeon being a 
particular confederate of Delany, he put 
the poor insensible Frederick under his 
peculiar care, whilst he himself remained 
with the detachment, that was to fire and 
pillage the devoted castle. This achieve- 
ment accomplished, he fled to Bayonne — 
where, to his utter dismay, he encountered 
the fugitive Duchess and her child, whom 
he believed he had destroyed. 

It having transpired in their conversation 
upon this unexpected rencontre, that the 
Duchess had written to Father O'Blaze, 
since her.arrival at Bayonne, — whose death 
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$he was in ignorance of, — Delany felt that 
it might prove dangerous to him to immo- 
late his. loQg determined prey, until he 
should ascertain if that letter reached its 
place of destination, to awaken interest and 
inquiry relative to her. — In consequence 
therefore, he persuaded her to accompany 
him to Brussels, when he swindled her out 
of almost the entire of the property she 
had been able in the moment of existing 
danger to secure, and where he left her in 
the house of one of his associates, who, he 
knew, would readily perform the part of 
bravo for him, should there appear no 
cause to change that sanguinary inten- 
tion. 

But, just ag he was about to embark at 
Ostend, an express reached him, demand- 
ing his immediate presence at Paris to at- 
tend a political contention. There he 
was detained some time ; and thence his 
avocations called, him to Ireland, without 
the power of visiting Yorkshire, a visit 
which his political pursuits detained him 
from, until the period when, from his letter 
case, he, through the intervention of Pro- 
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vidence, dropped the letter of the Duchess 
di Soria into the cedar chest, where it had 
been deposited with his clothes during his 
short stay at Black Friars Moat. 

From Black Friars, Delany proceeded 
to Lord CI an martyr's, where he was de- 
tained by the fracture of his leg, until the 
period of Buonaparte's escape from Elba, 
when he hastened to Paris ; from whence, 
as the army was about to proceed to the 
attack, he issued his mandate to one of 
his prime associates in Brussels, to assassi- 
nate the Duchess di Soria and both her 
daughters: — for he had discovered that 
Rosa was with her; but Providence had, 
in its unslumbering mercy, ordained that 
Rosabella had converted the intended as- 
sassin into a devoted friend. 

The fever, which had caused the secret 
of our heroine's e^^tence to escape An- 
tonia, was in its effect so. fatal to her con- 
stitution, that soon conviction arose in her 
mind of her last sand being set; and, 
with this conviction, came such horror at 
the life of iniquity she had led, that she 
.withdrew herself from every possible clew. 
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which could lead any of her former vile 
associates to trace her out. Having in her 
care the letters addressed from time to 
time by Lord Clanmartyr to Delany, she 
selected that one which she thought might 
prove of advantage to the bereaved Rosa- 
bella: and, as we have already stated, 
traced the residence of the ci-devant Mrs. 
Cormack from Donaghadee to Myrtle's 
Town, and thither winged her secret way, 
to restore to Rosa the documents of her* 
birth. 

But, although Lord and Lady Montal- 
bert had not before them all the plans and 
villany of Delany to appal them, they 
still had fully sufficient proofs of the evil 
intentioh of Lord Clanmartyr respecting 
the Duchess di Soria and her children, 
thus presented to them, to justify their 
anxiety for some measure to be adopted, 
to oppose effectually all meditated mis- 
chief. Whilst they were impatiently ex- 
pecting those his lordship had summon- 
ed, many letters of congratulation, which 
awaited their arrival at St. Leonardos Ab- 
bey, were put into their hands j and from 
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these they both, as if by one sympathetic 
impulse, selected the kind, the affectionate, 
and affecting ones, addressed to both, from 
the Bishop of and Lady Anne Bel- 
mont, at length returned to the Episcopal 
Palace at -^— — ; and so anxious to be- 
hold, and give their blessings to their dear 
nephew, and their equally dear Rosa, that 
they declared their determination of visit- 
ing St. Leonard's Abbey at the expiration 
of the first honey-moon, that passed over 
the heads of its lord and lady. 

The affectionate grateful rapture, which 
Rosa feelingly evinced on perusal of these 
most welcome letters, proved grateful in- 
cense to the heart of Lord Montalbert ; 
while true to his feeling as a lover, a)l 
that menaced her took precedence of every 
other subject in his thought, and in the 
full glow of his pleasurable emotion upon 
the letters of his revered and beloved re- 
latives, it struck him, that Lord Clanmartyr 
residing in the diocese of his uncle, it 
might perhaps prove a judicious method 
for effecting all they wished, to make the 
Bishop of the agent in the delicate 
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business of announcing to his lordship, 
that his sanguinary projects were de- 
tected. 

But ere Lord Montalbert had time fully 
to discuss this project with his heart's 
elected counsellor, his lawyer arrived with 
information, " that Mr. Trench was gone 
to Myrtle's Town upon the summons of 
an express that very morning from Captain . 
Gore.'' 

The alarmed Lord and Lady Montalbert, 
in apprehension of some distress having 
overwhelmed the estimable Gore, des- 
patched a messenger with a letter to Mr. 
Trench, expressive of their anxiety, ere 
they entered upon the business for which 
the presence of the lawyer was required. 

But, before we proceed to state the re- 
ply from Myrtle's Town, we will take 
leave of the sanguinary confederates, by 
briefly stating that I-ord Montalbert des- 
patched his confidential lawyer with every 
document in his possession, to prove the 
guilt of Lord Clanmartyr, accompanied by 
a letter on the subject to the Bishop of 
— — , who lost not one unnecessary mo- 
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ment in waiting upon the culprit with bis 
credentials. The result was the proliipt 
payment into the hands of the bishop, of 
the portion of Lady Rosalvina Northmore, 
as charged upon the Clanmartyr estates 
by the will of her father, with the interest 
lawfully due for many years upon the prin- 
cipal ; and the rapid departure of his 
lordship from Ireland, to hide for ever his 
detected villany, by self-inflicted exile inta 
foreign countries, accompanied by his co- 
adjutor Delany, who was not however 
permitted long to continue his associate,, 
as the see of Rome, apprised of the sa- 
crilegious imposture he had practised, 
overtook him with its most inveterate 
vengeance. 

The reply from Mr. Trench severely 
wounded the susceptible feelings of Lord 
and I^dy Montalbert, as it gave to them 
the painful information, that Mrs. Gore 
had broken down all bonds of religious 
and moral duty, by forsaking her husband 
and child, to elope with an itinerant teacher 
of languages.. 
. But, upon further investigation, the 



EOSABELLA. 353 

facts were proved to be, that when Mrs. 
Gore had been seized by her mania for 
' adquiring the Latin language, finding she 
could not make much proficiency with- 
out instruction, she employed her maid 
-secretly to inquire out a Latin master in 
the neighbourhood; and this confident^ 
being in the interest of a profligate man of 
rank and fortune, who had been deeply 
struck by the exquisite beauty of Mrs. 
Gore, he was introduced as the secret 
master. Captain Gore being unfortu- 
nately compelled to attend a court mar- 
tial at Plymouth,- which detained him from 
home for several weeks, gave opportunities 
to the subtle seducer to attend more close- 
ly, and undermine her principles and at- 
tachment to her husband and child, by 
the most unqualified adulation of her tran- 
scendent mental abilities ; — and unfortu- 
nately, upon the return of Qaptain Gore, 
he perceived an alarming alteration in his 
beloved and cruelly neglected boy, whom 
he immediately determined upon taking to 
the metropolis for medical advice. But to 
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accompany hini; Mrs. Gore positively Re- 
fused, not having one moment to sparse, 
she said, from the improvement of her, 
mind ; and, as the physicians in Dublin 
found it absolutely necessary to detain poor 
Nelson for some weeks^ under their imme- 
diate care, time and further opportunity 
wer6 allowed the profligate invader of 
another's, happiness, to infatuate the vain, 
weak, and unpardonable victim to her 
own folly and his arts, to set off ix> Italy 
with him ; and the first intimation the af>i 
tached. husband had of this dereliction 
was ia a letter, that awaited hi& return 
to his deserted home, which took place 
the night preceding his summon of his 
uncle — announcing " that she was gone 
to improve her classic lore, by making a 
tour of Italy and the Greek Isles with a 
male friend/* 

We cannot say the happiness of Captain 
Gore was destroyed by this diabolical de- 
reliction, since he never had known hap^ 
piness with, a woman so ungenial to himj 
bjut he sensibly felt the stroke, md perhaps 



ROSABELLA. BSS 

he grieved, more for his child's sake than 
his own, the horrid necessity he now found 
of divorcing his unworthy as unfeeling 
mother. Lord and' Lady Montalbert^ well 
^ remembering how much Captain Gore 
had appeared attached to his wife, when 
they were inmates of Myrtle Lodge, and 
concluding he must be almost distracted 
at her misconduct, united in an affectionate 
entreaty, through Mr. Trench, that he 
would come immediately to them, and 
bring his little Nelson to Rosa to tenderly 
nurse. 

To this affectingly kind invitation 
Gore sent a grateful negative ; " for al- 
though," he said, " the woman, whom he 
had so erroneously selected to constitute his 
domestic comforts, had long ere the last 
decisive step weakened his ardent attach- 
ment to her, by her follies and unfeeling 
apathy to all the sensibilities of the heart ; 
he believed he could not yet sustain with 
fortitude the beholding that perfect state of 
connubial happiness, which St. Leonard's 
Abbey contained : — but in a short time he 
would come,— not to envy them, but to 
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find conviction of his dearest friend being 
more fortunate in wedlock than himself,^ 
and to avail himself of Lady Montalbert'si^ 
tender kindness to his deserted boy." 
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CHAPTER XX. 

At the time which had been arranged for 
their visit, the Duchess di Soria, Lady 
Constantia, and Colonel Arundel, — for 
Frederick had been promoted as well as 
Lord Montalbert and Charles Monson, 
for their conduct in the last glorious con- 
flict, — arrived at St. Leonard's Abbey, 
where, amongst other delights of their 
reception, the duchess was agreeably sur- 
prised by the receipt of her now largely 
augmented dower ; which both her son 
and son-in-law entreated should be consi- 
dered ultimately as belonging to the un- 
portioned Constantia, as neither of Wood- 
ville's children required more than they 
already possessed, and were to inherit from 
their father's affluent family :— a proposi- 
tion of generosity towards her Constantia, 
which the grateful Rosalvina felt by no 
means disinclined to; as, through that 
medium, she hoped to repay some part of 
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her maternal debt to those who had che« 
rished her deserted child. 

The Dowager Lady Derville and her 
dispirited grand- children had returned to 
Ireland in the same party with the duchess^ 
Frederick, ^nd Constantia; and had now 
re-entered the mansion of Ravenswood 
under fedings widely different from thdae 
they had set out with, to make their first 
appearance in the busy scenes of life. 
Then all was buoyant hope, — now every 
hope was blighted ; but from the useful 
lessons, which had been sorrowfully pre- 
sented to them in their disappointments, 
they all determined to derive improve- 
ment. 

During their long extent of journey, 
and on their becalmed sea voyage, the 
Duchess di Soria,--an anxious observer 
of Mr. Monson, for whom her maternal 
gratitude had awakened a most powerful 
interest — ^with pleasure perceived, that the 
profound melancholy, which seemed to 
overpower him upon the marriage of Ro- 
sabella, gradually dispersed; as he became 
more obviously ingenious in devising 
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.pkiMible pretences for occupying a plac 
in the carriage with Lady Constantia, ans 
ready excuses for seating himself by h€ 
at each inn, and in the packrtj whilst h 
became each hour more expert in drawiiik 
her into the continuance of all her littl 
services to aid him, which her humanit 
had yielded him at Brussels : and all thes 
observations of a revolution in the heai 
of Charles, led the duchess to cherish 
hope, that the happiness which one of he 
daughters had disturbed, the other wdul 
restore. 

Upon their arrival in the county c 

, the grateful mother still observe 

the same restless anxiety in Mr. Monso 
to be near Constantia, every day findin 
him a lingering visitor at St. Leonard 
Abbey, unless the inmates of that dwellin 
were assembled at Ravenswood; alwaj 
declaring — ** he could find no one to a: 
range his sling so commodiously as Lad 
Constantia — no one to do any thing so con 
fortably for him as she could.** 

The grateful Rosabella had allowed n 
moments to intervene unnecessarily, ei 
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she despatched, with her gloves, cake, &c. 
a most superb bridal gift from St. Leo- 
nard's Abbey to her ever kind friend Mrs. 
Alermont 0*Dowd, who lost not one 
hour in hastening with her gallant spouse, 
and adorned in the very highest feather of 
her most stylish costume, to pay their com- 
pliments to Lord and Lady Montalbert, 
by whom they were cordially received. 
For, although his lordship knew little of 
Mrs, O'Dowd, and nothing of her hus- 
band, yet his gratitude for their kindness 
to the idol of his heart had placed them 
high in his estimation ; and this reception 
yielded many causes of gratification to Mrs. 
O'Dowd ; but none of greater importance 
than the conviction thus implied, of St. 
Leonard's Abbey proving the scene of 
grand display for the most elegant of all 
her London and Parisian costume. 

In about two months after the return of 
the family -to Ravenswood, Lady Meliora 
Monson and Mrs. 0*Dowd were^ both 
making a morning visit to St. Leonard's 
Abbey, and Rosabella had received them 
in a small conservatory adjoining the break- 
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fast room, where she, with her mother, 
sister, and Lady Anne Belmont, — who, 
with the bishop, was then staying, at the 
abbey — were at their work ; and shortly 
after the arrival of these visitors, Charles 
made his appearance ; who, although in- 
vited by the attentive Rosa to occupy 
a seat, remained restlessly standing, and 
at length suddenly retreated. 

" Pray, what is the matter?*' exclaimed 
Lady Anne, smiling, ** is not my cap set 
as becomingly as usual, that Mr. Monson 
has paid us so short a visit this morning ?** 

" Why, ma'am," replied Lady Meliora, 
smiling too, " his right hand was, you see, 
at an awkward distance to perform its 
offices conveniently ; so, I suppose he is 
gone back to Ravenswood, to put up with 
some left one's clumsy efforts to aid him.'' 

AH eyes attracted by the observation, 
now perceived every possible approach to 
Lady Cdnstantia was blockaded by the 
other ladies and their work tables, as 
she was in an interior seat next the win- 
dows, and into whose now blooming cheeks 
' a bright blush was called by the remark of 

VOL. v. R 
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Lddy MeUora, jiast sm its accuracy was 
justified by the appearance of Mr. Monson 
outside the window, near which she wag 
seated; who unhesrtatif^y raised the sash, 
to admire a camellia ja^xmica that bloomed 
just by ben 

^* O, my boneyl" exclaimed Mrs. 
O'Dowd, " you will blow us all out of 
the conservatory, if you let in that current 
of wind/' 

*' I am going to shut it, my honey," 
irespornded Charles^ but ere he did so, 
he vaulted in, and seated himself snugly 
by Constamtia. 

** Have yott brought your work?" de- 
manded CoDstantia, as she again blushed. 

** My sisters, Rosa and Meliora, used 
always to supply me with work, when I 
intruded upon their morning party," said 
Charles, ^* to unravel their silks and their 
sauciness together." 

^* Well,*' she replied, ** your sister Con- 
ttantia will now supply you with appro- 
priate employment for an inmate of an 
abbey ; there, tell those beads, good bro- 
ther,^ and dhe handed him a box of beads. 
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to exercise his patience in sortiiig for 
her. 

" Good brodber^ indeed!** exclaimed 
Charles, smiling, as a brightened bloom 
suffused his cheek. ^^ I know not, mj 
fair novice, that I have ever led you tm 
suppose I would consecrate you a sister, 
even to perform Father Francis with you j 
and have it engrav^en on our tombs, ^ that 
we were lovdy in our lives, and in our 
deaths were not divided*' ** 

" What a pity,*' said Rosa, in a half 
whisper to Lady Meliora, accompanied by 
an arch smile, " that her eyes are not 
Jierce black!'* 

" And further, that there is not the 
essential inheritance of a d— 1 within," 
replied Lady Meliora, with responding 
archness. 

" What are you too witty sprites plot- 
ting about ?** demanded the half-conscious 
Charles. 

" We are only reverting to an old pro- 
phecy," returned Lady Meliora. 

'* Which we pronounce cannot be ve- 
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rified, from certain lack of visible signs,** 
said Lady Montalbert. 

** O,*' said Charles, with a painful sigh, 
" are you not wandering where there were 
to be coffers to empty? Alas J you know 
who has effectually performed that exploit j 
to the . annihilation of every prophetic au- 
gury of happiness for him." 

" Charles,*' exclaimed Lady Meliora, 
with tears of affection starting to her eyes, 
** has not a relative of that person you 
allude to told him, he shall have the 
moiety of all she possesses ? and can he 
doubt it ?'' 

Charley caught her hand, pressed it 
affectionately, as he shook his head ; and 
after a moment's, pause, he started from 
his seat, and retreated as he had entered. 

The remainder of that day, — the next, 
and a third passed on, without the re- 
appearance of Mr. Monson at St. Leo- 
nard's ; and Lady Montalbert, alarmed, 
lest any thing had been said in their mirth 
to wound his feelings, despatched her lord 
— in full confidence of her apprehensions 
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—to Ravenswood, to inveigle the dowager 
over to the abbey, with her grandchildren, 
to pass some days, as the evenings were 
beginning to close too soon for the comfort 
of mere dining intercourse. 

Lady Derville gladly acceded to the 
proposition, as she said Ravenswood was 
no longer like her own home, since de- 
prived of Rosabella ; and in about two 
hours after this point was settled, Mr. 
Monson, with an aspect of mingled de- 
jection and perturbation, appeared at St. 
Leonard's Abbey, to bid farewell, he said, 
as he was going off by the msul that night 
to join his regiment. 

" For," he said, *' a pauper like him, 
who had a profession for his bread, must 
devote himself to it ; and as his wound 
was sufficiently recovered to permit his 
doing so, he would no longe'r play truant 
from his duty, which must fall rather 
heavily upon those who had escaped un- 
hurt.'* 

** But, if you were not so rapid in your 
flight," said Colonel Arundel, " I, from 



566 ROSABELLA. 

having the same sentiments upon the sub* 
ject, would accompany you/* 

" I have business to transact in Dublin, 
and will gladly await your arrival there,** 
responded Mr. Monson. 

** And I have business with you," said 
the anxious Rosa. Will you td^e a turn 
with me upon the terrace ?" 

Charles, with a palpitating heart, in^ 
stantly complied ; although fearful she was 
going to ask him some questions relsitive 
to his late absence, that it would prove 
awkward to him to parry; and in one 
particular he was right,— for Rosa entreat^ 
ed to know if she had ofiended him, or 
Wounded his feelings by her thoughtless 
raillery: — but she did so with so nmch 
affectionate interest, that, instead of at- 
tempting to parry the fact, he acknow* 
ledged his inconstancy, by stating, " that 
when hope of obtaining her had taken 
ffight for ever, gratitude had lured him by 
dangerous remembrances of all the pitying 
kindness of Lady Constantia to him, until 
he found the fascinating votary of pity 
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the magnet of tesistlesa attractioti to him. 
But ngt until the raillery of his sister and 
herself had proclaimed the ofaser^afcion of 
others upon the state of his feeHngSy bad 
he been aware how near the verge of 
a destructive precipice he had wandered^ 
This warned .him in time to fly,, ere he 
must appear to the world a despicaUe 
laercenary, who had been withheld £tom 
addressing one sister, because she possess^ 
ed neither rsnk nor riches, when he had a 
share of both ; and when despoiled of the 
tatter, sued for the affisctiona of the other, 
because sbe had the advaidage cf birth 
and wealth^** 

In vain the sincerely attached Rosai 
Sitrove to combat the inflexible pride of 
Charles, which seailned resolute in its pre^ 
vention to his happiness ; for it remained 
unvanquisfaable to all her entreaties, to 
postpone his departure until after the visit 
of his family at the abbey. He acknow- 
ledged be dared not ; for he was con- 
vinced, that were he once more to become 
an inmate of the same house with the 
resistless Constantia, be should commit 
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himself to the scora and detestation of 
her family, as a mercenary pauper. 

" Was she possessed of no other at- 
traction but her wealth,** said Rosa, snail- 
ing, " those of her family, who know 
you not so well as I do, might imbibe 
that detestation of you ; — but s,s she pos- 
sesses quite sufficient attractions to ex- 
onerate you, I think, my good friend, 
I would not allow this implacable pride 
of yours to forbid the bans, ere you tried 
your success with this sweet as lovely 
?ister of mine. — However, Charles, you 
will leave one indefatigable friend behind 
in me, who will watch over that happiness 
of yours, your pride so disregards ; and 
should I perceive the approach of any 
suitor likely to succeed, I will give you 
timely warning, to try whether pride ot 
love has in you the firmest votary." 

Charles, pale- at the suggestion of this 
too probable suitor, caught Lady Montal- 
bert in his arms, in a transport of his 
lively gratitude, and imprinted a farewell 
kiss of fraternal adieu, as he held her 
there ; he then hurried from her and de- 
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parted, without any further valedictioE 
as he trembled lest in a parting intc 
view he should betray the sentiments ] 
had imbibed for the lovely Constantia, 

Colonel Arundel very shortly foUowc 
the impetuous Charles to Dublin, fro 
whence they proceeded to London, whe: 
a most welcome surprise awaited Mr. Mo] 
son, through the indefatigable exertions < 
his solicitor, whom he had consulted upc 
the means he was to pursue for tracir 
the route of the miscreant Bland, ar 
who, luckily for Charles, possessed a, cle; 
head and a feeling heart ; since they boi 
operated in the rescue of his devoted p 
trimony from the toils of villany, and affi: 
ed the loss sustained upon a culpable, ni 
an innocent sufferer. 

For this gentleman, shocked beyor 
measure at the ruin, so iniquitously effec 
ed, of so fine and very young a man 
Mn Monson, became so interested f 
him, that through the inspiration of h 
own kindness and pity, he left nothir 
unattempted, fir«t to discover the retre 
of Bland, and then, from some suspicioi 
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awakened in his mind of collusion be- 
tween that miscreant and the usurer, be 
demanded to see all the papers relative 
to the transaction. In these, after the most 
minute examination, he discovered that 
some of the fraudulent alterations attri- 
buted to Bland, were made in the writing 
of the usurer himself j and his suspicions 
thus receiving confirmation, he pursued 
the investigation, until, through various 
channels, accomplished by unfaltering toil 
and ingenuity, he collected such a body of 
evidence against the usurer, for having 
proved one of the principal agents in a 
conspiracy to defraud Mr. Monson, that, 
in dread of inevitable consequences, this 
culprit wisely absconded with a large por- 
tion of his ill-gotten pelf, leaving behind 
him a formal acquittal of every demand 
either upon the equity or honour of Mr. 
Monson, or his heirs, except for those 
sums he had advanced to Charles for his 
own use. 

This acquittal was delivered to Charles 
by the kind friend who had obtained it for 
him J and after his gratitude had awakened 
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to full glow for the mercy of Heaven, and 
to his solicttor, the first aspiration that 
arose from his hearty was a wish that he 
had not been so precipitate in his flight 
from Ravenswood; but it was now too 
late to return ^ since he had attended the 
commandeir-in-chief's levee, and had re* 
ported himself on the wing to join his 
regiment. 

But to Lady Montalbert he instantly 
wrote, to impart his providential rescue 
from comparative beggary; and after re- 
lating that fortunate event, he proceeded 
to say, " that, since his last interview with 
her, his heart and judgment had never 
ceased to wonder how his senses had es- 
caped; a fatal overthrow^ on beholding 
her hand plighted to another; and still 
more, how that heart, so sensible of her 
fascinations, had learned inconstancy, in 
a period so short as that which had elapsed 
since she had become a wife; but that 
since it had been his fate to prove himself an 
inconsistent and fickle being, if she, upon 
mature deliberation, thought it would not 
be too presumptuous in him to address her 
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lovely sister, he would erect his standard 
of hope under her encouraging auspices ; 
and in that happy event, she might ac- 
knowledge to Lady Constantia, * be had 
been the culprit who had robbed her of 
the bracelet of her own hair, which she 
had just woven for her sister;' and that^ 
if she, his dearest friend, invited by her 
approbation his return to Ireland, he would 
quit Paris for the transport of beholding 
the dear inhabitants of St. Leonard's Ab- 
bey, the moment be could obtain the power 
of doing so»'' 

The contents of this letter Rosa imme- 
diately confided to her mother, with whose 
approbation, she proclaimed the purloiner 
of the bjacelet to Lady Constantia ; who, 
although a; Spaniard^ had, by the watchful 
care of her anxious mother, been so wholly 
uninitiated in the. code of gallantry, or the 
manoeuvring of love, that with the most 
gexmiuendivete^ she expressed her rather 
indignant wonder, at '^ why Mr. Monson 
should do so ungentlemanly a thing as 
steal her hair, and allow her to search so 
much for it as she had done ?'' 
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" I suppose/* said Rosa, smiling, ** he 
thought it pretty, and that impelled the 

theft.'* 

:. ." Perhaps so/* she innocently replied; 
*^ and since men wear bracelets in this 
country, and that he is such a favourite 
of yours, Rosa, tell him I will weave a 
fellow of that he took of your hair, or 
his sister^s, — or indeed of mama's :— for 
I think mama has more beautiful hair than 
any body/' 

*^ Or of mine, Constantia," said Lord 
Montalbert, smiling ; " for Rosa — who is 
our criterion of taste — says, * mine is the 
prettiest in the world/ But I fear it is 
too short for the purpose, or Mr. Monson 
would, no doubt, prize it as highly as the 
lock which tempted him to this ungentle- 
manlt/ thefL^* 

There was something so playfully arch 
in the tones and expressive countenance 
of his lordship, that Constantia was aroused 
to suspicion relative to the cause of Mr. 
Monson's taking the bracelet; and the 
moment she found her sister alone, she 
requested her, with a bright blush, " not 
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to write any thing to Mr. Monson, about 
her knowing he had carried off the brace- 
let, lest/' she added, after a pause^ and 
another bright increase of bloom, *' he 
might believe me so vain as to attach some 
meaning to it." 

Rosa lost no time in assuring her highly 
estimated friend Charles, of her approba- 
tion to his using every method short of 
necromancy, for winning the affections of 
her sister; and, faithful to her prom ise^ 
shortly informed him of Constantia having 
innumerable suitors ; and added her advice 
for making no unnecessary delay in Paris, 
lest some one of them should entoil the 
affections of the artless fascinator. 

Charles required not this information 
to make his detention from Ireland a 
source of misery to him ; but he could not 
yet obtain leave of absence from his re- 
giment, and was compelled to endure the 
trial of seeing his more fortunate friend 
Arundel set out without him for the haven 
of his anxious wishes ; but charged with 
the conveyances of many beautiful gifts 
to his female friends, amongst which. Lady 
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Conitantia's betrayed a most suspicious 
preference. 

Colonel Arundel was, like his friend 
Monson, no sooner arrived at Paris, than 
repentant of those feelings of equity which 
had led him thither, to diminish the mi- 
litary duty c^ others; since he too was 
home-sick : for so lately had the blessing 
of a mother's presence and affection, with 
those of two dear sisters, been restored 
to him^ than he panted to be with them, 
and to witness that happiness, which the 
letters of his friend and brother so feeling, 
ly portrayed, as bestowed by Rosabella 
upon him and all around her : —^whilst 
some degree of curiosity to see if Lady 
Meliora persevered in that steady course 
of unaffected humility he had left her 
pacing in, aided not a little, perhaps, his 
determination to apply for leave to return 
home. 

From London, Frederick Arundel was 
accompanied by his uncles Lord Eiwy and 
Admiral Oakbury to St. Leonard's Abbey, 
where he had left the small family of 
Ravenswood on a visit, and where be now 
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again found them ; and during the months 
of his absence, the auspicious change, which 
had commenced in the mind of Lady Me- 
liora Monson, had taken deep and ever* 
lasting root. 

For the combined shocks which she had 
sustained, through her narrow escapes from 
the perilous precipices her besetting sin had 
blindly led her to the verge of, in her 
elopement for Scotland with the husband 
of another, and in her almost fatal inter- 
ruption to the happiness of the most be- 
loved friend she had upon earth, had 
aroused her to the indelible impressicm 
of her own reprehensible folly, and to 
an utter abhorrence of the deformities of 
affectation, and the demoniac Jnfluence of 
vanity ;• — ^for its dominion over her had 
been diabolical; perverting the amiable 
properties of h^r nature, and nurturing 
the deadly passions of envy and selfishness 
in a heart not genial to their influence ; 
and no sooner did a just sense of her errors 
take possession of her mind, than genuine 
repentance was planted in her bosom, and 
her whole soul became devoted to the' 
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extirpation of all those Home-nurtured pro- 
pensities, which she felt full conviction 
had despoiled her of the esteem of the 
only man, for whom her heart had ever 
imbibed one particle of genuine partiality. 

To catch the pure essence of Chris- 
tian piety became her firm aim, and the 
storing of her mind with information of 
utility her next pursuit; whilst to clothe 
her manners with the placid spirit of hu- 
mility was her unremitting endeavour; 
and so well had she succeeded in all her 
resolutions to improve, that Frederick 
Arundel was so struck by the visible al- 
teration in her whole aspect — for now the 
graceful simplicity of unaffected sweetness 
had attractively combined with the ani- 
mated vivacity of her nature, — that, in 
amazement lost, he was not so prompt 
in his meeting civilities as her ladyship's 
heart-cherished welcome of him taught her 
to expect ; and led her to exclaim, with a 
painful blush, accompanied by a mournful 
smile — 

** Colonel Arundel knows me not, now I 
have left off my unsuccessful performance 
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of a beauty, and am endeavouring to pace 
the unpretending way of a quiet rational 
being/' 

" I cannot allow/* said Frederick, wfth 
animation, ** that you have left off the 
performance of a beauty, since never did 
I behold your powers so adequate to the 
task ; and admiration of the performer only 
caused my silence/* 

* The animation of ArundeFs tone, witk 
his look and manner altogether, when be 
uttered this, relit the lamp of hope iii 
Lady Meliora's bosom ; and each suc- 
ceeding day augmented the brilliancy oi 
its steady flame ; for Frederick, ere he was 
aware of his intetitions, found himself 
making the most unequivocal declarations 
of love to her ; and at the expiration of 
a very few weeks, the consent of Lady 
Derville, the Duchess di Soria, Lord Elwy, 
and even Admiral Oakbury — who at Wim- 
bledon abhorred her, — were joyfully given, 
with the heart's approbation of the de- 
lighted Rosa, to an union so auspicious 
in promise of happiness to individuals so 
dear, Nor did the idea of distance in sepa- 
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ration operate much upon the mind of 
Lady Derville, as she yielded her sanction 
to this desirable alliance for her darling ; 
since the estates of Elwy and Arundel 
were both situated in the principality ; 
and from a mountain on the latter could 
clearly be discerned on a favourable day 
the crags of rock overhanging Ravens- 
wood ; and therefore she deluded her 
feelings of reluctance with the persuasion, 
that speedy intercourse could always be 
effected. 

' Charles, the long miserable Charlies^ 
obtained that leave of absence he panted 
for, to attend the nuptials of his^ sister ; 
and having passed the ordeal of a winter at 
Paris, untainted fey pernicious^ example 
^r the lures of dissipation ; he felt so mucK 
restored to his own esteem, that now in' 
health, in hope, and consequent spirits, 
he proved a suitor too formidable for the 
already partially inclined heart of the 
lovely Constantia long to resist. The 
Duchess di Soria, devoted by her feelings 
of gratitude to every individual of the 
Derville family, smiled her delighted ap- 
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probation upon the mutual attachment 
of this young pair; and, although Lady 
Constantia's eyes are not brilliant black; 
that no one particle of her father's d — 1 
can be discovered in her ; that her coffers 
have not been filled with Spanish pistoles^ 
but with good old English currency ; she 
is shortly to confer happiness upon the 
adoring Charles, whose pride now seems 
all to concentrate in the cherished hope 
of becoming a good husband, father, ma- 
ster; and in performing, with the upright 
principles of an honourable man, all the 
duties of that station he may be called 
upon to fulfil. 

The salutary, though harsh lesson, which 
the inexperienced wards of Lady Derville 
received in the world, to cure the errors 
of injudicious solitude, came with potent 
effect to the heart of poor Lord Der- 
ville j for she, through whose decep- 
tions toils his domestic happiness was 
wrecked, was amongst the first to prove, 
that generosity was finding a genial 
habitation in his bosom. The allowance 
he made to his wife, even in the mo* 
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ment he discovered her delinquency, was 
a handsome one ; and at the period this 
narrative is about to be presented to the 
pubHc, he has, without any applidation up- 
on the subject, most generously doubled it, 
to procure her every aid and comfort in 
her rapidly declining health, and to enable 
her to proceed to the south of France, or 
any other genial climate, to arrest the fatal 
termination of that deluding malady, which 
generally derides the power of clime or 
skill of man, into which grief and repent- 
ance have sunk this unfortunate but trans- 
gressing young woman. 

Mr. Sternham having found it necessary 
to relinquish his church preferment, through 
the private admonition of his diocesan, the 
living of Ravenswood has been presented 
by Lord Derville, now of age, to a most 
worthy successor ; the * long neglected 
little parish church, under the auspices, 
and at the sole expense of the now most 
liberal Lord Derville, has been completely 
repaired and beautified ; and there the 
mild doctrines of the Christian faith are, 
with animated zeal and unfaltering dili- 
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gence, disseaminated to a rapidly increasing 
congregation ; nor is the neglect of active 
cbarit)^ a fault longer attributable to the 
pastor or family of Ravenswood* 

The father of Mr. Stemham had been 
one of those miscreants, ^ho, whilst en- 
trusted with the agency of an absentee's 
property, enriched himself at the expense 
of his patron and the unfortunate tenantry; 
— his only sion, the selfish wooer of our 
heroine, from early evincing powerful ta- 
lents, had been educated by his ambitious 
father for the bar ; — and possessing, neither 
through instruction nor intuition, the 
smallest particle of piety, the society 
and brotherhood of a nest of atheistical 
philosophers, from being most genial to 
him, he closely cemented, and under 
their auspices, and crowned by the laurels 
of their most unqualified applause, he pu- 
blished many essays, and other tracts, agree- 
able to the tenets of their diabolical infi- 
delity. 

In the height of the career of this his 
atheisticsd literary fame, the father of Mr. 
Sternham fell into the fangs of the law, for 
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some of his unfair dealings ; and so large 
a portion of his ill-gotten wealth was the 
forfeiture, that mth avidity he seized upon 
the acceptance of a Irving for his son, 
which a bousing companion of his own 
offered him, believing that great talent was 
only necessary to form a candidate for the 
most responsible of ^U professions. 

Young Sternham having taken the requi- 
site degrees at college, and the impiety of 
his principles and writings being known only 
to his associates, no difficulty occurred in 
his ordination ; and as a wolf in sheep's 
clothing he entered upon his sacred pro- 
fession, to do the cause of religion all the 
injury it was possible for an individual to 
effect; since, from beneath the garb of 
austerity he assumed, the cloven foot of 
hypocrisy would betray itself to all around 
him, except to her he had infatuated into 
abelief of his being all that was wise and 
good. 

By this deceptions form of sanctity the 
friend of Lady Derville was cruelly de- 
ceived, when he selected him as an unex- 
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ceptionable preceptor for her grandchil- 
dren. 

As the secrets of the heart will some- 
times stray into a betraying channel, so 
the true principles of Mr. Sternham sus- 
piciously tinted some of the most ingenious 
points of the work he had published whilst 
in England ; insomuch, that the wary eye 
of the bishop of his diocese, — a man pious 
in heart, and profound in theology — was 
attracted steadfastly j and from that work 
was led to a careful inspection of all the 
known productions of this suspicious man ; 
and so much of sophism he detected in 
them, that with indefatigable perseverance 
he delved into the early pursuits and habits 
of Mr. Sternham, and then penetrated to 
his atheistical associates, when all this re- 
search terminated in the private admoni- 
tion we have alluded to, in which was in- 
cluded a recommendation to withdraw 
from the hallowed profession he had pro- 
faned, to spare him the pain of resorting 
to compulsion. 

Not one individual who had ever evinced 
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kindness, even in the most trivial form, to 
Rosabella, but received their remuneration, 
either by pecuniary reward, or in every 
flattering attention from her idolizing mo- 
ther and husband. Our readers may there- 
fore suppose, that neither Betty Roach nor 
Mrs. Kilbride were forgotten •, and upon 
the arrival of Lord Elwy and Admiral Oak- 
bury in Ireland, they, with Frederick Arun- 
del, requested their mite of gratitude 
should be conveyed to the first kind pro- 
tectress of her, who they all found had 
promptly secured for herself a high place 
in their aftections ; and in a very short 
period after this request had been com- 
plied with, our heroine received the fol- 
lowing composition, to express the grat^ 
tude of Mrs. Kilbride. 

" Efarling Miss Rosa, 
now my lady dear ! 
** It is a million of thanks, let alone a 
thousand, which the burning heart of me 
sends, for all those elegant gifts, which 
you and your own noble kin have kindly 
sent me, to make me mad with joy, and^ 
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stark mad with pride ; and which I did not 
want, at all, at all, after alt the goodness^ 
to me of your dear and beautifal lord, and 
success to him ! who all the time I took 
for one Captain Egremont, and fairly 
cheated him of nigh hand a year*s prayers, 
that I was wasting upon the impostor. 

** But although, my lady dear, I will never 
be wanting such grand supplies of the 
needful, the last came most opportunely, 
and good luck to the noble senders! 
to convince me there are those in the 
world that care for the likes of me, al- 
though my rap of a husband — that is, dear, 
he would be mine only he belongs to ano- 
ther — regards me not, the varlet! barring 
the property which he would have hum- 
bugged me out of — I'll tell no lie to skreen 
him, the mercenary! — if pilaver and blar- 
ney could have undone the deeds of the 
law, by which your noble lord had all the 
property stuck fiist to myself. 

^^ My darling Lady Rosa, it is always 
lots of my troubles I have to be tasing 
you with, when I write to you, and good 
luck to you, dear! and now I have to 
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tell you, and more grief to me] that all 
the prayers I have been breathing, through 
my officious gratitude to that Poll Liga- 
my, for her expected- benefit of hanging 
my husband for me, have gone for no- 
thing; for 'tis one big Amy that has 
stud my friend, and got rid of him for 
me ; but how this wife had the power 
to break all the other marriages, I don't 
exactly know, dear ; but suppose, as her 
name seems to tell, bekease she was the 
most powerful woman, and that the weak- 
est goes to the wall. 

" But although my late husband re- 
gards me not, there are those in the 
world that do. Miss Rosa, my lady ; and 
did too, ere I got my last increase of 
fortune, — that is, myself manes, in the 
way of friendship, who Kilbride is not fit 
to hould a candle to. Ah ! my Lady Rosa, 
'tis long before an elegant warrior would 
have been coming in ipy way, when I 
was upon my prefarment, let alone a Wa^ 
terloo hero: — but the one I mane was 
trumpet-major in my lord's regiment, and 
had his beautiful uDiform hacked and shot 

8 2 
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to pieces by the merciless French ; still, 
however, His the noblest of sights he is, 
when dressed in the remlits* of his battle 
array, with the white feathers nodding so 
elegantly as he struts up the street ; and 
ochonef my Lady Rosa, but 'tis yourself 
be would be wounding the heart of, and 
be making you cry your beautiful eyes out, 
had you the luck to hear the accounts he 
gives of all the perils and hardships your 
dear lord wint through abroad, and of all 
his goodness to the sick and wounded. 

" And beside the hacking of his uni- 
form, this elegant warrior, dear, — who 
is as fine and proper a looking man as 
ever you seen, barring that he is a good 
deal weather-beaten — -lost an arm in the 
last elegant battle ; but that is no detri- 
ment at all, at all, for he blows the trum- 
pet as well with his left hand as any other 
would with their right. Och, jewel ! 'tis 
deafening you with delight he'd be, were 
you to hear him, and his charger neighing a 
second to him ; for the poor animal comes 
limping up at the sound, nodding, and 

* Remnants. 
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tossing, and pawing up the ground, as if 
for all the world he wanted to be at the 
French oncet more j-^fpi' the charger was 
wounded too, dear, and your own beautiful 
lord purchased him out and out, and allows 
his old master a pension for the care of the 
noble beast ; and so, dear, whin the pace 
brought home the horse and his rider dis* 
abled from the wars, as luck would have 
it, they came to diet and lodge qitmy op*., 
posite neighbour's, and a more creditably 
man. Til be bail, never entered a house, 
nor Mr. O'Din; who, upon finding my 
lord was my guardian angel, and upon my 
as cutely discovering my lord was also his, 
— bekease indeed Mr. O'Din tould me 
so himself,— we got into such earnest ca- 
bals about you and your lord, dear, which 
is the same thing, that we soon became as 
great allies as the Juke of Wellington and 
ould Blewcur themselves. 

" Now, Miss Rosa dear, and lady darl- 
ing, dont be blushing for me, in thinking 
I have got it into my foolish head to be 
marrying again ; for, more grief to me, 
miss, if I do that same rashly, for sure I 
have had experience enough to make me 
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wise and wary ; and, any how, 'tis not in 
my thoughts at present, bekease, dear, I do 
not think it would be at all creditable to 
be marrying a new husband whilst an old 
one was living ; and Kilbride, I find, has 
been respited, and so 'tis supposed he 
will not be hanged these six weeks at 
least : and after that, dear, I would hardly 
be balking the wish that has long been 
upon me, of wearing weeds for him, the 
pillager of the world. 

" Dear darling Lady Rosa, the rason 
myself did not answer your last gracious 
letter sooner, was bekease I was stagnated 
by joyful surprise at all the money the 
noble gentlemen sent to me, and could not 
hould a joint of me still, let alone a pen 
to stop in my shaking Angers, to trace my 
thanks ; but now myself is every morsel as 
badly off*; for, though the quill stays quiet 
in my hand, 'tis the goose it belonged to 
that is roosting in my brains to guide it; for, 
more grief to me! if it remains stuck there 
until doomsday, if I can tell your noble 
kin how deeply penetrated is the gratitude 

of 
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"Ah! then, Miss Eosa dear, what k 
my name? for tnyself forgot to ax; but 
suppose, any how, tis not Kilbride ; for, 
since big Amy broke our marriage, I am 
not to disparage myself longer with the 
humbug of his name. 

" And now, my lady dear, having be*- 
gun, as it were, another letter to you, I 
may as well be telling you a mighty quare 
thing, and which, was I shoespurstitchus, 
would greatly stagger me: but a few nights 
ago I met Mr. O'Din at a wake ; and, as 
we sat caballing and joking by the coffin, 
with nine candles blazing on the lid to 
lighten our grief, Mr. O'Din mentioned 
having had his fortune touldoncet abroad — 
which, indeed, he was led to tell, by my 
showing the matrimonial foretokens upon 
my ring finger, where the moul, which 
comes after the little imperfect one, that 
Betty Roach christened my sham marriage, 
has lately become more visible, — and the 
gipsy tould him, * he would find his wife 
in his own country ; and that he would 
know her when he seen a portly woman 
with nine shadows at her back* — so, with 
that, dear, I stole just a skew look behind 



999 . KOSAB£LLA« 

me; ^nd, och! och! my lady ! I thought 
the life would have left me ; for there I 
found myself perched, with nine shadows 
to my back ; so, dear, I screeched through 
terror and amaze j and, upon Mr. O'Din 
civilly axing me * what was it ailed me ?* 
I up and tould him in my fright ; and, 
with that, he laughed, and said — * He 
could have tould me that without my 
taking the trouble of looking/ '* 

The serious displeasure of Rosabella at 
the evident determination of her first pro- 
tectress to take unto herself a fourth help, 
mate, added considerably to the amuse* 
ment Lord Montalbert derived from the 
epistle of this, not superstitious, admirer 
of Mr. O'Din } but which he at length 
appeased, by gifa^^cly assuring her, upon 
whose placid brow he had never before 
seen a frown of anger, ** that he really 
thought it wotfld be advisable to encourage 
the union, to secuti^ Mrs. Kilbride from a 
more imprudent disposition of herself; 
since O'Din was an honest, honorable, 
sober, and humane fellow, and for whom 
it would be securing a comfortaHe home/' 
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> Nancy Mahon found her husband living; 
and, after many weeks of painful suffering, 
her tender care enabled him to return in 
Admiral Oakbury's yacht to England, 
where the discharge of Corneille from the 
service was procured by the benevolent 
Lord and Lady Flowerdew, who sent the 
affectionate pair back to their own country, 
with ample means, through their bounty, 
to stock the farm which Lord Montalbert 
has presented to them. 

It is scarcely necessary to state, that 
the faithful Rinaldo experienced every 
mark of that gratitude he had full claim 
to, not only from the Duch?ss di Soria 
and Lady Constantia themselves, but from 
all to whom they were dear. 

Lady Agatha Fitzmaurice, having relin- 
quished her bigotry, abandoned her moated 
abbey, and removed with her household 
to a cheerful residence in the neighbour- 
hood of St. Leonard's, for the happiness of 
being near those she loves ; and there, 
under the influence of the pious Abbe 
Nugent, she dispenses aid and comfort to 
all around who require the kind offices of 
benevolence. 
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The Duchess di Soria, admirfed by all, 
and sought for in marriage by men of the 
first rank and consequence in ilie united 
kingdoiQ, cannot be tempted again to 
throw a sl>ade over her devotion to the 
first and only attachment of her heart; 
but now, centring all her happiness in her 
children, finds, in their excellence and a& 
fectionate attention; a blessing sufficient 
to compensate for the years of wedded 
misery she had known. 

Lord Montalbert, blessed by the tender 
unalienable attachment of the wife of his 
heart's election, honoured by the world, 
esteemed by his neighbours, loved by his 
firiends, and revered by his tenants, depen* 
dants, and domestics, we may pronounce a 
completely happy man. 

Nor has the fortunate partner of his 
bosom one wish ungratified, except when 
she beholds sickness or sorrow she cannot 
relieve ; and her improvements, made 
under the auspices of the Abb6 Nugent, 
both in accomplishments and intellectual 
acquisitions, burst uniexpectedly — with 
many other treasures of her mental stores 
— upon the astomsbmeut of her enraptured 
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husband, to increase, if that were possible, 
his love and ftdmirajion. And we now 
leave her, hot only the idol of her lord, her 
relativesj and friends, but of all, around 
her } since, in the harsh but salutary- 
school of adversity, she learned to know 
herself and her important duties j and, 
from that knowledge, to form her selection 
of those precious jewels, that now most 
briUiantly adorn her coronet- 
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